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ADVERTISEMENT, 



1?H B hi^ory of the following prodadion is briefly 

this : — A lady, fond of blank i^erfe, demanded a 

poen^ of that kind from the author, and gave him 

the Sofa for a fubje^. He obeyed ; and, having 

much leifare, conne^ed another fabjeA with it ; 

and, purfuing the train of thought to which his 

iiluation and turn of mind led him, brought forth 

at length, inHead of the trifle w^gb he at flrfl 

intended, a ferious affair— a Volume ! 

In the ?oem on the fubjed of Education, he 
would be very forry to fiand fufpe6ted of having 
aimed his cenfure at any particular fchool. His 
obje^ons are fuch as naturally apply themfelves 
to fchools in general. If there were not, as for 
the mofl: part there is, wilful negledt in thofe who 
manage them, and an omiflion even of fuch difci- 
pUne as they are fufceptible of, the objeds are yet 
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IV ADVERTISEMENT. 

loo numerous for minute attention 5 and the aching 
hearts of ten thoufand parents, mourning under the 
bittcreft of all difappointments, atteft the truth of 
the allegation. His quarrel, therefore, is with the 
mifchief at large, and not with any particular in- 
fiance of it. 
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THE TASK, 



A POEM. 



-^— ■Piim 



BOOK I. 



ARGUMENT OF THE FIRST BOOK. 

Hiftorical deduction (^ feats, from thefiaol to the Sofa. 
— A School' boys ramhie,. — A ivalk in the cozmtry. 
— The fcene defcrihed, — Rural founds as ivell as- 
fights deilghtfuL'^-'Anoiher nvalk, — Mjfiake am" 
cermng the charms of foUtude corre&ed.^ — Colon- 
nades, commended,^ Ako've^ and the vieuffrom it, 
-—The ivildemefs.^^-The grove, — The threflier,'-^ 
The neceffity and the benefits of exercife, — The 
ivorks of nature fupenor to, 0nd in fome irtfiances 
inimitable by, art, — The ivearifomenefs qfivhat is 
commonly called a hfe of fleafure. '•^Change of fcene 
fometimes exfedUnt.'^^A «fmmon defcribed, and the 
cliara3er of crazy Kate introduced. — Gipfies. — 
The bleffings of civilixed life^—Tliatfiate mqfli 
favourahle to virtziej'''^TJke Sotith Sea iftandert 
compqffionatcd, but chi^y C^Mol.'^Hisfrefentfiate 
of mind fupfofed^'^Ci^ilimed ^friendly to ^virtue, 
hut not great citics,''~Great cities, ami London in 
particular, allowed their due praife, but cenfured. 
^-"Fete champetre,~^The book concludes ivith a 
refteHidn on the fatal effe^s of diffifation and effe^ 
minacy upon our public meafures. 



THE TASK, 



B O O K 1. 
THE S 6 F A; 

I siNO the Sofa. I, who lately iang 

Truth, Ho|>e, and Charity*, and touch'd with awe 

The folemn chords, and with a trembling hand^ 

£fcap*d with pain from that adventVous flighty 

Now feek repofe upon an humbler theme; 

The theme though humble, yet auguil and proud 

Th* occaiion— -for the Fair commands the fong. 

Time was, when clothing fumptuous or for ufe^ 
Save their own painted ikins, our iires had none. 
As yet black breeches were not} fatia fmooth, 

* Sec Poems, vol. U 
VOL. II. B 
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Or velvet foft, or plufli with fliaggy pile : 
The hardy chief upon the rugged rock 
Waih*d by the fea,"or on the grav'ly bank 
Throwavip by wintfy torrents roaring loud, 
Fearlefs o£ wrong, repos'd his weary ftrengtb. 
Thoie barbVous ages paft, fucceeded next 
The birth<day of invention ; weak at iiril, 
J3ull in defign, and clomfy to perform. ^^ 
Joint-dools were then created ; on three legs 
Upborn they fiood* Three legs upholding firm 
A mafly flab, in faihion fquare or round. 
On fach a flool immortal Alfred fat, 
And fway'd the fceptre of his infant realms : 
And fuch in ancient halls and man (ions drear 
May fiill be feen -, but perforated fore. 
And driird in holes, the folid oak is found. 
By worms voracious eating through and through. 

At length a generation more refin'd 
Improv'd the fimple plan ;. made three legs four. 
Gave them a twiftcd form vermicular. 
And o'er the feat, with plenteous wadding ftuflTd, 
InduC*d a fplendid cover, green and blue. 
Yellow and red, of tap*ftry richly wrought 
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And woven dofe, &r needle- work (bblinie. 
^here nught ye iee tiie piony fpreod wide. 
The full-blown rofe> the iliephen} and bis h&» 
Lap -dog and lambkin with black AaitBg tfw. 
And parrots with twin cberriei in th«r beak. 

Now came thecane from India,fmooth and blight 
With Nature's varniOi ; fevcf'd itito ftripea 

That iqterlac*d each other^ tfaefe fapfilied 

« 

Of texture •fins a kitdce-work, that brac'd 
The new machiney and it became a ohirir. 
liut reftlefs was the chair^ the back erect 
Piftrefsd the weary knas, that felt no eafe; 
The (ltpp*ry feat betray'd tb^ Aiding part 
That prefs'd it, and the feet hung dangling down. 
Anxious iif vain to find the di^nt door. 
Thefe for the rich ; the reft^ whom fate had placed 
in modefl mediocrity, content 
With bafe materials, fat on well-tann*d hides. 
Obdurate and unyielding, gla^y fmooth. 
With here and there a tuft of crimfon yarn. 
Or fcarlet crewel, in the cuflsion fixt -, 
If cuQiion might be caird, what harder feem*d 
Than the lu'm oak of whidi the frame was form*d. 

B 2 
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No want of timber then was felt or feafd 
In Albion's happy ifle. The umber flood 
. Potid'rous and fixt by its own maffy weight. 
But elbows fHll were wanting ; thefe^ fome fay» 
An alderman of Crlpplegate contriv'd : 
And fome afcribe th' invention to a priefl 
Burly and big, and ftudioos of his eafe. 
But, rude at firfl, and not with eafy flope ' 
Receding wide, they prefs*d againft the ribf> 
And bruis'd the fide; and, elevated high. 
Taught the rais*d (boulders to invade the ears. 
Long time claps'd or e'er our rugged (ires 
Complained, though incomnoodioudy pent in. 
And ill at eafe behind. The ladies firft 
'Gan murmur, as became the fc^iter (ex* 
Ingenious fancy, never better pleas'd 
Than when employ'd t' accommodate the fair. 
Heard the fweet moan with pity, and devis'd 
The foft fettee ; one elbow at each end, 
And in the midft an elbow it received. 
United yet divided, twain at once. 
So (it two kings of Brentford on one throne } 
And fo two citizens who take the air, 
Clofe pack'd, and fmiling, in a chaife and one. 
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Bat relaxation of the languid frame, 
£7 foft recumbency of out(lretch*d limbs. 
Was biifs referv'd for happier days. ^ So flow 
The growth of what is excellent 3 fo hard 
T attain perfedion in this nether world. 
Thus fir(i neceflity invented ilools. 
Convenience next fuggefted elbow-chairs. 
And luxury th* accompli(h*d sofa laft. 

The nurfe fleeps fweetly, hJt^d to watch the fick, 
Whoni fnoring (he difturbs. As fweetly he 
Who quits the coach-box at the midnight hour 
To fleep within the carriage more fecure. 
His legs depehdihg at the open door. 
Sweet fleep enjoys the curate in his deik. 
The tedious redor drawling o'er his head j 
And fweet the clerk below. But neither fleep 
Of lazy nurfe, who fnores the tick roan dead. 
Nor his who quits the box at midnight iiour 
To flumber in the carriage oidfe fecure, 
Nor fleep enjoy 'd by curate in his deflt. 
Nor yet the dozings of the clerk, are fweet, 
Compar'd with the repofe the sofa yields. 



O THB TASK. BOOK U 

Oh may I live e&empted (while I live 
Guiltlefs of pamper*d appetite obfccne) 
From pongs arthritic, that infefl the toe 
Of libertine escefs. The sofa fuits 
The gouty limb, 'tis true ; but gouty limb. 
Though on a sofa, nay I never feel : • 
For I have lov*d the rural walk through lanes 
Of grafly fwarth, elofe cropt by nibbling (heepy 
And Ikirted thick with intertexture firm 
Of thorny boughs; have lov*d the rural walk 
O'er hills, through valHes, and by rivers* brink. 
E'er fince a truant boy I pafs'd my bounds 
T* enjoy a ramble on the banks of Thames ; 
And ftill remember, nor without regret 
Of hours that forrow fince has much endear'd. 
How oft, my llice of pocket ftore confum'd, 
5till bung'ring, penny lefs and far from home, 
I fed on fcarlet hips and ftony haws, 
Or blulhing crabs, or berries, that imbofs 
The bramble, black as jet, or floes auftere. 
Hard fare ! but fuch as boyifli appetite 
Difdains not j nor the palate, undeprav'd 
By culinary arts, unfav'ry deems. 
No SOFA then awaited my return ; 
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Jlor SOFA then 1 needed. Yonth repair* 
His wafted fpaits quickly, bj long toil 
Incarring fiiort fatigue -, aod, thougb our years 
As life declines fpeed rapidly away. 
And not a rear but pilfers as he goes 
Some youthful grace that age would gladly keep> 
A tooth or aulHirn lock, and by degrees 
Their length and colour from the locks they fparef 
Th' elaftic fpring of an uawearied foot 
That mounts the fiyle with eafe, or leaps the fence. 
That play of lungs, inhaling and agaii^ 
Eefpiring freely the frefh air, that makes 
Swift pace or fteep afcent no toil to me. 
Mine have not pilfer*d yet } nor yet impair'd 
My relifh of fair profpeft j fcenes that footh'd 
Or charmed me young, no longer young, I find 
Still foothing, and of pow'r to charm me (Ull. 
And witnefs, dear companion of my walks^ 
Whofe arm this twentieth winter I perceive 
Fail lock'd in mine, with pleafure foch as love, 
Confirm'd by long experience of thy worth 
And well-tried virtues, could alone infpire— 
Witnefs a joy that thou haft doubled long. 
Thou know'ft my praife of nature Aoft fincere. 



• THB TASK. BOOK i. 

And that my raptures are not cohjur'd up 
To ferve occafions of poetic pomp^ 
But genuine^ and art partner c^ them alL 
How oft upon yon eminence our pace 
Has flacken*d to a paufe^ and we have born 
The ruffling wind^ fcarce confcious that it blew> 
While admiration^ feeding at the eye> 
' And fiill unfated^ dwelt upon the fcene. 
Thence with what plea fare have we juft difcem'd 
The diflant plough flow moving, and befide 
His laboring team^ that fwerv'd not from the tracks 
The flurdy fwain dimini(h*d to a boy ! 
Here Oufe^ flow winding through a level plain 
Of fpacious meads with cattle fprinkled o*er» 
Conduds the eye along his finuous courfe 
Delighted. There^ fafl rooted in their bank> 
Standi never overlooked, our fav*rite elms> 
That fcreen the herdfman's folitary hut; 
While far beyond, and overthwart the dream 
Thatj as with molten glafs> inlays the vale. 
The floping land recedes into the clouds > 
Difplaying on its varied fide the grace 
Of hedge-row beauties numberlefs^ fquare tow'r, 
Tall fpire^ from which the found of cheerful bells 
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Juft undulates upoD the liAfning ean 
Groves, heaths, and fmokiog villagesi remele. ^' ' 
Scenes mufl be beautiful, which, ^aily vtew*d, 
^leafe daily, and whofe novelty furvives 
Long knowledge aod the fcrotinj of years. 
Praife juflly due to thofe that I defcribe. 

'* Nor rural fights alone, but rural founds. 
Exhilarate the fpirit, and reftore 
The tone of languid Nature. Mighty winds. 
That fweep the ikirt of fome far-fpreading wood 
Of ancient growth, make mofic not unlike 
The dafli of ocean on his winding fhore, • 
And lull the fpirit while they fill the mind-. 
Unnumber'd branches waving in the blaO, 
And all their leaves fafi flutt'/ing, all at onoe. 
Nor lefs compofure waits upon the roar 
Of difiant floods, or on the fofter voice 
Of ndlghb*nng fountain, or of rills that Hip 
Through the deft rock, and, chiming as they fall 
Upon loofe pebbles, lofe themfelves at length 
In matted grafs, that with a livelier green 
Betrays the fecret of their filent courfe. 
Nature inanimate employs fweet founds. 
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Bat animated natore fwcetcr fKll, 

To footh and fatisfy the human ear. 

Ten thonfand warblers cheer the day, and one 

The live-long night : nor thefc alon^, whofe notes* 

Nice finger'd art muft emulate in vaitt. 

But cawing rooks, and kites^ that fwim ftiblime 

In ftill repeated circles, fcrcaming loud. 

The jaj, the pie, and ev*n the boding owl 

That haik the rifing moon, have charms for me, 

Soands inharmonious in t hernial ves and harfh. 

Yet heard in fceoes where peace for ever reigns,- 

And only there, pleafe highly for dieir fake. 

Peace to the artift, whofe ingenious thought 
Devis'd the weather-houfe, that ufeful toy f 
Fearlefs of humid air and gathering rains. 
Forth fteps the man — an emblem of myfelf ! ' 
More delicate, his timVous mate retires. 
When Winter foaks the fields, and female feet. 
Too weak to ftrugglc with tenacious clay. 
Or ford the rivulets, are beft at home. 
The talk of new difcov'ries falls on me. 
At fuch a feafon, and with fuch a charge, ' 
Ouce went I forth 5 and found, till then unknown^ 
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A cottage, whitber oft we 6oce repair : 
Tis percb*d upon the greeD-lnll top, bat dofe 
£nyiron*d with a ring of brancbing elmr 
Tbat orerbaDg tbe tbatcb, itfelf unfeen 
Peeps at the vale below ; fo thick befet 
With foliage of inch dark redundaot growth^ 
I caird the low-rooTd lodge tbe peafant'i neft. 
And, hidden as it is, and far remote 
From foch anpleafing founds as haunt the ear 
In village or in town, tbe bay of curs 
Inceffant, clinking hammers, grinding wheels. 
And infants clamVotH whHher p1eas*d or pain*d;. 
Oft have I wifli'd tbe peaceful covert mine. 
Here, 1 have faid, at lea ft I (hould poflefs* 
Tbe poet's treafare, filence, and ind«i)ge 
Tbe dreams of fancy, tranquil and fecure. 
Vain thought f tbe dweller in that ftill retreat 
Dearly obtains the refuge it affords. 
Its ele^'ated fcite forbids the wretch 
To drink fweet waters of tbe cryftal well j 
He dips bis bowl into the weedy ditch, 
And, heavy-laden, brings bis beverage home. 
Far fetch*d and little worth ; nor feldom waits^ 
Dependant on the bakefs pundual call, 

3 
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To bear bis creaking panniers at tbe door, 
Hungiy and fad, and bis iad cru(l confum'd. 
So farewell eovy of the feqfanis neft! 
If foUtude make fcant the means of life, 
Society for me I — thou feeraing fweet. 
Be (HU a plealing obje6 in my view> 
My vifit dilli but never mine abode. 

Not didant far, a length of colonnade 
Invites us. Monument of ancient tafte. 
Now fcorn'd, but worthy of a better fate. 
Oar fathers knew the vahie of a fcreen 
From fultry funs> and, in their fbaded walks 
And long protradcd bow'rs, enjoy *d at noon 
The gloom and coolnefs of d6clining day. 
We bear our (hades about us ; felf*depriv*d 
Of other fcreen, the thin umbrella fpread. 
And range an Indian wade without a tree. 
Thanks to Benevolus*— he fpares me yet 
Thefe cbefnuts rang'd in correfpondlng lities; 
And, though himfclf fo jk^Jfli'^d, ffill reprievcr 
The obfolete; prblitity of ihade. 



• • • I ' 



• John Courtney Throckmorton, Efq. oflyefton Underwood* 
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Dcfcending now (but cautious, left too ftft) 
A fodden fteep, upon a ruftic bridge 
We pafs a gulpb, in wbicb the willows dip 
Their pendent boughs, Hooping as, if to drink. 
Hence> ancle-deep in mofs and flowVy thyme. 
We mount again, and feel at ev'iy ftep 
Our foot half funk in hillocks green and foft^ 
Rais'd by the mole, the miner of the foil. 
He, not unlike the great ones of mankind. 
Disfigures earth ; and, plotting in the dark. 
Toils much to earn a monumental pile. 
That may record the mifchiefs he has done. 

The fummit gain'd, behold the proud alcove " 
That crowns it t yet not all its pride fecures 
The grand retreat from injuries imprefs'd 
By rural carvers, who with knives deface 
The pannels, leaving an obfcure, rude name, 
Iachara6ters uncouth, and fpeltamlfs. 
So drong the seal t* immortalize himfeif 
Beats in the breafl of man, that ev*n a few 
Few traafient years, v(fon from ih* abyfs abhon*d 
Of blank oblivion, feem a glorious prize, 
And eyea to a clown. Now roves the eye; 
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And> pofied on this fpeculative height^ 
;£j;ult8 in its commands The fheep-fold her« 
Fours out its fleecy tenants o*^r the glebe. 
At firfl, progreffive MAftreatB, they feek 
The middle 6eld 5 bat, fcatter*d by dcsgrees^ 
Each to his choice, fdoa whtten all the land. 
There^ ftom the fua-torat hay-^ld, homeward 

creeps 
Tlie loaded warn ; while> lightened of its charge. 
The wain that meets it.pailes fwiftly by^ 
The booriih driver leaning o*er Ins team 
Vocifrous, and impatient c^ delay. 
Nor Icfs attradive is the woodland fcene, 
Divertified with trees of ev'ry growth. 
Alike, yet various. Here the gray fmooth trunks 
Of aih, or Hme, or beech, di^n^ly fhine, 
Within the twilight of their difbmt fliadeS; 
There, lofi behind a rifing gromad, the wood 
Seems funk, and ihorten-d to its topmoil boughs. 
-Ko tree in all the grove but has its charms. 
Though each its hue pecidiar ; paier fome. 
And of a wanniih grey; the willow fudi, 
And poplar, that with iilver lines his leaf^ 
And alh far-flietchin^ his undnrageous arm 5 



Of deeper greeD tbe dm $ and deeper fiiU, 
Lord of the woods, the loog-TamTing oak. 
^ome gloiiy4eajr'dy and (himog io the foi^ 
Tbe maple, and the beech of oily onti 
Prolific, and the lime at dewy e?e 
DifPbfing odours X Dor unnoted psA 
The f jcamonc, <»pridou8 ia altife» 
Now green, now tawny, and* ere aatumn yet 
Have changed the woods, in fcfirlet honours brighi. 
O'er thefe, bat far beyond (a fpacUms map 
Of hill and valley interpos*d between), 
Tbe Oufe, dividing tbe welUwatcr*d land. 
Now gtitteni in the fun, and iio^ retires. 
As baflifcd, yet impatient U^ be feeft* 

Hence the declivity is (harp and iholt. 
And fach the i^-afcent; between them weeps 
A little naiad her impov*riih*d orn 
All fnmmer lotig» which winter fills again. 
The folded gates would bar my progrefs tio^. 
But that the * lord oi this eodos'd demefilc^ 
Communicative ef the good he owu^ 
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Admits me to a ihare; the gtultlefs eye 
Commits no wrong, nor waiiles what it enjoys. 
Refreihing change ! where now the blazing fun ? 
By fhort traniition we have loft his glare. 
And fiepp*d at once into a cooler dime. 
Ye fallen avenues ! once more I moam 
Your fate unmerited, once more rejoice 
That yet a remnant of your race furvives. 
How airy and how light the graceful arch. 
Yet awful as the confecrated roof 
Re-echoing pious anthems 1 while beneath 
The cheqoer'd earth feems reliefs as a flood 
Bruih'd by the wind. So fportive is the light 
Shot through the boughs, it dances as they dance. 
Shadow and funfhine intermingling quick. 
And dark*ntng and eniight*ning, as the leaves 
Play wanton, ev*ry moment, ev'ry fpot. 

And now, with nerves new-brac*d and fpirits 
cheer*d. 
We tread the wildernefs, whole weil-roll*d walks. 
With curvature of flow and eafy fweep— 
Deception innocent— give ample fpace 

To narrow bounds. The grove receives us next ; 
I 
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Between the upright (hafts of whofe tall elms 

We may difeenithe threflaer at his ta(k. 

Thump after thump refounds the conftant flail^ 
That feems to fwing unoertain, and yet falls 
iFuU on the deftin-d ear. Wide flies the chaff. 

The ruflling^raw fends up a frequent mift 
'Of atoms, fpar kling in the noon-day beam. 
>*Come hither, ye that prefs your beds of down. 

And fleep not : fee him fweating o er his bread 
^Before he eats it. — ^Tis the primal curfe. 

But ibften*d into mercy ; made (he pledge 
Of cheerful days, and nights without a groaa. 

3y ceafelefs a6tlon all that is fubfiiis. 
vConflaot rotation of th' unwearied wheel 
That nature rides upon maintains her health. 
Her beauty, her fertility. She dreads 
An in(lant*8 paufe, and lives bat while ihe mores. 
.Its own revolvency upholds the world* 
Winds from all quarters agitate the air. 
And fit the liroptd element for ufe, 
£lfe noxious: oceans, rivers, lakes, and flreams. 
All feel the frefh'ning impulle, and are cleans'd 
By refUefs undulation ': ey4i the oak 

^QL. II, C 



I^ THE TASK. 3490R ]« 

Thrives by the rude concuflipn of the florin : 
He feems indeed indignant, and to feel 
Th' inaprefiion of the blafl with proud difdain. 
Frowning, as if in his unconfcious arm 
He held the thnnder : but the monarch owes 
His firm flalnlity to what he fcorns — 
More fixt below, the more difturb*d ^bove. 
The law, by which all creatures elfe are bound, 
Binds man the lord of all. Himfelf derives 
No mean advantage from a kindred caufe. 
From firenuous toil his hours of fweeteft eafe. 
The fedentary ftretch their lazy length 
When cuflom bids, but no refrefliment find, 
For none they need : the languid eye, the cheek 
Defer ted of its bloom, the flaccid, fhrunk. 
And withered mufble, and the vapid foul, 
Reproach their owner with that love of reft 
To which he forfeit-s ev'n the reft he loves. 
Not fuch th* alert and adive. Meafure life 
By its true worth, the comforts it ai&rds. 
And theifs alone feems worthy of the name* 
Good health, and, its aifociate in moft. 
Good temper; fpirits prompt to> undertake. 
And not foon fpent, though ia an anluous tafk; 
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The powers of fancy and fbrabg tboaght are thtiifn; 
Ev*n age itfelf feetns privileged in them. 
With clear exemption from ito own defers. 
A fparkling eye beneath a wrinkled front 
The vct'ran flicrws, and, gracing a gray beard 
With youthftfl finiles, descends toward the grave 
Uprightly, and old almoin withotit decay. 

Like a cc^ maiden^ eafe, when conrted moft, 
3Fartheft retires— sm idol, at whofe ibrine 
Who oft'deft facrifice are favonrM ledft. 
The love of Nature, and the fbenes flxe draws^ 
Is Natufe*8 dilate. Strange ! tlwre fboald be foatid. 
Who, felf-imprifon'd in their proud falooci% 
KenouDce the odours of the open £eld 
For the unfcented fi^ions of the loom ; ' 
Who, fatisfied with only pencird fcenes. 
Prefer to the performance of a God 
ThT inferior wonders of an artifPs hamdl 
Lovely indeed the nftirtiic works of art ; 
But Nature's worki far lovelier. I adnttire— *• 
None more adnflires-^the painter'^ magic ikill 
Who ihowd me that which I ikalf never fee^ 
Conveys a (Sftatfl coui>try into mine, 

C 3 
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And throws Italian light on Englifli walls : 

But imitative drokes can do no more 

Than pleafe the eye — fweet Nature cvVy fenfe. 

The air falubrious of her lofty hillg, 

The cheering fragrance of her dewy vales. 

And mufic of her woods — no works of man 

May rival thefe ; thefe all befpeak a powV 

Peculiar,- and exclufively her own. 

Beneath the open iky (he fpreads the fea(l| 

*Tis free to all — *tis ev'ry day renewed j 

Who fcorns it ftarves defcrvedly at home. 

He does not fcorn it, who, imprifon'd long 

In fome unwbolefome dungeon, and a prey 

To fallow ficknefs, which the vapours, dank 

And clammy, of his dark abode have bred, 

Efcapes at lad to liberty and light: 

His cheek recovers (bon its healthful hue ; 

His eye relumines its cxtinguifti*d fires ; 

He walks, he leaps, he runs— is wing'd with joy. 

And riots in the fweets of evVy breeze. 

He does not fcorn it, who has long endur*d 

A fever's agonies, and fed on drugs. 

Nor yet the mariner, his blood inflam*d 

With acrid falts j his very heart aihirft 
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To gaze at Natare in her green arraj. 
Upon the ihip's talL fide he flands^ poKMd 
With vifions proinpted by iatenfe defire : 
Fair fields appear below» fach as he left 
Far difiant, fach as he would die to find—- 
He feeks them headlong, and is feea no more* 

The fpleen is iibldom felt where Flora reigns ; 
The low* ring eye, the petulance^ the frown. 
And fullen fadncfs, that o*erihade, difiort, 
And mar the face of beauty, when no caufe 
For fucfa immeafurable woe appears, 
Thefe Flora baniihes, and gives the fair 
Sweet (miles, and bloom lefs tranfient than herowo* 
It is the conHant revolution, fiale 
And tafielefs, of the fame repeated joys, 
That palls and fatiates, and makes languid life 
A pedlar s pack, that bows the bearer down. ' 
Health fuifers, and the fpirits ebb ; the heart 
Kecoils from its own choice — ^at the full feaft 
Is famiih*d— finds no mufic in the fong. 
No fmartnefs in the jeft ; and wonders why» 
Yet thoufands fiill defire to journey on, 
Thougl» h^lt, and weary of the path tliey tread* 
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The paralytic^ who caa hold her cards. 
But cannot play them, borrows a friend's hand 
To deal and (huiBe, to divide and fort. 
Her mingled fuits and feqaences 5 and iks, 
Spedatrefs both and fpe^c^, a fad 
And filent cypher, while her proxy playa. 
Others are dragg'd into the crowded room 
Between fupporters 3 andi, once feated, fit^ 
Through downright inability to rife. 
Till the ftout bearers lift the corpfe again. 
Thefe fpeak a load momenta. Yet ey'n thefe 
Themfelves love life, and cling to it, as he 
That overhangs a torrent to a twig. 
They love it, and yet loath it 5 fear to die. 
Yet fcorn the purpofcs for whi<;h they live. 
Then wherefore not renonocethem? No^— the dif^d^ 
The flaviih dread of fditud^ that breeds 
Reflexion and remorfe, the fear of ihaoae. 
And their inveterate habits, all forlHd. 

Whom call we gay ? That honour has been long 

The boaft of mere pretenders to the name* 

The innocent are gay— the lark is gay, 

That dri^s his feathers, faturate with dew, 
6 



Seoeath the mfy cloudy while yet the beams 

Of da)r-lJ)riDg overihoot his humble ncft. 

The pea&nt too, a witnefs of his foog, 

Himfelf a fongHer, is as gay as he. 

But fave me from the gaiety of thole 

Whofe head-aches nail them to a noon-day bedf 

And fave me too from their*8 whoib haggard eyes 

Flafh defperation, and betray their pangs 

For property ftripp'd off by cruel chance y 

From gaiety that fills the bones with pain^ 

The mouth with blafphemy, the heart with woe; 

The earth was made fo Tanous> that the mind 
Of defultory man, fhidious of change, 
And plea8*d with novelty, might be indulg*d. 
Profpefts, however lovely, may be feen 
Till half their beauties fadcj the weary fight. 
Too well acquainted with their fmiles, flides off> 
Fafiidious, feeking lefs familiar fcenes. 
Then fnug enclofures in the fheltefd vale. 
Where frequent hedges intercept the eye. 
Delight us j happy to renounce awhile. 
Not fenfclefs of its charms, what fiill we love^. 
That fucb ihort abfenoe ma}^ endear it mcxre^ 
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Then forcfts, or the favage rock, may pleafc. 
That hides the fea-mew in his hollow clefts^ 
Above the reach of man. His hoary head, 
Confpicuous many a league, the mariner. 
Bound homeward, and in hope already there, 
Greets with three cheers exulting. At his waift 
A girdle of half-wither*d Ihrubs he (hows. 
And at his feet the baf&ed billows die. 
The common, overgrown with fern, and rough 
With prickly gorfc, that,.ihap)elefs and deform'd. 
And dang'rous to the touchy has yet its bloom, 
And'decks itfelf with ornaments of gold. 
Yields no unpleaiiug ramble f there the turt- 
Smells frefli, and, rich in odorif'rous herbs 
And fungous fruits of earth, regales the fenfo 
With luxury of unexpcded fweets. 

Tliere often wanders one, whom better days 
Saw better clad, in cloak of fatin trimm'd 
With lace, and hat with fplendid ribband bound.. 
A ferving maid was ihe, and fell in love 
With one who left her, went to fea, and died* 
Her fancy followed him through foamii^ waves 
To diftant ihores} and Ihe would fit and wee|i 



At what a iiillor fuffers -, fancy, too^ 
Belufiye moft where warmed wiihes arc^. • 
Would oft anticipate hi& glad return, 
. Aoid dream of tianfports (he was not to know» 
She heard the doleful tidings of his death — 
•And never fmird again ! and now fhe roams 
The dreary wafie } there fpends the livelong; daf > 
And therei unlefs when charity forbid5>. 
The .livelong, night. A tatter'd apron hidesy 
'Worn, as a cloak, and hardly hides, a gown. 
More tatter'd (Uli -, and both bat ill conceal 
A bofbm heav*d with never-ceaiing fighs*. 
She begs an idle pur of all ihe meets,. 
And. hoards them in her fleevej but needful food^ 
Though prefs d with hunger oft, or comelier clothes, 
Tl^ough pinchd wiXh coidj^ aiks never ^ — Kate is 
craz*d I - 

I iee a column of flow riiing fmoke 
G'ertop the lofly wood thatikirts the wild. 
A vagabond and ufelefs tribe there eat 
Their raiferable meaU A kettle, flung 
Between two poles upon a ftick traufverfe, 
Keceives the morfel— flelh obfceae of dog„ 
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Or vermin, or, at beft, of cock purloio'd 
From his accuftom'd perch. Hard ^ling race ! 
They pick their ftiel out of cv*ry hedge, 
Which, kindled with dry leaves, joft faves un- 

quench*d 
The fpark of life. The fportive witid blows wide 
Their flutt'ring rags, and fhows a tawny ikin, 
The vellum of the pedigree they claim. 
Great fkill have they in palmiftry, and more 
To conjure clean away the gold they touch, 
Conveying worthlefs drofs into its place ; 
Loud when they beg, dumb only when they fieal. 
Strange ! that a creature rational, and caft 
In human mould, ihould brutalize by choice 
His nature ; and, though capable of arts 
By which the world might profit, and himfelf, 
Self-baniih*d from fociety, prefer 
Such fqualid (loth to honourable toil t 
Yet even thefe, though, feigning ficknefs oft. 
They fwathe the forehead, drag the limping limb. 
And vex their fiefh with artificial fores. 
Can change their whine into a mirthful note 
When fafe occafion offers ; and, with dance. 
And mufic of the bladder and the he^gy 
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Begiiile their woes^ and make the woods lefonnd. 
Such health and gaiety of heart enjoy 
The houfelefs rovers of the fylvaa world; 
And^breathing wholefonoe air,and wand*ring much. 
Need other phy£c none to heal th* tSi&» 
Of loatbfome diet, penury, and cold* 

Bleft he, though nndiflinguifh^d from the crowd 
By wealth or dignity, who dwells fecure, 
Where man, by nature fierce, has laid afide 
His j&erceneis, having learnt, though flow to learn. 
The manners and the arts of dvil life* 
His wants, indeed, are many 5 but fopplj 
Is obvious, plac'd within the eaiy reach 
Of temp'rate wilhes and induflrious hands. 
Here virtue thrives as in her proper foil } 
Not rude and furly, and befet with thorns. 
And terrible to fight, as when fhe fprings 
(If e*er ihe fprings fpontaneous) in remote 
And barbVous climes, where violcnoe prevails^ 
And flrength is lord of all ; but gentle, kind. 
By culture tam*d, by liberty refreih'd, 
Apd all her fruits by radiant truth ffiatur*d. 
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.War and the ckafe engrofs the favage Vrhol« jr 
War follow'd for revcoge, or to fupplant 
The cnvned tenants of fome happier fpot^ 
.The chafe for fuftenance, precarious truft I 
His hard bondilioh wiUi fevere eonllraint 
Binds all his. faculties, forbids all growth 
Of wifdom, proves a fchool in which he learnfr 
■SI J circumvention,. unrelenting hate> 
Mean feif- attachment,^ and icarce aught beiide;- 
Thus- fare the ihiv'ring- natives of the north, 
^nd thus the rangers of the weHern worid,^ 
Where it advances far into the deep,. 
Towards tb* antardic, Ev n the favoured iflesy. 
So lately found, although the conflant fun 
Cheer aM their feafons with a grateful fmile> 
Can boaft but little virtue 5 and; inert 
Through plenty, lofe in morals what they gaift 
In manners — vidim* of luxurious eafe. 
Thefc therefore I can pity, placed remote 
From all that fcience traces, art invents^ 
Or ij^rpiration teaches ; and enclofed: 
In boundless oceans, never tO' be pafs*d 
By navigators uninform'd as they^ 
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Or plough'd perhaps by Bridfli bark again: 

But, far beyoad the refl, and with mod caufe. 

Thee, gentle * ikvagei whom no love of thee 

Or thkse, bat curiofity perhaps. 

Or elfe vain glory, prompted us to draw 

Forth froni thy native bew'rs, to fbow thee here 

With what jiiperior ikill we can abufe 

The gifts of Providence, and fquander life. 

The <dream is paft ; and thou had found again 

Thy cocoas and bananas, palms and yams, 

And bomedall thatch'd with leaves. But haft thou 

found 
Their former charms ? And, having feen our date, ' 
Our palaces, our ladies, and our pomp 
Of e^ipage, our gardens, and our fports, 
And heard our mufic ; are thy fin^ple friends. 
Thy dmple fare, and all thy plain delights. 
As, dear to thee as once ? And have thy joy« 
Lod noticing by comparifon with our's?. 
Eude as thoa art, (for we return*d thee rude 
And ignorant, except of outward fhow) 
I cannot think thee yet fo dull of heart 

• Omia. 



30 T II B T A K K. BdOt U 

And fpiritleis, aa nerer to regret 
Sweets taHed ^re, and kft as foon as knowif. 
Metbinks I fee diee ftrajing on the beacb^ 
And Hiking of the furgc that bathes thj foot 
If ever it has waih*d oar difiast ihore. 
I £cc thee weep, and thine are hooeR tears^ 
A patriot's for his conntry : thoa art fad 
At thought of her forkxrn and abjed fbit^ 
From which do pow'r of thine can raife her iip« 
Thus fancy paints thee, and, though apt to err, 
I^Brhaps errs little when ihe paints thee thus* 
She tells me, too, that duly ev'ry morti 
Thou climb*ft the mountain top^ with eager eye 
Exploring far aiid wide the wat'ry walfte 
For- fight of iBp from England. £v*ry fpeck 
Seen in the dim horizon turns thee pale 
With conflid of contending hopes and fears. 
But comes at laft the dull and du&y eve. 
And fends thee to thy cabm, well pfepar*d 
To dream all mgiit of what the day denied. 
Alas 1 exped it not. We found ao bait 
To tempt us in thy country. Doing good^ 
.Difinterelled good, is not our trade. 
We travel far, 'tis true,, but not for nought j 
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And mud be brib'd, to compafs enrtfai again, 
fij other hopes and richer fruits than joor**. 

But> though true worth aad rirtoe ia the miM 
And geoial foil of cuhtvated life 
Thrive vooft, and maj perhaps thrive only there^ 
Yet not in cities oft : in proud and gay 
And gain-devoted cities. Thither flow. 
As to a common and moft noifome fewV, 
The dregs and feculence of ev*rf land. 
In cities foul example on moll minds 
Begets its Hkenefs. Rank abundance breeds 
In grofs and pamper'd cities iioth and luft. 
And wantonnefe and gluttonous exceik 
In cities vice is hidden with moft eafe. 
Or feen with Icaft reproach } and virtue, taught 
By frequent laplb, can hope no triumph there 
Btjond th' achievement of fuccefftful IKght. 
I do confefs tkem nursries of the arts. 
In which they ilouriih molij where, in the beam* 
Of warm encouragement, and in the eye 
Of public note, they reach their perfect (ize. 
Such London is, by tafle and wealth proclaimed 
The fairefl capital of aM the wovld, 
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By riot and incontinence the worft. 
There, touched by Reynokk, a dull blank becomes 
A lucid mirror, in which Nature fees 
All her refleded features. Bacon there 
<jrives more than femaJe beauty to a -ftone^ 
Aad Chatham's eloquence to o>arble lips. 
Nor does the chiiTel occupy alone 
The pow'rs of fculpture^ but the ftyle as much^ 
Each province of her art her equal care. 
With nice incifion of -her guided fieel 
."She ploughs a brazen field, and clothes a foil 
So flerile-with what charms ^foe'er Ihe will. 
The richefl fcenVy and the lovelicft forms. 
Where finds philofopby her eagle eye, 
With which ihe gazes at yon Jsmrning diflc 
Undazzled, and <deied6 and counts his fpots-? 
Jn London : where her implements e&ad. 
With which (he calculates, computes, and fcens^ 
All distance, motion, magnitude, and now 
^eafures an atom, and -now girds a world? 
In London. Where has commerce fuch a mavt, 
^o rich,'fo thronged, fo drain d, and fo fuppliedt 
As lK)ndon~^opuljent, enlarg d, and fliU 
increaiing, London? Babylon of old 

3 
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Not more the glory of the earth than ihei 
A more accomplilh'd world's chief glory now. 

She has her praife. Now mark a fpot or two. 
That fo much beauty would do well to purges ^ 
And ihow this queen of cities, that fo fair 
May yet be foulj fo witty, yet not wife* 
It is not feemly, nor of good report, 
That ihe is ilack in difcipline ; more prompt 
T avenge than to prevent the breach of law: 
That ihe is rigid in denouncing death 
On petty robbers, and indulges life 
And liberty, and oft-times honour too, 
To peculators of the public gold : 
That thieves at home muH hang; but he, that puts 
Into his overgorg'd and bloated purfe 
The wealth of Indian provinces, efcapes« 
Nor is it well, nor can it come to good. 
That, through profane and infidel contempt 
Of holy writ, ihe. has prefum*d t' annul 
And abrogate, as roundly as ihe may. 
The total ordinance and will of Grodj 
Advancing falhion to the poft of truth, 
And centering all authority in, modes 

VOL. II* D 
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And cnflonas of her own, till fabbath rites 
Have dwindled into unrefpeded forms, 
And knees and haflbcs are well-nigh divorc*d« 

f God noade the cottntr)r, and man made the town. 
What wonder then that health and virtue, giftT 
That can alone make fwvet the bitter draught 
That life holds out to all, fhould moft abound 
And leaft be threatened in the fields and groves ? 
PofTefs ye, therefore, ye, who, born about 
In chariots and fedans, know no fatigue 
But that of idleness, and tafte no fcenes 
But fuch as art contrives, pofiefs je ftilli 
Your element $ there only can je ihine ; 
There only minds like yoar*s can do no harm. 
Our groves were planted to confole at noon 
The penfire wand'rer in their Aades. At eve 
The mooii-beam, Aiding ibfUy in between 
The fleeping leaves, is all the light they wifh. 
Birds warbling all the mufic. We can (pare 
The fplendour of your kmps; they but ecfipfe 
Our fofter fateHite. Your fongs confound 
Our more harmonious notes? the thrufh departs 
Scard, and th* o^nded nightingale i» mute. 

3 
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Inhere is a pablic mifchief in your mirth; 
It plagues your country. Folly fucb as your's, 
Grac*d with a fword, and worthier of a fan. 
Has made, what enemies could ne*er have done^ 
Onr arch of empire, ftedfaft bat for you^ 
A mutilated fhii&nre, foon to fall. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE SECOND BOOK. 

I 

jR^^iom fuggefled hy the concltifum of the firmer 
hooh'-^Peace among the natwmi recommended^ on 
the ground of their common fellow/hip inforroiv, 
'-^Prodigies enumerated, — Sicilian earthquakes.'-^ 
Man rendered obfioxioi0 to thefe calamities hy fin. 
^-^God the agent in them.^^The fhilofofky that 

fiops at fecondary caufes reproved, — Our oum late 
mifcarriages accounted fir, ^^atirical notice t alien 
of our trips to Fontarnbkau» — But the pulpit, not 

fatire^ the proper engine of reformation,''-'The Be* 
verend Adveriifer of engraved fermons,^^Peiit' 
maitre par/on, -^The good preacher, '^PiUures of a 
theatrical clerical coxcomb. — Story-tellers and jefiers 
in the fulpit reproved,—^ A foftrophe to popular of-- 

flaufej^^Betailers of ancient philofoplty expoftulated 
ivith. — Sum of the 'whole matter, — Effe^s offa* 

cerdotal mijmanagement on the laity, '-^Their folly 
^ and extravagance, — The mif chiefs of profufion,'^ 

Profufion itfelf ivith all its confequent evilsy af • 

cribed, as to its principal caufe^ to tlie ivant ofdif 

cijpline in the univtr/ities* 
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Oh for fl lodgjc in Come vaft wil 

Some boatMileft eontigutty of ihade» 

Where rumour of oppreffion tod deceit^ 

Of unfuocefaful or fuceefif al war. 

Might never reach .me more. My eir is ^sin% 

My foul is fick^ with tf*tf day*s report 

Of wrbdg and outrage with which tnrth is fill*d« 

There is oo fleih in man's obdurate heart* 

It does not feel for man; the natural bond 

Of brotherhood is i€f6r*d as the flax 

That falls afunder at the touch of fire« 

He finds his lellow guilty of a fldn 

N^t colour d like his own ; and, having powV 
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T enforce the wrong, for fuch a worthy caufe 
Dooms and devotes him as his lawful prey. 
Lands inCetfeded by a harrow frith ' 
Abhor each other. Mountains interposed 
Make enemies of nations^ who had elfe. 
Like kindred drops^ been mingled into one. 
Thus man devotes his brother, and deftroys ; 
And^ worfe than all, and moft to be deplor'd. 
As human nature's broadeft, fouleft blot. 
Chains iiim, and talks him, and exa6is his fweat 
With ftripes, that mercy, with a bleeding heart. 
Weeps when fhe fees ihflided on a beafl. 
Then what is man ? And what man, feeing this. 
And having human feelings, does not blulh. 
And hang his head, to think himfelf a man } 
I would not have a Have to till my ground. 
To carry me, to fan me while I Aeep, 
And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 
That iinews bought and fold have ever earned. 
No: dearias freedom is, and in my heart's 
Juft efiimation priz'd above all price, 
I had much rather be myfelf the ilave. 
And wear the bonds, than faften them on him. 
We baVe no Haves at home. — ^Then why abroad } 
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And they themfelves, once ferried o'er the wave 
That parts us, are emancipate and loos'd. 
Slaves cannot breathe in England 3 if their lungs ** 
Receive t>ur air, that moment they are free; 
They touch our country, and their (hackles' ffill:» ' 
That's noble, and befpeaks a nation proud 
And jealotis of the bleOing. Spread It then; 
And let it circulate through ev*ry vein 
Of all your empire 5 that where Britain's powV 
Is felt, mankind may feel her mercy too* 

Sure there is need of fbcial intercoarfe> • 
Benevolence, and peace, and niutual aid. 
Between the nations, in a world that feem» 
To toll the death-bell of its own deceafe. 
Add by. the voice of all its' elements^' 
To preach the gen*ral do6m*. When were the ^ 

winds 
Let flip with fttch a warrant to deftroy i 
Wheiv!didine waves fo haughtily o'erleap '^ 

Their ancient barriers, deluging the dry ? .■■■•• 
Fires from beneath, and metieors f from above,. ' 

: t-AUudiQgto thccaiaflutiesat Jamaica*^ 

t Aoguit i8> 1783. *. • . . w r/i 
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ToitaaUxih iioeiKUopledt uaexplaisi*d| 

Hare kindisd beacons ia the flies ; aod th' old 

Aod €ra^ earth has had her (hakii^ fits 

More freqoeot^ aod foregona her ufoal reft« 

Is it a tioM to wrangle* wheo the propa 

And pillars of our plaoet feem to fiit}. 

And Nature * with a dim and fickly eye 

To wait the clofe of all ? But grant her end 

More didant, and that prophecy deoiaiids 

A longer refpitet unacoomptiih'cl yet| 

Still they are frowning fignals, and befpeak 

Difpleafnre in his breail who faaites the earth 

Or heals it, makes it languiih or rejoice. 

And *tis but feeoily* tbgt^ where all deferve 

And fland eiposVl by common peocaney 

To what no few have lelt^ there iboukl be peaoe;» 

And hretbran in calamity flioold love« 

Alas for Sicily I mde frag meats now 
Lie fcatter'd where the ihapely column &>od« 
Her palaces are duft. In all her Greets 
The voioe <^ fiogiag and the fprightly chord 

* Alluding to tbs f«f thit oov9red both Europe sad Afia during 
the whole fummer of ij^Z* 
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Are meat Anreliy » ai^ ifamy, naA Amtt 

Safier a fynepfie Biti fskmm ]pmfo$ 

While God porivnm o^on Ifo ineiBbling'fii0r 

Of his own worto bi^ dnead/iil part aloae. 

HowdoesAlie^anb M:ohre hi»}«^Wilih wlist %D» 

Of gratulaiioo tod delight^ herlcsog^ 

Fours ihe Mt iU her i>bflicfA iMi» thoDtd, 

Her fweel^ ApwVb, faer^noiitttic gtimi, 

DiCd^fiog psradife where'er he titids ? 

She quakes ti his approadi. Her boUow wonfev 

Conceiviog Umodersj through a thoufatid dcepe 

And £erj Garertit rpiHrs beaeath hts £ooU 

The hills move lighU/,Biid the moontaios finolfao^ 

For be fats touch'd them. From tb* extrefivS pobt 

Of eloTation down into th* abyfs 

His wrath is hufy» and ius frown is felt. 

The rocks fall headlong^ and the ^mlUas life. 

The fibers die into offenfive poolSy 

And, charg*d with putrid venkine^ bveathe a giod 

And mortal nnifapce into all the air« 

What fdid was, by transfbroiaiioti ftraage. 

Grows fluid $ and the fiat and rooted earth, 

Tormentad into billows, heaves and iWcUi, 

Or with vortfgioous aftd hkkoas whirl 



Sucks down its prey infatisible. Ixnmedfe 
The tumult and the overthrow, the pangs 
And, agonies of human and of brute 
Multitudes, fugitive on ev'ry fide, 
!A.nd fugitive in vain. The fylvan fcene 
Migrates ujilifted 5 and, with all its foil 
Alighting in far diilant fields, finds out 
A new pofiefTor, and furvives the change. 
Ocean has caught the frenzy, and, upwrought 
To an enormous and overbearing height. 
Not by a mighty wind, but by that voice 
Which winds and waves obey, invades the (bore ^ 
Befiftlefs. Never fuch a fudden flood, 
Upridg*d fo high, and fent on fuch a charge, 
Poflefs*d an inland fcene. Where now the throngs 
That prefs*d the beach, and, hafty to depart, 
Look*jd to the fea for fafety ? They are gone. 
Gone with the refluent wave into the deep— ^ 
Apiince;With half his people! Ancient tow'rs^ 
And roofs embattled high, the gloomy fcenes 
Where, beauty oft and letter*d worth confume 
Life ix^ the unproductive fliades of death. 
Fall prone : the pale inhabitants come forthi 
And| happy iu their unforefeen releafe 
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From all the rigours of reftraint, enjoy 
The terrors of the day that fcts them free. 
Who then, that ha9 thee^ would not hold thee fafl^ 
Freedom I whom they that lofe thee fo regret. 
That e*en a judgmeut, making way for thee. 
Seems in their eyes a mercy for thy fake. « 

^Snch evil fin hath wrought 3 and fuch a flame 
Kindled in heaven, that it burns down to earth, 
Andj^ in the furious inquefi that it makes 
On God*8 behalf, lays wafle his faired works. 
The very elements, though each be meant 
The minister of man, to ferve his wants, 
Confpire againfl him. Witbhis breath he draws 
A plague into his blood 3 and cannot ufe 
Life's neceflary means, but he muft die. 
Storms rife t' o'erwhelm him: or, if liormy 

winds 
Rife not, the waters of the deep (hall rife. 
And,; needing none affiftance of the ftorm> 
Shall roll themfelves afhore, and reach him there. 
The earth (ball (hake him out of all his holds, / 
Or make his houfe his grave : nor fo content. 
Shall i^unterfeit the motions of the floods 
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And drown \Aas in hcv ^ mud dnitf gdifks* 
What tkeft !-^^f«re ihef «i^ #iek^ abo^ «)!, 
And we tie riglite6ttt> wbcil^ i»1l smoftet'd ite 
Mov*d not, wii^ their^s wfift ro^'d^ Mteff lig^tflcfff. 
The ifort oitv^ryvtme^ Ne>; Mtte ttre il«9r^ 
And none A»n ire i£iof«p guilty. Bat^ ti^Ifiarei^ 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to the ihafts 
Of wrath obnoxious^ Gedf nay (^hoefe hii ifidrft-: 
Ma^^ ptmifli, if he pFeale^ Mto k»ft, t^ \««(rtt 
The more maiigmtft. If h«^ fptfF*d tK^I tiMfltai 
Tremble and be atcsH^d at thine eiea^v 
Far guiltier England, hit he fpare iiee ttieet 

Ifejq)y the man t^ho fees a-^Gbd ettupkffd^ 
In all the good atid iff that chequer life F 
itefolviog an events, with their dikfir 
And manilbld refufts, into the wiU 
And arbitration wife of the Supreme. 
Did not his eye rulb a9 things, atHf intend^ 
The leal!^ of our concerns (fince fitjm' die Icaft 
The greateft oft originate)!; could chance 
-Find place in his dominion; ordifpoife 
One lawi^ particle to thw%irt his pitm ; 
Then God' might be furpiis'd, and unfbrefeen 
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Contingence migfrt alarm hha, and difitirb 
The Ihaootfc and equal ocmrfe of Ins afflrirs. 
Tbis ttvxth pbUlo^sphy, ihong^ eagle-ey'd 
lo nature's teodencicv, oh orverboks; 
And, having Arand his Inftrament, forgets. 
Or diffegards, or, more prefumptoous MI', 
Denies the pow'r that wields ft. God proclaims 
'His hot difpkaftrre agaxnft fbolifli men, 
That live an athetft life : involves the heav'n 
In tempeib; quits his grafp upon the winds. 
And gives them all their fary^ bids a plague 
Kindle a fierj boil upon the (kin, 
And putrify the breath of blooming health. 
He ca^is for famine, and the meagre £end 
Blows mrkltw from between his fhriverd lips, 
And taints the golden ear. He fprings bis mines^ 
And defolates a nation at a blaft. 
Forth iieps the fpruce pfaitefopher, and teliA 
Of honoogenial and diibordant fprings 
And principles; of caufes, how they work 
By neccffiiry laws their fiire eife^s j 
Of a6bion and re-a6tion. He has found 
The fource of the dii^afe that nature feels. 
And bids the world take heart and banifli fear. 



4% THE TASK. BOQK Mr 

Thou fool! will thy discovery of the caufe j. 

Sufpend th' effed, or heal it ? Has not God 

Still wrought by means fince firft he made the world ? 

And did he not of old employ his means 

To droWn it ? What is his creation left 

Than a capacious refervoir of means 

¥orn(d for his ufe, and ready at his will ? 

Go, drefs thine eyes with eyc-falvej aik of him, • 

Qr afk of whomfoever he has. taught ; 

And learn, though late> the genuine.caufe of all. 

England, with all thy faults, I love thee dill — 
My country ! and, while yet a nook is left 
Where Englifli minds and naanners may be found. 
Shall be conftrain'd to love thee. Though thy clime 
Be fickle, and thy year moft part deform'd 
With dripping rains, or withered by a froft, 
I would not yet exchange thy fullen ikies. 
And fields without a flowV, for warmer France 
With all her vines ; nor for Aufonia's groves 
Of golden fruitage, and her myrtle bow*rs. 
To (hake thy fenate, and from heights fublimc 
Of patriot eloquence to flafh down fire 
Upon thy foes^ was never meant my talk : 

9 
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But I can feel tbj.fortunes, aiid partake 
Thy joys and forrows, with as true a heart 
As any thundVer there. And i can feel 
Thy follies, too 5 and with a juft difdain 
Frown at effeminates^ whofe very looks 
Hefle<St diihonour on the land I love. 
How, in the name of foldierihip and fenfe. 
Should England profper, when fuch things, at 

fmooth 
And tender as a girl, all efienc d o*er 
With odours, and as profligate as fweet ; 
Who fell their laurel for a myrtle wreath. 
And love when they ihould fight ^ when fuch as 

thefe 
Prefume to lay their hand upon the ark 
Of her magnificent and awful caufe ? 
Time was when it was praife and boaft enough 
In ev*ry clime, and travel where we might. 
That we were born her children. Praife enough 
To fill th* ambition of a private man. 
That Chatham's language was his mother tongue. 
And Wolfe's great name compjltriot with his own. 
Farewell thofe hoBOurs, and farewell with them 
The hope of fuch hereafter 1 They have fall'n 

YOL. II. £ 
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Each in his fidd of glory j one in arms, 

And orae in councii — ^Wolfc upon the lap 

Of fmiling victory that moment won, 

And Chatham heart-(ick of his couHtry's fliarae ! 

They made us many foldiers. Chatham, Hill 

Confulting England's happinefs at home, 

Secur d it by an unforgiving frown, 

If any wrong*d her. Wolfe, where'er he fought. 

Put fo much of his heart into his a^t. 

That his examplie had a magnet s force. 

And ali were fwift to follow whom all lov'd. 

Thofe funs are fet. Oh, rife fome other fuch ! 

Or all that we have left is emj^y talk 

Of old achievements, and defpair of new. 

Now hoiil the fail, and let the dreamers float 
Upon the wanton breezes. , Strew the deck 
With lavender, and fprinkle liquid fweets. 
That no rude favour maritime invade 
The nofe of nice nobility ! Breathe fof t. 
Ye clarionets 5 and fofter ftill, ye flutes ; 
That winds and waters, luU'd by magic foundi^ 
May bear us fmoothly to the Gallic ihore t 
True^ we have loft an empire—let it pafs. 
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True J we may thank the perfidy of France, 
That picked the jewel out of England's crown. 
With all the cunning of an envious fhrew. 
And let that pafs — ^"twas but a trick of ftate ! 
A brave man knows no malice, but at once 
Forgets in peace the injuries of war. 
And gives his direft foe a friend's embrace. 
And, ibara'd as we have been, to th' very beard 
Brav d and defied, and in our own fea prov'd 
Too weak for thofe decifive blows that once 
Enfurcd us raaftVy there, we yet retain 
Some fmali pre-eminence 5 we jaftly boaft 
At leaft fuperior jockeylhip, and claim 
The honours of the turf as all our own ! 
Go, then, well worthy of the praife ye feek. 
And fliow the ftiame ye might conceal at home 
In foreign eyes I — be grooms, and win the plate 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crown !— ^ 
'Tis gen'rous to communicate your Ikill 
To thofe that need it. Folly is foon learn'd j 
And, under fuch preceptors, who can fail I 

There is a pleftfure in poetic pains 
Which only poets know. The fliifts and turna^ 

E 2 
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l}i expedients and inventions, multiform. 

To which the mind rcforts, in.chafe of terms 

Though apt, yet coy, and difHcult to win — 

T* arreft the fleeting images that fill 

The mirror of the mind, and hold them faft. 

And force them fit till he has penciFd off 

A faithful likenefs of the forms he views j 

Then to difpofe his copies with fuch art. 

That each may find its mod propitious light. 

And fhine by fituation, hardly lefs 

Than by the labour and the fkill it coft 5 

Are occupations of the poet's mind 

So pleafing, and that fteal away the thought 

With fuch addrefs from themes of fad import. 

That, loft in his own mufings, happy man 1 

He feels th' anxieties of life, denied 

Their wonted entertainment, all retire. 

Such joys has he that fings. But ah ! not fuch, 

Or feldom fuch, the hearers of his fong. 

Faftidious, or elfe liftlefs, or perhaps 

Aware of nothing arduous in a talk 

They never undertook, they little note 

His dangers or cfcapes, and hap^v find 

There leaft amufement where he found the mod. 
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But is amufement all ? ftudious of fong. 

And yet ambitious not to fing in vain, 

I would not trifle merely, though the world 

Be loudeft in their praife who do no more. 

Yet what can fatire, whether grave or gay? 

It may corredt a foible, may chaftife - 

The freaks of faihion, regulate the drefs. 

Retrench a fword-blade, or difplace a patch ; 

But where are its fublimer trophies found ? 

What vice has it fubdu'd ? whofe heart rcclaim'd 

By rigour, or whom laugh'd into reform ? 

Alas I Leviathan is not fo tam'd: 

Laugh'd at, be laughs again j and, ftricken hard, 

Turns to the flroke his adamantine fcales. 

That fear no difcipline of human hands. 

The pulpit, therefore (and I name U fill'd 
With folemn awe, that bids me well beware 
With what intent I touch that holy thing) — 
The pulpit (when the fat n(l has at lad. 
Strutting and vap'ring in an empty fchool. 
Spent all his force and made no profelyte)— 
I fay the pulpit (in the fobcr ufe 
Of its legitimate, peculiar pow'rs) 
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Muft fiand acknowkdg*d^ while the world (hall 

i!and, 
The 'ipod important and efiedual guard, 
Support^ and ornament, of virtue*s caufe. 
There (lands the meifenger of truth : there ilandft 
The legate of the ikies ! — His theme divine^. 
His office facred^ his credentials clear.. 
By him the violated law fpeaks out 
Its thunders ) and by him, in flrains as fweefc 
As angels ufe, the gofpel whifpers peace. 
He 'dablifhes the flrong, redores the weak. 
Reclaims the wandVeo binds the broken hearty 
And, arm*d himfelf in panoply complete 
Of heav'nly temper, furnifhes with arms. 
Bright as his own, and trains, by ev*ry rule 
Of holy difcipline, to glorious war, 
The facraraental hod of God's eleft ! 
Are all fuch teachers } — would to heav*n all were I 
But hark — the dodor's voiced — fall wedg'd between 
Two empirics he Hands, and with fwoln cheeks 
Infpires the news, his trumpet. Keener far 
Thau all inventive is his bold harangue, 
"While through that public organ of report 
He hails the clergy 3 and^ defying (hame^ 
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Announces to the world his own and tbeir's I 
He teaches thpfe to read^ whom fchook difou&'c^ 
And colleges, untaught ; fells accent, tone> 
And emphafis in fcore, and gives to pray'r 
Th* adagio and andante it demands. 
He grinds divinity of other days 
Down into modern ufe ^ transforms old print 
To zig zag manufcript, and cheats the eyes 
Of gallVy critics by a tboufand arts. 
Are there who purchafe of the dodor's ware ? 
Oh, name it not in Grath ! — it cannot be, 
That grave and learned clerks iliould need fuch aid. 
He doubtlefs is in fport, and does but droll» 
Aifuming thus a rank unknown before- 
Grand caterer and dry-nurfe of the church t 

I venerate the man wbofe heart is warm, 
Whofe hands are pure^ whofe do6trine and whofc 

life, 
Coincident, exhibit lucid proof 
That he is honefl in the facred caufe* 
To fuch I render more than mere refpeffc, 
Whofe adions fay that they refped themfelyea» 
But> loofe in nxurals, and in manners vaia^ 
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In converfation frivolous, in drefs 
Extreme, at once rapacious and profufe 5 
Frequent in park with lady at his fide. 
Ambling and prattling fcandal as he goes ; 
But rare at home, and never at his books. 
Or with his pen, fave when be fcrawls a card j 
Conftant at routs, familiar with a round 
Of ladylhips — a ftranger to the poorj » 
Ambitious of preferqient for its gold, 
And well-prepar'd, by ignorance and (loth. 
By infidelity and love of world. 
To make God's work a iinecure ; a Have 
To his own pleafures and his patron's pride r 
From fuch apoftles, oh, ye mitred heads, 
Preferve the church ! and lay not carelefs hands 
On fcuUs that cannot teach, and will not learu. 

Would I defcribe a preacher, fuch as Paul, 
Were he on earth, would hear, approve, and own^— 
Paul fhould himfelf diredk me. I would trace 
His mader-firokes, and draw from his defign. 
I would exprefs him fimple, grave, iincere } 
In do6trine uncorrupt 5 in language plain, 
^nd plain in manner; decent, folemn^ chaiie^ 
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And natural in geftare ; much imprefs'd 
Himfelf, as confcious of his awful charge^ 
And anxious mainly that the flock he feeds 
May feel it too : affe^ionate in look. 
And tender in addrefs, as well becomes 
A meifenger of grace to guilty men. 
Beliold the pidure ! — Is it like ? — Like whom ? 
The things that mount the roftrum with a fkip, 
And then Ikip down again 5 pronounce a text 3 
Cry — hem 5 and, reading what they never wrote, 
Jull fifteen minutes, huddle up their work, 
And with a well-bred whifper clofe the fcene ! 

In man or woman, but far mod in man. 
And moil of alt in man that miniilers 
And ferves the altar, in my foul 1 loath 
All affectation. Tis my perfedt fcorn 5 
Objeft of my implacable difguft. 
What 1 — will a man play tricks, will he indulge 
A fiUy fond conceit of his fair form. 
And juft proportion, ' faihionable mien, 
And pretty face, in prefence of his God ? 
Or will he feek to dazzle me with tropes. 
As with the di*moDd on his lily hand. 
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And play his brilliant parts before my eyes^ 

When 1 am hungry few: the bread of life ? 

He mpcks his Maker^ prostitutes and Oiames* 

His noble office, and, inftead of truth, 

Difplaying his own beauty, ftarves- his floek ! 

Therefore avaunt all attitude, and ftare. 

And Hart theatric, pra6lifed at the glafe ! 

I feek divine fiaiplicity in him 

Who handles things divine > and all beildes, 

Thoqgh learn'd with kbour, and though mucb 

admir*d 
By carious eyes and judgments ill irvform'd,- 
To me is odious as the nafal twang 
Heard at conventicle, whexe worthy men> 
Mifled by cuflom, ilrain celeflial themes 
Through the preft noftril, fpedtacle-beftrid. 
Some, decent in demeanour while they preachy 
That taik perform*d, relapie into themfelves > 
And, having fpoken wifely, at the clofe 
Grow wanton, and give proof to ev'ry eye— 
Whoe'er was edified, themfelves were not \ 
Forth comes the pocket noirror. — Firft we ftroke 
An eye-brow J nej^t, compofe a draggling lock> 
Then with an air> moll gracefully perfo«"m*d> 
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Fail back into our feat, extend an arm* 

And lay it at its eafe with gentle care^ 

With handkercliief in hand depending low: 

The better hand, more bufy,. gives the uq[9 

Its bergamot, or aids tb* indebted eye 

With op*ra glafs^ to watch the moving icene^ 

And recognize the flow retiring fair. — 

Now this is fulfome -, and o^ends me more 

Than in a churchman llovenly negle6l 

And rufiic coarfenefs would. An heav*nly rainj 

May be indiffVent to her houfe of clay. 

And flight the hovel as beneath her care ; 

But how a body fo fantaftic, trim. 

And quaint, in its deportment and attire,. 

Can lodge an heav'nly mind — demands a doubt* 

He that negociates between God and man> 
As God*s ambailador, the grand concerns 
Of judgment and of mercy, (hould beware 
Of lightnefs in his fpeech. Tis pitiful 
To court a grin, when you (hould woo a foul | 
To break a jeft, when pity would infpirc 
Pathetic exhortation 3 and t' addrefs 
The i]dttifli fancy with facetious tales^ 
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When fent with God's commiflion to the heart f 
So did not Paul. Dire6t me to a quip 
Or nlerry turn in all he ever wrote, 
And I confent you take it for your text. 
Your only one, till fides and benches fail. 
No : he was ferious in a ferious caufe. 
And underftood too well the weighty terms 
That he had ta*en in charge. He would not fioop 
To conquer thofe by jocular exploits, 
Whom truth and fobernefs aflaird in vain. 

Oh, popular applaufe I what heart of man 
Is proof againft thy fweet feducing charms ? 
The wifeft and the beft feel urgent need 
Of all their caution in thy gentlefl gales 3 
But, fwell'd into a guft — who then, alas ! 
With all his canvafs fet, and inexpert. 
And therefore heedlefs, can with (land thy powV? 
Praife from the rivel'd lips of toothlefs, bald 
Decrepitude i and in the looks of lean 
And craving poverty; and in the bow 
Refpeftful of the fmutch'd artificer ; 
Is oft too welcome, and may much difturb 
The bias of the purpofe. How much more^ 
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Pour*d forth bf beaaty fplcndid and polite. 
In language foft as adoration breathes ? 
Ah, fpare your idol i think him human ftill. 
Charms he may have, but he has frailties top! 
Dote not too much, oor fpoil what ye admire. 

All truth is from the fenaptternal fource 
Of light divine. But Egypt, Greece, and Rome, 
Drew from the ilream below. More favour d, wc 
Drink, when we cboofe it, at the fountain head. 
To them it flowed much mingled and de6rd 
With hurtful error, prejudice, and dreams 
Illufive of philofophy^ fo call'd. 
But falfely. Sages after fages drove 
In vain to £lter off a cryilal draught 
Pure from the lees, which often more enhanc'd 
The thirA that (lak'd it, and not feldom bred 
Intoxication and delirium wild. 
In vain they pufti'd inquiry to the birth 
And fpring-time of the worlds alk'd. Whence is 

man? 
Why form*d at all ? and wherefore as he is? , 
Where muft he find his Maker ? with what rites 
Adoce him? Will he hear^ acoept, and ble(si 
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Or does he fit regardlefs of bis works ? 
Has man within him an immortal feed ? 
Or docs the tomb take all ? If he furvive 
His a(hes, where ? and in what weal or woe ? 
Knots worthy of folution^ which alone 
A Deity could Iblve. Their anfwers, vague. 
And all at random, fabulous, and dark, 
Iifift them as dark themfelves. Their rules of life, 
I>efe6^ive and nnfandion*d, prov'd too weak 
To bind the roving appetite, and lead 
Blind nature toa God not yet reveal'd, 
'Tis revelation fati^fies all doubts, 
^Explains all myfteries, except her own, 
..And fo illuminates the path of life. 
That fbok difcover k, and ftray no more. 
Now tell me, dignHied and fapient fir, 
!My man of morals, nurtured in the Ifaades 
• Of Academus — is this falfe or true ? 
Is Chrift'the abler teacher, or the fchools? 
If Chrift, then why refort at evVy turn 
To Athens or to Rome, for wifilom ihort 
Of mnn's occafions, when in him refide 
-G^'ace, knowledge, <:Gmfort — an unfathom*d floref 
How oft, when Paul has fc rv'd us with a text, 
3 
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Has Epiaetiis, Plato, TuWj, preacb'dl 
Men that, if now alive, would fit conlettt 
Aod banable learners of a Saviour s w^ortb^ 
iVeacb it wko might. Suck was th^ir love of truths 
Their tbirit o£ knowledge^ aud their candour tool 

And thus it is. — The paftor, either vain 
Ey nature, or by flatf ry made fo, taught 
To gaze at his -own fplendour, aud t* exalt 
Abfurdly, not bis o£ice» bvU: himfelf ; 
Or uneDlighteti*d, and too proud to learn ; 
Or vicious, and -not therefore apt to teach ; 
Pcrvertifig o^en, by the firefs of lewd 
And loofe example, whom he fliouid inilrud; 
Expofes, and holds up to broad difgrace. 
The Dobled £w6Hon> and difcredlts much 
The brigbtefl truths that man has ever feeiu 
For gboftly counfel ; if it either fall 
Below the eKigence, or be not back'd 
With fliow of love, at Icafl with hqpeful proof 
Of foDQe finc6iity on th* giver's part j 
Or be diihonour'd, in th' exterior form 
And mode of its conveyance, by fuch tricks 
As move deriiion^ or by foppifii airs 
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And hiftrionic mumtn'ry, that let down 

TJbe pulpit to the level of the ftage ; 

Drops from the lips a diffegarded thing. 

The weak perhaps are oiov-d, but are cot taught^ 

WhUe prejudice in men of ftronger minds 

Takes deeper root, confirmed by what they fee, 

A relaxation of religion's hold 

Upon the roving and untutor d heart 

Soon foUows, and, the curb of conscience ibapt^ 

The laity run wild. — But do they now ? . 

Note their extravagance^ and be convinced. 

As nations, ignorant of God, contrive 
A wooden one, fo we, no longer taught 
By monitors that mother church fupplies. 
Now make our own. Pofterity will aik 
(If e'er tpofterity fee verfe of mine) 
•Some fifty or an hundred luflrums hence. 
What was a monitor in Georges days ? 
My .very gentle reader, yet unborn. 
Of whom I needs muft augur better things. 
Since heav'n would fure grow weary of a world 
ProduAive only of a race like our's, 
A monitor is WQod — ^plank (haven thin. 
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We wear it at our backs. There, clofely brac'd 
And neatly fitted, it compreifes hard 
The prominent and mofl uniightly bones. 
And binds the flioulders flat. We prove its ufc 
SovVeign and mod effedual to fecure 
A form, not now gymnaftic a8^Df yore. 
From rickets and diflortion, elfe our lot. 
But> thus admonifhM^ we can walk ered— - 
One proof at lead of manhood ! while the friend 
Sticks clofe, a Mentor worthy of his charge. 
Our habits, cotllier than Lucullus wore. 
And by caprice as multiplied as his, 
Juft pleafe us while the fafhion is at full, 

« 

Bat change with evVy moon. The fycophant. 
Who waits-to drefs us, arbitrates their date -, 
Surveys his fair reverfion with keen eye 3 
Finds one ill made, another obfolete. 
This fits not nicely, that is ill conceiv'd ; 
And, making prize of all that he condemns^ 
With our expenditure defrays his own. 
Variety's the very fpice of life. 
That gives it all its fiavour. We have run 
Through evVy change that fancy at the loom, 
Exhau^d, has had genius to fupply^ 
vox*. II. F 



66 THft tASK. 



BOOS II. 



Atid, ftudlous of mutation ftill, difcard 

A real elegance, a little us*d. 

For monftrous novelty and ftrangc difguife. 

Wc facrifice to drefs, till houfehold joys 

And comforts ceafe. Drefs drains our cellar dry. 

And keeps our larder lean 3 puts out our fires ;"" 

And introduces hunger, froft, and wo, ' 

Where peace and hofpitality might reign. 

What man that lives, and that koows how to live, 

Would fail t' exhibit at the public fhows 

A form as fplendid as the proudeil there. 

Though appetite raife outcries at the cod ? 

A man o* th' town dines late, but foon enough^ 

Witii reafonable forecaft and difpatch, 

T* infure a fide box fiation at half price. 

You think, perhaps, ib delicate his drefs. 

His daily fare as delicate. Alas t 

He picks clean teeth, aud, bufy as he feems 

With an old tavern quill, is hungry yet I 

The rout is folly's circle, which (he a! raws 

With magic wand. So potent is the fpell. 

That none, decoy 'd into that fatal riag, 

Unldfs by heaven's peculiar grace, efcape* 

There we grow early gray, but never wife -, 
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There fortn coDDexion»> but acquire no friend ; 
Solicit pleafure, faopelefs of fuccefs s 
Wafte youth in occupations only fit 
For fecond childhood, and devote old age 
To fports which only childhood could excufe. 
There they are happiefi who difTemble befi 
Their wearioefs ; and they the mofl polite 
Who fquander time and treafure with a fmile. 
Though at their own dedru&ion. She, that aikt 
Her dear five hundred friends, contemns them alL 
And hates their coming. They (what can they left ?) 
Make juft rq>ri(als $ and, with cringe and ihrug. 
And bow obfisquious, hide their hate of her. 
All catch the frenzy, downward from her grace, 
Whofe flambeaux flafli againfl the morning ikies. 
And gild our chamber ceilings as they pafs. 
To her who, frugal only that her thrift 
May feed excei&s ihe can ill afibrd. 
Is hackney *d home unlacqaey'd $ who^ in hafU 
Alighting, turns the key in her own door. 
And, at the watchman's lantern borrowing light^ 
Finds a cold bed her only comfort left. 
Wives beggar huibands,huibands darvetheurwive^ 
On fortune's velvet altar oCring up 

P 2 
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Their lafl: poor pittance — fortune, moft fevere 
Of goddefles jet known, and coftlicr far 
Than all that held their roots in Juno's hcav'tt.— ► 
So fare we in this prifon-houfe the world* 
And 'tis a fearful fpe6kacle to fee 
So manjT maniacs dancing in their chains. 
They gaze upon the links that hold them fail 
With eyes of anguifh, execrate their lot, 
Then (hake them in defpair, and dance again I 

Now baiket up the family of plagues 
That wafle our vitals -, peculation, fale 
Of honour^ perjury, corruption, frauds #  

By forgery, by fubterfuge of law, 
]^y tricks and lies as numerous and as keen 
As the necefiities their authors feel ; 
Then caft them, clofely bundled, ev*ry brat 
At the right door. Profufion is the fire. 
Profufion unrefirain'd, with all that s bafe 
In chara6ker, has litter'd all the land. 
And bred, within the mem'ry of no few, 
A prieflhood fuch as Baal's was of old^ 
A people fuch as never was till now* 
It is a hungry vice :— it eats up all 
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That gives focietj its beauty, firength, 
Convemence, and fecurity, and ufe : 
Makes men mere vermin, worthy to be trapp'd 
Aod gibbetted as faft as catchpole claws 
Can feize the flipp'ry prey- unties the knot 
Of anion, and converts the facred band 
That holds mankind together to a fcourgeu 
Profusion, deluging a flate with luds 
Of grofleil nature and of word effeds, 
Prepares it for its ruin : hardens, blinds. 
And warps, the confciences of public men. 
Till thej can laugh at virtue j mock the fools 
That trufl them ; and, in th* end, difciofe a face 
That would have fhock'4 credulity herfelf, 
Unmafk'd, vouchfafing this their fole excufe — 
Since all alike are feliilh, why not they? 
This does profufion, and th' accurfed canfe 
Of fuch deep mifchief has iifelf a ^^aufe. 

In colleges and Halls,, in ancient day«. 
When learning, virtue, piety, and truth, 
Were precious, and inculcated with care. 
There dwelt a fage call'd Difcipline. - His head, 
^ot jet -by time completely liiver'd oer^ 
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Befpoke him paft the boands of freakifh jouth. 

But flrong for fervice ftill, and unimpaired. 

Hi& eye was meek and gentle, and a fmile 

Play*d on his lips ; and in his fpeech was heard 

Paternal fweetnefS) dignity^ and love. 

The occupation deareil to his heart 

Was to encourage goodnefs* He would ^roke 

The bead of moded and ingenuous worth> 

That blufh'd at its own praife; and prefs the youth 

Clofe to his fide that pleas*d him . Learning grew^ 

Beneath his care, a thriving vigorous plant $ 

The mind was well informed, the pafiions held 

Subordinate, and diligence was choice* 

If e*er it chanc'd, as ibmetimes chance it muf^. 

That one among fo many overleap*d 

The limits t)f con troul, his gentle eye 

Grew ftem*, and darted a fevere rebuke : 

His frown was full of terror, and his voics 

Shook the delinquent with fuch fits of awe 

As left him not, till penitence 'had won 

Lod favour back again, and closed the breach. 

But Difcipline, a faithful fervant long, 

D6clin*d at length into the vale of years : 

A paify jdrqck his arm 5 his fparkliog eye 
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Was queoch'd inrheainsof age j his voice, unflraDgt 

Grew tremulous, and mov'd derifion more 

Than rcv'rence in perverfe rebellions youth. 

So colleges and halls negle6bd much 

Their good old friend 5 and Difcipline at lengthy 

O*er]ook'd and unempIoy*d, fell ^k and died. 

Then (ludy languifh*d, emulation flept. 

And virtue fled. The fchools became a fcene 

Of folemn farce, where Ignorance in ftilts. 

His cap well lin*d with logic not his own. 

With parrot tongue perform*d the fcholar*8 part. 

Proceeding foon a graduated dunce. 

Then compromife had place, and fcrutiny 

Became done-blind; precedence went in truck. 

And be was competent whofe purfe was fo. 

A dtffolution of all bonds enfued 3 

The curbs, invented for the muliih mouth 

Of head-flrong youth, were broken; bars and bolti 

Grew rufty by difufe ; and maffy gates 

Forgot their office, op*ning with a touch ; 

Till gowns at length are found mere mafquerade. 

The taifeird cap and the fpruce band a jed, 

A roockVy of the world ! What need of thefe 

For gamefters, jockeys, brothellers impure, 
3 
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^pendtirifts, and booted fportfmen, oft'ner fecn 
With belted waift and pointers at their heels 
Than in the bonftds of duty ? What was learn'd. 
If aught was learn*d in childhood, is forgot j 
And fuch expenfc as pinches parents blue. 
And roortifies the libVal hand of love, 
Is fquander'd in purfuit of idle fports 
And vicious pleafures; buys the boy a name, 
"ThsLt fits a ftigma on his father's houfe. 
And cleaves through life infcparably clofe 
To him that wears it. What can after-gameg 
Of riper joys, and commerce with the world. 
The lewd vain world, that muft receive him foon. 
Add to fuch erudition, thus acquir*d. 
Where fcience and where virtue are profefs'd ? 
They may confirm his habits, rivet faft 
His folly, but to fpoil him is a talk 
That bids defiance to th' united pow'rs 
Of fafliion, diflipation, taverns, fiews. 
Now, blame we mod the nurflings or the nurfe } 
The children, crook*d, and twified, and deform'd. 
Through want of care 5 or her, whofe winking ey/C 
And flumb*ring ofcitancy mars the brood ? 
The nurfe no doubL Regardlefs of her charge. 
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She needs herfelf corredion ; needs to learn. 
That it IS dangVous fporting with the world. 
With things fo facred as a nation's truft, 
The nurture of her youth, her deareft pledge. 

All are not fuch. I had a brother once— 
Peace to the mem ry of a man of worth, 
A man of letters, and of manners too ! 
Of manners fweet as virtue always wears. 
When gay good-nature drefles her in fmiles. 
He grac'd a college *, in which order yet 
Was facred j and was honour*d, lov*d, and wept. 
By more than one, themfelves confpicuous there. 
Some minds are temper'd happily, and mixt 
With fuch ingredients of good fenfe and tafte 
Of what is excellent in man, they third 
With fuch a zeal to be what they approve. 
That no redraints can circumfcribe them more 
Than they themfelves by choice, for wifdom*s fake j 
Nor can example hurt them : what they fee 
Of vice in others but enhancing more 
The charms of viitae in their juit efteem. 

• B<Ji*et Coll* Cambridge* 
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If fach efcape contagion^ aad emerge 
Pare, from fo foul a pool^ to fhine abroad. 
And give the world their talents and themfelves, 
Small thanks to thofe whofe negligence or ilpth 
£xpos'd their inexperience to the fnare. 
And left them to an undire^ed chmce. 

See, then, the quiver broken and decay*d, 
In which are kept our arrows I Rafting there 
In wild diforder, and unfit for ufe. 
What wonder if, difcharg'd into the world. 
They fliame their (hooters with a random flight. 
Their points obtufe, and feathers drunk with wine! 
Well may the church wage unfuccefsful war. 
With fuch artill'ry arra*d. Vice parries wide 
Th* undreaded volley with a fword of draw^ 
And ftands an impudent and fearlefs mark. 

Have we not track*d the felon home, and found 
His birth-place and bis dam } The country mourns-^ 
Mourns, becaufe ev*ry plague that can infeft 
Society, and that faps and worms the bafe 
Of th* edifice that pplicy has rais*d. 
Swarms in all quarters; meets the eye^ the ear, 
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And fuflfocates the breath at evVy turn. 
Frofufion breeds them ; and the caufe itfelf 
Of that calamitous mifchief has been found : 
Found, too, where moft offenfive, in the Ikirts 
Of the rob'd pedagogue I Elfe, let th' arraigned 
Stand up unconfcious, and refute the charge. 
So, when the Jewifli leader ftretch'd his arm. 
And wav'd his rod divine, a race obfcene, 
Spawn*d in the muddy beds of Nile, came forth. 
Polluting Egypt : gardens, fields, and plains. 
Were covered with the peft; the ftreets were fiU'd j 
The croaking nuifance lurk*d in evVy nook ; 
Nor palaces, nor even chambers, Tcap*d 5 
And the land iiank-— fo numerous was the fry. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE THIRD BOOfc. 

Self-recoUeHion and reproof, — Addrefs to dojnefiic 
happinefi. — Some account of myfelf. — The'uamtf 
of tnanjf of their purfuits ivko are reputed 'unfe,-^' 
Nullification of my cen/ures,~-Divine illumination 
neceffary to the moft expert fJuhfopher, — The quef- 
tion, What is truth ? anfwered by other queftions* 
'^Domejlic happinefs addreffed again, — JFW*; 
lovers of the country, — My tame hare, — Occupa- 
tions of a retired gentleman in his garden, — Frun- 
ing.—'Fraimng,-^Greenhottfe,^^^ounng offlmver-' 
feeds, — The country prefsrable to the toivn even in 
the %uinter, — Beafons tvhy it is deferted at that 
fiqfon.'-^Bidnous effects of gaming and of expen^ 
five improvement, — Book concludes nvith an apof* 
trophc to the metropolis^ 
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As one who, long in thickets and in brakes 

Entangled, winds now this way and now that. 

His devious courfe uncertain, fecking honie j 

Or, having long in miry ways been foil'd 

And fore difcomfited, from (lough to flough 

Phmgi ng, and half defpairing of efcapej 

If chance at length he find a greenfward fmooth 

And faith fnl to the foot, his fpirits rife> 

He chirrups briik his ear-eredHog ftced. 

And winds his way with pleafure and with eafe j 

So I, defigning other themes, and calFd 

T adorn the Sofa with euJogimn due, 

To tell its ilambm's^ find to paint its dreams. 
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Have rambled wide. In country, city, feat 
Of academic fame (howe'er deferv'd), 
Long held, and fcarcely difengag*d at laft. 
But now, with pleafant pace, a cleanlier road 
1 mean to tread. I feel myfelf at large, 
Courageous, and refre(h*d for future toil. 
If toil await me, or if dangers new. 

Since pulpits fail, and founding-boards refled 
Mod part an empty ineffedual found. 
What chance that I, to fame fo little known. 
Nor converfant with men or manners much. 
Should fpeak to purpofe, or with better hope 
Crack the fatiric thong ? Twere wifer far 
For me, enamoured of fequefter*d fcenes. 
And charm'd with rural beauty, to repofe. 
Where chance may throw me, beneath elm or vine. 
My languid limbs, when fummer fears the plains > 
Or, when rough winter rages, on the foft 
And ihelter*d Sofa, while the nitrous air 
Feeds a blue fiame, and makes a cheerful hearth; 
There, undi(lurb*d by folly, and appriz'd 
How great the danger of difturbing her. 
To mufe in filence^ or at lead confine 
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Remarks that gall fo many to the few 
My partners in retreat. Difguft conceard 
Is oft-times proof of wifdom, wlien the fault 
Is obiUnate^ and cure beyond our reach* 

Domefiic happinefs, thou only blifs 
Of Paradifc that has furviv'd the falll*'; 
Though few now tafte thee unimpaifd and pure^ 
Or^ tailing, leng enjoy thee ) too infirm. 
Or too incautious, to prcferve thy fwcets 
Unmixt with drops of bitter, which negleft 
Or temper (beds into thy cryilal cup. 
Thou art the nurfe of virtne — ^in thine arms 
She fmiles, appearing, as in truth fhe is» 
Heav*n-bom, and deiHn*d to the ikies again. 
Thou art not known where pleafure is ador'd. 
That reeling goddefs with a zonelefs waift 
And wandering eyes, Hill leaning on the arm 
Of novelty, her fickle frail fupport 5 
For thou art meek and confiant, hating change^ 
And findings in the calm of truth-tried love, 
Joys that her flormy raptures never yield. 
Forfaking thee, what ihipwreck have we made 
Of hononry dignity, and fair renown I 

VOL, II. G 
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Till proHitution elbows us afide 
In all our crowded ftrcets 5 and fenates feem 
Convcn'd for purpofes of empire lefs 
Than to releafe th* adultrefs from her bond. 
Th* adultrefs ! what a theme for angry vcrfe ! 
What provocation to th* indignant heart 
That feels for injur'd love ! but I difdaia 
The naufeous talk to paint her as fhe is, 
Cruel, abandoned, glorying in her ihame ! 
No: — let her pafs, and, chariotted along 
In guilty fplendour, fliake the public ways 5 
CThe frequency of crimes has wa(h*d them white! 
And verfe of mine ihall never brand the wretch. 
Whom matrons now, of charader unfmirch'd. 
And chafte themfelves, are not aiham'd to own. 
Virtue and vice had boundVies in old time, 
Not to be pafs'd : and (he, that had renounced 
Her fex's honour, was renounc*d herfelf 
By all that priz'd it ; not for prud'ry*s fake. 
But dignity's, refentful of the wrong. 
Twas hard, perhaps, on here and there a waif, 
Deiirousto return, and not received; 
But was an wholefome rigour in the main. 
And taught th' unbleimfh'd to preferve with care 

4 
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That purity, whofe lofs was lofs of all. 
Men, too, were nice in honour in thofe days, 
And judg'd ofienders well. Then he that fliarp'd. 
And pocketted a prize by fraud obtain*d. 
Was mark*d and ihunn*d as odious. He that fold 
His country^ or was flack when ihe required 
His ev*ry nerve in adion and at ftretch. 
Paid, with the blood that he had bafely fpar'd. 
The price of his default. But now — ^yes, now 
We are become fo candid and fo fair. 
So libVal in condrudion, and fo rich 
In Chriflian charity, (good-natured age!) 
That they are fafe, finners of either fcx, 
Tranfgrefs what laws they may. Well drefs'd, well 

bred, -^ 

Well equipag'd, is ticket good enough 
To pafs us readily through ev'ry door. 
Hypocrify, deleft her as we may, 
(And no man*8 hatred ever wrong'd her yet) 
May claim this merit ftill — that fhe admits 
The worth of what fhe mimics with fuch care. 
And thus gives virtue indire6t applaufe ', 
But fbe has burnt her mafk, not needed here. 
Where vice has fuch allowance, that her fhifts 
And fpecious femblances have loft their ufe. 

G 2 
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I was a dricken deer^ that left the herd 
Long fince; with many an arrow deep infixt. 
My panting fide was charg*dy when I withdrew 
To feek a tranquil death in didant fhades. 
There was I found hy one who had himfelf 
Been hurt by th* archers. In his iide he bore. 
And in his hands and feet, the cruel fcars« 
With gentle force folieiting the darts. 
He drew them forth, and heal'd, and bade me li^e. 
Since then, with few affociates, in remote 
And iilent woods 1 wander, far from thofc 
My former partners of the peopled fcene^ 
With few aiTociates, and not wiihing more. 
Here much 1 ruminate, as much I may, 
With other views of men and manners now 
Than once, and others of a life to come. 
I fee that all are wandVers, gone aflray 
Each in his own delufions ; they are loft • 
In chafe of fancied happinefs, ftill woo*d 
And never won. Dream after dream enfues; 
And ftill they dream that they fliall fiill fucceed. 
And ftill are difappointed. Rings the world 
With the vain ftir. I fum up half mankind. 
And add two thirds of the remaining half. 
And find the total of thdr hqpes and fears 
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ODreamSy empty dreams. The millioa flit as gay 
As if created only like the fly, 
That fpreads his motley wings in th* e3re of noon» 
To fport their fealbn, and be feen no more. 
The reft are fober dreamers, grave and wife. 
And pregnant with difcov'ries new and rare. 
Some write a narrative of wars, and feats 
Of heroes little known ; and call the rant 
An hiftory : defcribe the man, of whona 
His own coevals took but little note ; 
And paint his perfon, character, and views. 
As they had known him from his mother's womb. 
They difentangle from the puzzled ikein. 
In which obfeurity has wrapp*d them up, 
The threads of politic and flirewd defign. 
That ran through all his purpofes, and qharge 
His mind with meanings that he never had. 
Or, having, kept conceal*d. Some drill and bore 
The folid earth, and from the ftrata there 
£xtra£^ a regifter, by which we learn. 
That he who made it, and reveal'd its date 
To Mofes, was miftaken in its age* 
Some, iXiore acute, and more induflrious flill| 
Contiife creation 3 travel nature up 
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To the (harp peak of her fublimeft height. 
And tell us whence the (bm; why fome are fi&*d» 
And planetary fotne ; what gave them firft 
Rotation, from what fountain flow'd their light. 
Great conteft follows, and much learned duft 
Involves the combatants ; each claiming trath. 
And truth difclaiming both. And thus they fpend 
The little wick of life*s poor fhallow lamp. 
In playing tricks with nature, giving laws 
To diflant worlds, and trifling in their own. 
Is*t not a pity now, th^t tickling rheums 
Should ever teafe the lungs and blear the fight. 
Of oracles like thefe ? Great pity too. 
That, having wielded th' elements, and built 
A thoufand fyClems, each in his own way. 
They fhould go out in fume, and be forgot ? 
Ah I what is life thus fpent ? and what are thej 
But frantic who thus fpend it ? all for fmoke— 
Eternity for bubbles, proves at laft 
A fenfelefs bargain. When I fee fuch games 
Play'd by the creatures of a pow'r who fwears 
That he will judge the earth, and call the fbol 
To a fharp reckoning that has liv'd in vain 5 
And when I weigh this feeming wifdom well. 
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Aod prove it in th' infallible refolt 

So hollow and fo falfe — I feel rOy heart 

Diflblve.in pity^ and account the learn'd. 

If this be learning, mofl of all deceiv'd. 

Great crimes alarm the confcience^ but it fleeps 

While thoughtful man is plaufibly amns'd. 

Defend me, therefore, common fenfe, fay I, 

From reveries fo airy, from the toil 

Of dropping buckets into empty wells, 

And growing old in drawing nothing up ! 

'Twere well, fays one fage erudite, profound. 
Terribly arch'd and aquiline his nofe. 
And overbuilt with mod: impending brows, 
Twere well, could you permit the world to live 
As the world pleafes. What's the world to you ?— 
Much. I was born of woman, and drew milk. 
As fweet as charity, from human breafls. 
I think, articulate, I laugh and weep, 
And exercife all fundions of a man. 
How then ihould I and any man that lives 
Be flrangers to each other ? Pierce my vein. 
Take of the crimfon ftream meand*ring there, 
And catcchife it well 5 apply thy glafs. 
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Search it» and prove now if it be not blood 
Congenial with thine own : and, if it be^ 
What edge of fubtletj canfl thou fuppofe 
Keen enough, wife and ikilfol as thou art. 
To cut the link of brotherhood, by which 
One common Maker bound me to the kind ? 
True; I am no profident^ I confefs. 
In arts like jour's. I cannot call the fwift 
And perilous lightnings from the angry clouds. 
And bid them hide tbemielves in earth beneath j 
I cannot znaiyfc the air» nor catch 
The parallax of yonder luminous point. 
That feems half quenched in the immenfe abyfs » 
Such pow*rs I boafl not — neither can I reft 
A filent witnefs of the headlong rage 
Or heedlefs folly by which thoufands die. 
Bone of my bone, and kindred fouls to mine. 

God never meant that man fliould feale the hea v'ns 
By brides of human wifdom. In his works. 
Though wondrous, he commands us in his word 
To feek Mm rather, where his mercy ihines. 
The mind indeed, enlighten'd from above. 
Views him in all; aloibes to the grand caufe 
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The grand effe€t -, acknowledges with joy 
His manner, and with rapture tafles his flyle. 

But nerer yet did ^^^^^aj^iAc^i^^td^^c^'Y^ 

That brings the planets home into the eye 

Of obfenration, and diicorers, elfe 

Not vi6ble, his family of worlds, 

Difcover him that rales them ; fuch a veil 

Hangs over mortal eyes, blind from the birtfa> 

And dark in things divine. Full often, too^ 

Our wajTward intdled, the more we learn 

Of nature, overlooks her author more ; 

From inftrumental caufes proud to draw 

Concluiions retrograde, and mad miftake. 

But if his word once teach us, fhoot a ray 

Through all the heart's dark chambers, and reveal 

Truths undifcern*d but by that holy light. 

Then all is plain. Philofophy, baptiz*d 

In the pure fountain of eternal love. 

Has eyes indeed ; and, viewing all ihe fees 

As meant to indicate a God to man. 

Gives Mm his praife, and forfeits not her own. 

Learning has born fuch fruit in other days 

On all her branches : piety has found 

Friends in the friends of fcience, and true pray*r 
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Has £ow*d from lips wet wiHk Cadalian dews. 
Suck was thy wifdom, Newton, childlike fage I 
Sagacious reader of the works of God, 
And in his word fagacioiis. Sach too thine, 
Milton, whofe genius had angelic wings. 
And fed on manna 1 And fuch thine, in whom 
Our Britifh Themis gloried with juft caufe. 
Immortal Hale ! for deep difcernment praised 
And found integrity, not more than fam'd 
For fandity of manners undefird* 

All flefh is grafs, and all its glory fades 
Like the fair fiow'r difheveird in the wind ; 
Riches have wings, and grandeur is a dream : 
The man we celebrate muft find a tomb. 
And .we that worlhip him ignoble graves. 
Nothing is proof againft the general curfe 
Of vanity, that feizes all below. 
The only amaranthine flowV on earth 
Is virtue ; th* only lafting treafure, truth. 
But wh at istru th ? 'twas Pilate's question, put 
To Truth itfel V that deign'd him no reply. 
And wherefore ? will not God impart his light 
To them that aik it ?— Freely— 'tis his joy. 
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is glory, and bis nature, to impdrt. 

) Bat to the proad, uncandid, iniincerey 

1 Or negligent inquirer, not a fpark. 
What*s that which brings contempt upon a book. 
And him who writes it 5 though the ftyle be neat. 
The method clear, and argument exad ? 
That makes a minifler in holy things 
The joy of many, and the dread of more. 
His name a theme for praife and for reproach ? — 
That, while it gives us worth in God 8 account. 
Depreciates and undoes us in our own ? 
What pearl is it that rich men cannot buy. 
That learning is too proud to gather up } 
But which the poor, and the defpis'd of aU, 
Seek and obtain, and often find unfought ? 
Tell me — and 1 will tell thee what is truth. 

O, friendly to the bed purfuits of man. 
Friendly to thought, to virtue, and to peace> 
jL' Qgmefiic life in rural leifure pafs*d 1 

Few know thy value, and few tafie thy fweets; 
Though many boafl thy favours, and aiFe^ 
To nnderfiand and choofe thee for their own« 
But fodifli man foregoes his proper blifs, 
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£v'n as his firfi: progenitor, and quits^ 
Though placed in paradifc^ (for earth has fiiU 
Some traces of her youthful beauty left) 
Subflantial happiuefs for traniient joy* 
Scenes formed for contemplation, and to nnrfe 
The growing feeds of wifd<nn j that fuggeft. 
By ev'ry pleaiing image they prefcnt, 
Reflexions fuch as meliorate the heart, 
Compofe the pailions, and exalt the raind ; 
Scenes fuch as thefe 'tis his fupreme delight 
To fill with riot, and defile with blood. 
Should fome contagion, kind to the poor brutes 
We perfecute, annihilate the tribes 
That draw the fportfman over hill and dale, 
Fearlefs, and rapt away from all his cares ; 
Should never game-fowl hatch her eggs again. 
Nor baited hook deceive the flih*s eye; 
Could pageantry and dance, and feaft and foog, 
Be queird in all our fumtner-months* retreat ; 
How many felf-deluded nymphs and fwains. 
Who dream they have a tafte for fields and groves, 
Would And them hideous nurseries of the fplcen. 
And crowd the roads, impatient for the town I 
They love the countiy, and none eUb, who feek 



BOOK nu TAB GAUDBV. 9S 

For their own &ke its filence aod its ihade. 
Delights which who would leave^ that has a heart 
Safceptible of pity, or a raind 
Cultur*d and capable of fober thought. 
For all the favage din of the fwift pack. 
And clamoars'of the field? — Detefled fport» 
That owes its pleafures to another's pain ; 
That feeds ^upon the fobs and dying ihrieks 
Of harmle£s nature, dumb, hot yet enda*d 
With eloquence, that agonies infpire, 
Of iilent tears and hear t-diftending fighs ? 
Yain tears, alas, and lighs, that never find 
A Gorrefponding tone in jovial fouls ! 
Well— one at leaft is fafe. One &elter*d hare 
Has neT.er heard the fanguinary yell 
Of cruel man, exulting in her woes. 
Innocent partner of my peaceful home. 
Whom ten long years* experience of my care 
Has made at lafi familiar j ihe has lofi: 
Much of her vigilant inftindive dread. 
Not needful here, beneath a roof like mine. 
Yes-*thoa may*(l eat thy bread, and lick the hand 
That feeds thee ; thou may *ft frolic en the floor 
At evening, and at night retife fecure 
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To thy draw couch, and llumbe^ unalarm'dj 
For I have gain'd thy confidence, have plcdg'd 
All that is human in roe to prote6k 
Thine unfafpeding gratitude and love. 
If I furvive thee I will dig thy grave ; 
And, when I place thee in it, fighing, fay, 
I knew at lead one hare that had a friend. 

How various his employments, whom the world 
Calls idle 3 and who juftly, in return, 
Efteems that bufy world an idler too ! 
Friends, books, a garden, and perhaps his pen, 
fielightful induftry enjoy d at home, 
And nature in her cultivated trim 
Drefs'd to his taflc, inviting him abroad^ 
Can he want occupation who has thefe ? 
Will he be idle who has much t' enjoy ? 
Me, therefore, ftudious of laborious eafe. 
Not flothful } happy to deceive the time. 
Not wafte it j and aware that human life 
Is but a loan to be repaid with ufe. 
When He (hall call his debtors to account 
From whom are all our bleffings j bus'nefs find* 
Ev'n here : while fedulous I fcek t' improve. 
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At Icaft negle^ not, or leave unemploy'd. 

The mind he gave mej driving it, though flack 

Too oft, and much impeded in its work 

By caufes not to be divulg'd in vain. 

To its jufl poilQt — the fervice of mankind. 

He that attends to his interior felf, 

That has a heart, and keeps it ; has a mind 

That hungers, and fupplies it 3 and who feeks 

A focial, not a diflipated life 3 

Has buflnefs ; feels himfelf engag'd t' achieve 

No unimportant, though a fllent, taflc. 

A life all turbulence and noife may feem. 

To him that leads it, wife, and to be prais'd 3 

But wifdom is a pearl with moft fuccefs 

Sought in dill water, and beneath clear fldes. 

He that is ever occupied in ftorms. 

Or dives not for it, or brings up inftead. 

Vainly induftrious^ a difgraceful prize. 

The morning £nds the felf-fequefler*d man 
Frelh for his taik, intend what tafl^ he may. 
Whether inclement feafons recommend 
His warm but fimple home, where he enjoys. 
With her who Ihares his.pleafures and his heart, i^f^ 
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Sweet coDferfe, fipping calm the ftf^gQOtljnifh 

Which neatly ^'ihe prepares } then to his book. 

Well chofen, and not fuUenlj peras*d 

In felfifh (ilence, but imparted eft 

As aught occurs that ihe may fm^e to hear, . 

Or turn to nourifiiment, digefied well. 

Or, if the garden with its many cares. 

All well repaid, demand him, he attends 

The welcome call, confcioiis how much the hand. 

Of lubbard labour needs his watchful eye, ' • : 

Oft loit'ring lazily, if not o'erfecn, 

'Or mifapplying his unfkilfuL Hrengtb. 

Nor does he govern only or diredk, 

But much performs himfelf. No works indeed 

l^at aik robufl tough finews, breai to toil. 

Servile employ ; but fuch as may amufe. 

Not tire, demanding rather ikill than force. 

>Proud of his weU-fpread wallfl^ he views his trees 

That meet (no barren interval between) 

With pkafure more than ev'n their fruits afford. 

Which, fave himfelf who trains them, none can feeir. 

Thefe, therefore, are his own peculiar cJiarge ; 

No meaner hand may difciplioe the fhoots^ 

None but his iieel approach them. Whatisw«al?^ 

7 
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Difiemper*d^ or has loil prolific pow'i3>, 
Impair'd by age, his unrelenting hand 
Dooms to the knife : nor does he fpare the fofV 
And faccalent; that feeds its giant growth. 
But barren, at th* expence of ncighb'ring twigs* 
Lefs oflentatious, and yet fludded thick 
|^*'*^With hopeful^msk The reftj no portion left 
i That may difgrace his art, or difappoint 
. Larg« expe^tion, he difpofes neat 
At meafur d diflances, that air and fun. 
Admitted freely, may afford their aid; 
And ventilate and warm the fwelling buds. 
HcDce fammer has her riches, autumn hence^ 
And hence ev'n winter fills his wither'd hand 
With blufhing fruits, and plenty, not his own*;. 
Fair recompenfe of labour well beftow*d, 
And wife precaution ; which a clime fo rude 
Makes needful ftill, whofe fpring is but the childr 
Of churlifh winter, in her froward moods 
Difcov*ring much the temper of her fire. 
For oft, as if in her the ftream of mild 
Maternal nature had reversed its courfe, 

* Miraturque novos frudui et noA fua poma* Vxr-o*. 
TOL. lU H 
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She brings ber kkfaiitw f&tth y^kh raanjT fiink^ j 
£ut^ once detiver*d> kiU& tbera ^ith a fnoWn.. 
He/ therefor«> (imely warned/ himMf ToppHeft 
Her wairt of care, fcrectoiog and keepidg wsirda. 
ThepleBteotB bieOKB, that no rough blail may fweep 
His garlands from the boughs^ Ag^in^ as oft 
As ^he £aa peeps and veriSal air» breathe mild^ 
The fence withdrawB> he gk^es them evVj beaoi^ 
And fpreads his hopes before £he blaze of day^ 

To raife tbe:prM:]dy and gredn-coated gpurdj, 
So gratefol to the palate, and when rare 
So coveted^ elie bafe aad diieiiseeEKl'd-^ 
Food for the vulgar merely—- is an art 
Thai toiling ages have but juft matur dj 
And at this moment unaflay'd in fong* 
Yet gnats have had, and frogs and mice/ long fioce^ 
Their eulogy; thofe fang the Maatuan bard^ 
And thefe the Grecian, in ennoUing drains ; 
And in thy numbers^ Phillips^ fiiinea for aye 
The folitary Ibilling. Pardon then. 
Ye fage difpeafers of poetie fame, 
Th* ambition of one, meaner far, whofe powVs, 
Prefumiftg an attempt not lefs fublime^ 

4 
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Of critic appetite* no fordid iax^ 

A cacumber^ wbile ooftlj jet and £earte. 

The fbUe yields a flercoraoenna heap. 
Impregnated with quick fermentiDg faitt^ 
And potent to refifi the beting hiaft : 
Foo ere the beech and eioi h&Te caft their leaf 
Deciduous^ when now November dark 
Checks YOg^tioct in tbe torpid plant 
£xpos*d to hii qM breath, the taik begtn^. 
Warily, thercfove». aod with prudent heed> 
He feeks a faTOor'd fpot ^ that where he buiida 
Th* agglomcsrated pile his frame may front 
The fbn*s meridian diik, and at the back 
Enjoy dofe ibeltGr, wall, or reeds^ or hedge 
Impervjotu to the wind. Firfi he bids fpread 
Dry fern or litter'd hay, that may imbibe^ 
Th* afcending damps ; then leifurely impofe. 
And lightly, fhaking it with agile hand 
From the fhU fefk> the iaturated draw. 
What hmgeft binds the clofed forma fecure 
The fhapely fide, that as it rifes takes. 
By juft degree, an overhanging breadth, 

H 2 
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Shelt'ring the bafe with its projeAed eaves : 
Th* uplifted frame, compad at cv'ry joint. 
And overlaid with clear tranftucent glafs, 
He fettles next upon the floping mount, 
Whofe fharp declivity (hoot^ off fecurc 
from the daih'd pane tHe deluge as it falls. 
He fhuts it clofe, and the fir (I labour ends. 
Thrice muft the voluble and reftlefs earth 
Spin round upon her axle> eve the warmth, 
Slow gatheringin the midfl, through the fquaremafsr 
Diffused, attain the furface : when, behold ! 
A peflilent and mod corrofive fleam,. 
Like a grofs fog Boeotian, riling faft. 
And fad condensed upon the dewy faib, 
Aiks egrefs 3 which obtain d, the overcharg*d 
And drench'd confervatory, breathes abroad. 
In volumes wheeling flow, the vapour dank 5 
And, purified, rejoices to have lofl 
Its foul inhabitant. But to affuage 
Th* impatient fervour which it firft conceives 
Within its reeking bofom, threat'ning death 
To his young hopes, requires difcreet delay. 
Experience, flow preceptrefs, teaching oft 
The way to glory by mifcarriage foul, 

6 
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Muft prompt him, and admoniih how to catch 
Th* aufpicioas moment, when the temper*d heat/ 
Friendly to vital motion, may afford 
Soft fomentation, and invke the feed. 
The feed, feleded wifely, plump, and fmooth. 
And glofly, he commits to pots of fize 
Diminutive, well fiU'd with well-prepar'd 
And fruitful foil, that has been treafur'd long. 
And drank no moifture from the dripping clouds: 
Thefe on the warm and genial earth, that hides 
The fmoking manore that o'erfpreads it all. 
He places lightly, and, as time fubdues 
The rage of fermentation, plunges deep 
In the foft medium, till they (land immersed. 
Then rife the tender germs, upftarting quick, 
Aod'fpveading wide their fpongy lobes ^ at fird. 
Pale, wan, and livid ^ but aifuming foon, 
If fann*d by balmy and nutritious air. 
Strained through the friendly mats^ a vivid green. 
Two leaves produced, two rough indented leaves. 
Cautious he pinches from the fecond flalk  

A pimple, that portends a future fprout. 
And interdids its growth. Thence Araight fucceed 
The branches, Hurdy to his utmoft wi(h ; 
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Prolific M, and h&rbbigiBis of more. 
Tbe'Ci^c^KF^ded «oote demaod enhagenent now. 
And tranfplantatioD in an ampter fpace* 
Indulged in vhal they m^, ihej foon foppljr 
Large fbliige^ overfludowt^ goUeo iosr^. 
Blown on the famBcdt of tfa' appaveat fruit 
Thefe have their fexes; and, when fmmHer 'Uasm, 
The bee traniportrs the fertilieingimeaA 
From flow*r to £ow'r/aod ov*n tbe Iwcatfafng air 
Wafts the rich .pcke to its appcsntad dGb. 
Not fo when winter fcowls. Affiftant aiit 
Then ads in juatore^s aSBcc, bnti^s'to pa& 
The glad eSpaixMs, and mbucs tiie^crep. 

Grn^fie Botf ye rich, (foioe loaBury snuft haim 
His dpiaties, afld the «rorld*s more waan'sovB Jiaif 
Lives by oootriviqgdeiUcateB for 3^014) 
Gnidge not the 00ft. Ye little kno«ir iiie oanM^ 
T^e vlgUanee^ the laboui;, and the flsUU 
Thajt^y and night are eauercis^d^ and hang 
Upon thp licUiAi balaDce of £a£pm^. 
That ye may garaifli your profuie aogales 
Wkh fttaitaer fruits brought forth by mutry funs. 
Ten thoufand duogess lie in wait :io tkieast 
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Theprod^. Heat aodnoU^ and wind^Mulittaiii, 
Ifoiftore fmd droughty mioe, wonns» and fwarmbig 



Minute as d«ift, and aofldbedeft, efi work 
Dire difappointaient^ that adadt9 no care, 
Aod which no care can obviate. It were iong^ 
Too loDgt te tdl th' expedients and the fliifb 
Which he that fif^hts a fe^fbn fo ferere 
Devifes^ while he guards bis tender traft ; 
And oft^ at Uftt in vain. The ieam'd and wife 
Sarcaflic would exckim, and |Qdge the ibng 
Cold as its theme, and, like its theme> the fruit 
Of too mnch kboar^ worthiefs when produc*d^. 

Who loves a gacden loves a greeU'-houiie too. 
tJncon(aous of a leis propitious olime^ 
There blooms e»>tic beautj, waroa and fnug. 
While the winds whiflle and the fnowa defbend. 
The fpiry mf rtie with unwithVing loaf 
Shines there, and fiouii&es. The golden houSt 
Of Portugal and meSbenk India there. 
The ruddier orange* and the paier lime. 
Peep throiu;h their poiifli'd foliage at the dorm. 
And feem to fxnile at what thiej need not fiear. 
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Th* amomntn there with intermingling flow'rt 
Aod cherries hangs her twiggy Geranium boalis 
Her crimfon honours, and the fpangled beau, 
Ficoides, glitters bright the winter long* 
All plants, of ev'ryleaf, that can endure 
The winter's frown,iffcreen'd from his fhrewd bite, 
Live there, and profper. Thofe Aufonia claims, 
Levantine regions thefe j th' Azores fend 
Their jeflamine, her jeflamine remote 
Cafiraja : foreigners from many lands. 
They form one focial ihade, as if conven'd 
By magic fummons of ih' Orphean lyre. 
Yet juli arrangement, rarely brought to pafs 
But by a mailer's hand, difpofing well 
The ^ay diveriities of leaf and flow't-, 
Mufl lend its aid t* illuflrate all their charm. 
And drefs the regular yet various fcene. 
Plant behind plant afpiriog, in the van 
The dwarfi&, in the rear retir*d, but fiill 
Sublime above the refl, the flatelier fiand. 
So once were rangM the foos of ancient Rome, 
A noble fhow ! while Rofcius trod the flage ; 
And fo, whale Garrick, as renown 'd as he. 
The fons of Albion 5 fearing each Xo loie 
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Some notecf Natare*8 mufic from his 1^ 
And coTotoua of Shakefpeane's foeaatf, icea 
In ev*ry fla(h of hia far-beamibg eye. 
Nor tafte alone and well-eontriv*d difplay 
Suffice 4o give the madhall*d ranks the grace 
Of their complete effed. Much yet remains 
Unfung, and many cares are yet behind, 
And more laborious 5 cares on which depend 
Their vigour, injured foon, not foon reftor'd. 
The foil muft be renewed, which, often waih'd^ 
Lofes its tieafure of falubrious falts, 
And difappointi the roots ; the ilender roots 
Clofe interwoven, where they meet the vafe. 
Moil fmooth be fhorn away^ the faplels branch 
Muft fly before the knife j the wither'd leaf 
Muft be detached, and where it flrews the floor 
Swept with a woman's neatneis, breeding elfe 
Contagion, and difleminating death. 
Difcharge but thefe kind offices, (and who 
Woul^ipare* that loves them, offices like thefe ?) 
Well they iteward the toil. The fight is pleas'd. 
The fcent regal'd, each odorif Vous leaf. 
Each opening bloflbm, freely breathes abroad 
Its gratitude^ and thanks him with its fweets* 



So m^ajSM, M ^loafing in diek Hani, 
All heaitUul, ace tk' emnioys of rwal life. 
Reiterated as tiie wheel of time 
Buds roaiid ) flill eading, and iKf^oning 4iH« 
Nor are thde alt To dedk die iliapQftj ksott^ 
That, fofdj fm)i:d and gaily drds'di lappewt 
A flowVy iilafid, ftom the dark ipaeen lawQ 
Emerging^ omfi be deens'xl a IMwff doe 
To no mean hand, and a^ 4be toMoh of t^fte* 
Her^ alio giatefial natxture ef «rdl4naifich'd 
And forted hues (eaefa giving ea^h ielkfy 
And bj ooiitiated heantjr ihiiiiiig nooiie) 
IsneedfuL StreagthAQsy wield the food*roiis^)adet 
May 4um the <;kid, and "vheei the eampeft home 5 
But elegance, chief graoe the gisden fliofw^ 
Andanod attradise, is Ac fsar refiik 
Of thought, ibhe creature of a poli&*d mind. 
Without it all is gotbic as the dfcene 
To whioh th* io^id ckdzen r^fortt 
Near |»>nder heath, ^ene induflrf jntfpept. 
But pcoud 4>f biB nnoouth iU^eholen ia&. 
Has made aheav'o on. earth ; with fttos and OMont 
Of dob caoua^d ftoiass j»as charged th* (opcaiopdM'd 
HeA, 



And fairly IMAemoAmcisiiheMBL 

He, therefbre, ji4H>iK»Uifle haBdkDm'n^iUtoiA 

Sightlj and in paA^uAer, on he p.weM 

The hed« Ac troied taBafine oiihaiT GaoiM, 

Forecafts the future wholes that, when theicentt 

Shall breakTiiito ttt pKeoncBir'd difplay, 

Each for ii&ii^ and all as with une yoioe 

Confpiiing, laafattofl ids bright xlofign. 

Nor even then, di£niiffing as pevfomi'd. 

His p}sa£ttt wmk, taafht foppofe st 4«De. 

Few felf.fujyortBd.-fiaMr'rseiidiife llwfimnd 

Uninjar'd, fautesopefit tfa'vnpholdiftg'aid 

Of the fmoathnflurvenipiop, and> neadyitied^ 

Are wedded thus, like boaol^^o did age. 

For int'islliiike, ^e Kving lo Iflke dead* 

Some clothe .ibe foil that feeds .^em, far diflbB*# 

And kratij «ciiec^g, tnodeft aid yet iuir. 

Like virtue, thiiiving moft wfaeie little faon : 

Some, mcve a^isiag, oateh liie netghbour flimii 

lATith clafping lendiils, and «iveft ids branch, 

Elfe unadoni'd, ^witkmany a gay fedoon 

And ifragrant^cbapkt; veoomprafing well 

The ilrength they borrow with the grace^ey lend. 

AU hate theizadk ixmtty of weeds. 
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Noifome, and ever greedf'toexbaaft 
Xb'igspoverilh'd earth ; ao overbearing race, 
Tfaat^ like the mcdtifcadeiBade fadion-mad, 
Difturb ^ood order, and d^rade true worth. 

Oh, bleft fedafion from a jarring world. 
Which he, thus occupied, enjoys i Retreat 
-Cannot indeed to guilty man rcfiore 
Loft innocence, orcaocei fellies pail? 
Eut it has peace, and much fecures the mind 
From dl af&ults of eiril; proving ftiii 
A faithful barrier, not o*erleap*d with eafe 
By vicioos cafiom, raging uncontrolFd 
Abroad, and defolating public life. 
When £erce temptation, feconded witUn 
B§r traitor appetite, and arm'd with darts 
Tempered in hell> invades the throbbing bread. 
To combait ooay be gloribua, and fuccefs 
Pedbaps may crown us; but to Eyis fafe.. 
Had I the choice of fuWunary good. 
What coukl I wiih that Ipodefsnot here? 
Health, leifure, .means f improve it, friendship, 

peace, 
!No loofe or waqton, though a wandering, mufe. 
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And conflant occupation. without care. 

Thuff blefi, I draw a piaare of that blifsf 

Hopele&^ indeed^ that diifipated raiads>. 

And profligate abufers of a world 

Created fair fo niuch in vain for them. 

Should feek the guiltlefs joys that I defcribe^ 

Allur'd by my report : but fore no^lefs, 

That^ felf-condemh'd> they muft negled the prize^.' 

And what they will not tafle muft yet approve. 

What we admire we praifej and, whea wc praife> 

Advance it into notice, that, its worth 

Acknowledg*d, others may admire it toa^ 

I therefore recommend, .though at the riik 

Of popular difguft, yet boldlyiiill. 

The caufe of piety and facred truth, 

And virtue, and thofe fcenes which God ordain'd 

Should befl fecure them and promote them moflj 

Scenes that I love, and with regret perceive 

Forfaken, or through folly jaot enjoy 'd. 

Pure is the nymph, though lib'ral of her fmiles,. 

And chafle, though unconfin*d, whom I extol. 

Not as the prince in Shuflian, when he call'd. 

Vain-glorious of her charms, his Vaihti forth 

To grace the full pavilion. His. defign 
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Was. bat tohtmA hia own peodiar good. 

Which alli might ykw vrikh tnvy, none fnxialio« 

My chanxverianotmineatone^ xxsj^fwtcts. 

And ihe that fweetena all my bitters too. 

Nature, endunrting Nature, in vhofe form ^ 

AndlineameDti dhine I trace a hastd 

That errs not, and find raptures flill renew'd> 

It &oe to aE men^-^nmveriai prize. 

Strange that fa jSiir a ereatore fhoold yet want 

Admirers, and be deftin*d to divide 

With meaner obfeds ev'n the few flie finds I 

Stripp*d of her ornaments, lier leaves and flow'rs. 

She lofes all her influence. Cities then 

Attrad us, and n^leded Nature pines. 

Abandoned, as unworthy of our love. 

But are not ^olefbme airs^ though unp»ftim*d 

By rofes| and clear funs, though fcarcely felt} 

And groves, if unharmonious^ yet fecure 

From clamour, and whofe very filence charms ) 

Ta be preferr*d to fmoke, to the eclipfie 

ThatMetropdlitan volcanos make, 

Whofiis Stygian throats breathe darkne& all day 

long I 
And to the fiir of commercey dining flow. 



And tbuod*riiiglotid|^with Us lea tbcmfainl^itll} 

They would be^ wdte ndt nuKfatefA iti thtt bflBd^ 

And fdUy id thd bttsirt 3 were Bnglaod ilow 

What Engkod was f plam^ bo^talite^ kiflkb 

And undebdfeodi'd. fitit we faftte bkk ftftf^wdl 

To all the yittuea of ti»ft better i»y»f 

And all tbeir hoDsft ^eafurcs. ManfionI OMtf 

KnewtheirorwaiBafieni md IxbotioOft lim4»» 

Who had fdmr'd Ike father^ fdrv*d tbe loft. 

Now the legitiixuUSe teid rigJktM Igiid 

Is but a traofieat gnefl^ newl j afts?*d^ 

And iboii to be fiipt)hn[itdd« He that faw 

His patriinoniil timber caft its kaf» 

Sells the lafl: fcantliilgy and tnmsfert the priet 

To fonae ihiiewd fliarper^ era it buda again, 

Eftatea ale laadibapeBy ga^d xtpon a while> 

Thea advertis'd, and aadiiMiedr*d away. 

The fXKUBtrjr. fiarves, and thej that feed th' o^r- 

charged 
And furlbited lewd totrfi with her fair dtt€ii> 
By a juft judgment flrip and flar^e themftlf^l. 
The wings that waft oor riches oui of fight 
Groir on the gaaieter^s dbows^ and th* akrt 
And rnaiUe oaotkA of thofe ie(Uef# joulW^ 
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That tieVer lire/ foon fans them all awaj. 

Improyemeot too> the idol of the age, 

Is fed with many a v\6dm. Lo, he comes! 

Th* oamtpotem msigkiaD, Brown, appears! 

Down falls the venerable pile, tb* abode 

Of oar forefathersr— a grave. wfaifker*d race^ 

But taiielefs. Springs a palace in its ftead,. 

But ill a diilant fpot f where/ more expois*d,. 

It may. enjc^ th* advantage of the north. 

And agaifh ea&^ till time ihall have transformed^ 

Thofe naked acres to a ihelfnng gvove. 

He fpeaks. The lake in front becomes a law&f 

Woods vaniih, .hills fubfide, and vallies rife : 

And ftream8> as if created for his ufe, 

Purfue the track of hts dirediog wand^ 

Sinuous orilraight, now rapid and now ilow,^ 

Now murm*ring. fi)ft, now roaring in cafcades-— 

£v*n as he bids ! Th* enraptured owner fmiles« 

Tis finifh'd, and yet, fini{h*d as it feems, 

Still wanttf a grace/ the lovelieft it could ihow, 

A mine to fatisfy th^' enormous cofb. 

Drained to the laft poor item of his wealth. 

He fighsj departs, and leaves th' accompliih'd plaa 

That he has touch'd, retouched, many a long day 
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Laboured, and many a night purfu'd in dveams, 
Juft when it meets his hopes, and proves ftbebeav'n 
He wanted, for a wealthier to enjoy ! 
And now perhaps the glorious hour is condb, 
When^ having no dake left^ na pledge t' endear 
Her int'refts, or that gives her faered caufe 
A moment's operation on his love. 
He bums with moH inlenfe and flagrant zeal 
To ferve bis country, Miniflerial grace 
Deals him out money from the public cheftf 
Or, if that natne b% diut, fome private pur(e 
Supplies his need with an ufurious loan,. 
To be refunded dnly when bis vote-,. 
Wcll-manag d, fhall have ean/d its worthy prree. 
Oh innocent, compared with arts like (hefe. 
Crape, and cock*d piiljol, and the whiffling bdf 
Sent through the traveller's temples! He that finds 
One drop of heaven's fweet mercy ii3> his cup, 
Cai> dig, beg, rot, and periih, well eon tent. 
So he naay wrap himfelf in koneft rags 
At his laft gafp; but could not f^v a world 
Fi(h up his dirty and dependent bread 
Fron» pools and ditches of the conomonwealthj^ 
Sordid and fick*ning at his own fucoefs* 
VOL. lu • 1 
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AmbitiOQ, av'rice, penury incurr*d 
By cndlels riot, vanity, the luft 
Of pleafure and variety, difpatch. 
As duly as the fwallows difappear. 
The woridof wandVing knightsand fquires to town. 
London ingulphs them all I The fliark is there. 
And the (hark's prey ; the fpendlhrift,and the leech 
That fucks him. There the fycophant, and he 
Who, with bare-headed and obfequious bows. 
Begs a warm office^ doom'd to a cold jail 
And groat per diem, if his paU'on frown. 
The levee fwarms, as if, in golden pomp, 
"Were chara6ter d on ev'ry ftatcfman's door, 

*' BaTTER'd and bankrupt FOHTUMES men DEO 
*' HBBE." 

Thefe are the charms that fully and eclipfe 
The charms of nature. 'Tis the cruel gripe 
1 hat lean hard-handed poverty iufli^ts. 
The hope of better things, the chance to win. 
The wifli to ihine, the thirft to be amus*d. 
That at' the found of winter's hoary wing 
Unpeople all our countries of fuch herds 
Of fliitt'ring, loit ring, cringing, begging, looib 
And wanton vagrants, as make London, vait * 
And boundlefs as it is, a crowded coop.. 
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Oh thou, refoft and mart of all the earth, 
Chequer*d with all complexions of mankind^ 
And fpotted with all crimes j in whom I fee 
Much that I love, and more that I admire. 
And all that I abhor j thou freckled fair. 
That pleafeft and yet ihock'ft me, I can laugh 
And I can weep, can hope, and can defpond. 
Feel wrath and pity, when I think on thee 1 
Ten righteous would have fav'd a city once. 
And thou haft many righteous. — ^Well for thee— 
That fait preferves thee 5 more corrupted elfe. 
And therefore more obnoxious, at this hour 
Than Sodom in her day had pow r to be. 
For whom God heard his Abr*am plead in raiD. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE FOURTH BOOK. 

Tlie pqfi comes in. — The Tieros-pafer is read, — T/ie 
ivorld contemplated at a dijiance, — Addrefs to 
Winter, — The rural amufeinents of a ivinier even- 
ing compared ivith the fajliionahle ones,'-^AddreJs 
to evening, — A hroivnjiudy, — Fall qffnoiv in thr 
evening. — Thcwaggoner. — A poor family-piece, — 
The rural thief, — Public Juoufes, — The multitude 
of them cenfured. — The farmers daughter: ivhat 
Jlie ivas — vuhat flie is. — Thejimflicity of county 
mamurs almojl loft, — Caufes of the change. — 2)^- 
fertion of the cotmtry by the rich, — Negledi ofmo' 
giftrates. — The militia principally in fault, — The 
nevu recruit and his transformation. — Refleciion on 
bodies corporate. — Tlie love of rural objects natural 
to ally and never to be totally extinguiflied. 
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Hark ! *tis the twanging horn o*er yonder bridge. 
That with its wearifome' but needful length 
Beftrides the wintry flood, in >yhich the mooa 
Sees her. unwrinkled face refleded bright 5— r> 
He comes, the herald of a noify world. 
With fpatter*d boots, fliapp'd waill, and frozen 

locks 3 
News from all nations lumb ring at his back. 
True to his charge, the elofe packed load behind. 
Yet. carelefs what he brings, his one concern 
Is to condilft it to the defUn'd inn ; 
And, having dropp'd th' expected bag, pafs on. 
He whifiles as he goes, light-hearted wretch. 
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Cold and yet cheerful : meflenger of grief 
-Perhaps to tfaoniands, and of joy to £oaac $ 
To him iDdifTrent whether grief or Joy. 
Honfes in a(hcs, and the Ml of ftocks, 
Birthsy deaths^ and marriages, epiflles wet 
With tears, that trickled down the writer's cheeiM 
Pad as the periods from his fluent quill. 
Or charg*d with amVous fighs of ^bfent fwaios^ 
Or nymphs relponfive, equally afiied 
Jiis horfe and "him, unconfcious of them all. 
But oh th* important budgetl uflier*d in 
With fuch heart- Ihtfking mafic, who can fay 
What are its tidings ? Have our troops awak*d ? 
Or do 'they ftill, as if with opium drugg'd. 
Snore-to the murmurs of th' Atlantic wave? 
Is India free? and does (he wear her pluro'd 
And jeweird turban with a fmile of peace. 
Or do we grind her ftill ? The grand debate^ 
The -popular harangue, the tart reply, 
The logic, and the wifdom, and the wit, 
And the loud laugh — I long to 'know tfaesn a^^ 
3, burn to fet th'impiifon'd wranglers free, 
Jknd :g¥ve.them ^^t^ice^and <iit France xmoe agauu 
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r Now flir the fire, and dofe the (htHtters fa% 
, Let fall the cartaks, wheel the fofa round. 



f And, while the bubbling and lood hifiiog urn 
Throws up a fleamy column, and thej affis» 
T but not imebriate, wait on each. 



(■ 



So let us ^dcofne peaceful evening in« 
Kot fuch liis ev'ning, who with ibining face 
Sweats in the crowded theatre, and, fqueez d ' ' 
And bor'd with elbow points through both his inies^ 
Out-fcolds xhe .ranting .a6U>r on the ilage : 
Nor bis, who patiient fiaAds till his feet throb* 
And Ims head thutnps, to feed upop the breath. 
Of patriots, burfting with heroic rage. 
Or placemen, al) Xranq^iiJlLty and fudles. 
Thi?/olk) of fouTipages, happy work! 
Which not .©v'u critics criticife j that lipids 
Jnquiiitive :atteHtiou, while I read, 

;f^aft bound in chains of ^lence, which ^lie fair, 
though eloquent 4 hemfehreS) yet fear to breaks 

-'What i^ it, ibut a inajp of bufy life, 

~Jts fladua^ions, ffnd lis vaft coaccrns? 
'Hec^iruiis the moudtainoas^nd craggy ridge 

^^!Ehat tempts a£nbiti0n. On the fummit fee 
The feals of ^otficQ glitter in his eyes^ 
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He climbs, he pants, he grafps them! At his heels, 
Clofe at his heels, a demagogue afcends^ 
And with a dextrous jerk foon twifts him dowtt^ 
And wins them, but to lofe them in his turn. 
Here rills of oily eloquence in foft 
Meanders lubricate the courfe they takej 
The modeft fpeaker is aiham'd and griev*d 
T' engrofs a moment's notice, and yet begs, 
vBegs a propitious ear for his poor thoughts. 
However trivial all that he conceives. 
Sweet baihfulnefs ! it claims at lead this praife> 
The dearth of information and good fenfe 
That it foretells us always comes to pafft. 
Cat'rads of declamation thunder herej 
There forefls of no meaning fpread the page. 
In which all comprehenfion wanders, loftj 
"While fields of plcafantry amufe us there 
With merry defcants on a nation's woes. 
The reft appears a wildernefs of ftrange 
But gay confufion j rofes for the cheeks^ 
And lilies for the brows of faded age. 
Teeth for the toothlefs, ringlets for the bald, 
Heav-n, earth, and ocean, plundered of their fwcetf> 
Ne6tareou8 eflenceSj Olympian dews^ 
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Sermons, add city feafb, and fav'rite airs, 
Ethereal journies, fubmarine exploits. 
And Katterfelto, with his hair on end 
At his own wonders, wond'ring for his bread. 

Tis pleafant through the loop-holes of retreat 
To peep at fuch a world j to fee the ftir 
Of the great Babel, and not feel the crowd -, 
To hear the roar ihe fends through all her gatet: 
At a.fafe dittance, where the dying found 
Falls a foft murmur on th' uninjur*d ear. 
Thus fitting, and furveying thus at cafe 
The globe and its concerns, I feem advanc*d 
To fome fecure and more than mortal height. 
That liberates and exempts me from them all. 
It turns fubmitted to my view, turns round 
With all its generations -, I behold 
The tumult, and am dill. The fouiid of war 
Has loft its terrors ere .it reaches me ; 
Grieves, but alarms me not. I mourn the pride 
And av*rice that make man a wolf to man } 
Hear the faint echo of thofe brazen throats 
By which he fpeaks the language of his heart,, 
Atid figh; but never tremble at the found* 
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He travek and expatiates^ as the bee 
J^'roin flowV to flowV, fo he from land to land 5 
The manners, cuitoms, poliqy« of all 
Pay contribution to the flore he gleans 4 
He fucks intelligence in ev'ry clime. 
And fpreads the honey ^f his deep refearch 
At his return— ra rich -repaft lor me. 
lie travels, .and I tpo. 1 tread his deck^ 
Afcend his topmaft, through his peering eyes 
Difcover countries, with a kindred heart 
Suffer his woes, .and iliare.in his efcapesf 
While fancy, likeAhe finger of a clock, 
iluns Xh& gxeat ciccuit, and is ilill at home. 

Oh Winter, ruler of th* inverted year. 
Thy fcatter'd hair with fleet like aihes fiird, 
Thy breath congeal'd upon thy lips, thy cheeks 
i^ring^d with a beard made white with other fnows 
Than thofe of age, thy forehead wrapt in cloudy 
AJeaflefs branch thy fcqptre, and thy throne 
A Aiding car, indebted .to no wheels* 
tBut urg*d by ftorms along its flippVy way, 
1 love thee, all unlovely as thou feem'ft, 

T 

And dreaded as thou art 1 Thou holdlXl the itin 
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A prisoner in the yet undawning eaft, 
Shorfning his journey bctweenr morn and noony 
And harrying him, impatient of his ftay^ 
Down to the rofy weft ; but kindly ftill 
Compen fating bi» loi* with added hours ^ 
Of fecial cooverfe and inftnicfeivc cafe. 
And gathering, at fliort notice, in one groups 
The family difpers'd, and fixing thought, 
Not lefs difpers'd by day light and its cares. 
I crown thee king of intimate delight.^ 
Fire-fide enjoyments, home^bom happinefs^ 
And all the comforts that the lowly roof 
Of uodiflnfb*d retirement, and the hours 
Of long' unlntermpted evlnrng, know.. 
No rattling wheels flop fhort before thefe gates;; 
f No powder*d pert proficient in the art |^ 
Of founding an alarm, afTaults thefe doors 
Till the flreet rkigs-; no ftaftionary fieeds 
Cough their own kndT, while, heedlefsof the found. 
The filent circle fan themfelres, and quake : 
But here the needle plies its bufy tafk. 
The pattern grows, the well-'depided flowV, 
Wrought patiently into the fnowy lawn. 
Unfolds its bofom 5 buds^ and leaves^ and fprig% 
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And curling tendiils^ gracefally difpo8*dj 

Follow the nimble finger of the fair ^ 

A wreath that cannot fade, of flow'rs that blow 

With moft fiiccefs when all befides decay. 

The poet's or hi(lorian*8 page, by one 

Made vocal for th* amufement of the reft ; 

» 

The fprightly lyre, whofe treafbre of fweet founds 
The touch from many a trembling chord ihakes 

. out } 
And the clear voice fymphonious, yet diflind> 
And in the charming ftrife triumphant ftiU ; 
Beguile the night, and fet a keener edge 
On female induftry: the threaded fteel 
Flies fwiftly, and, unfelt, the tafk proceeds. 
The volume closed, the cudomary rites 
Of the lad meal commence. A Roman meal; 
Such as the millrefs of the world once found 
Delicious, when her patriots of high note, 
Fbrfaaps by moonlight, at their humble doors^ 
And under an old oak's domeflic (hade, 
Enjoy*d — fpare feaft ! — a radif h and an eggi 
DifcQurfe enfues, not trivial, yet not dull. 
Nor fuch as with a frown forbids the play 
Of fancy, or profctibes the found of mirth ; 



J 
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Nor do we madly^ like an impious world. 
Who deem religion frenzy, and the God 
That made them an intruder on their joys^ 
Start at his awful name, or deem his praife 
A jarring note. Themes of a graver tone^ . 
Exqiting oft our gratitude and love. 
While we retrace with mem ry*s pointing wand. 
That calls the pafl to our exad review. 
The dangers we have Tcap'd, the broken fnare. 
The difappointe^ foe, delivVance found 
TJnlook'd for, life preferv'd and peace reflor'd — 
Pruits of omnipotent eternal love. 
Oh ev'nings worthy of the gods I exdaim'd 
The fabine bard. Oh ev'nings, I reply, 
More to be priz d and coveted than your's, 
^ more illumined, and with nobler truths. 
That I, and mine, and thofe we love, enjoy. 

Is winter hideous in a garb like this.? 
Needs he the tragic fur, the fmoke of lamps. 
The pent-'up breath of an unfavVy throng, 
To thaw him into feeling -, or the fmart 
And fnappiOi dialogue, that flippant wits 
CalLcomedy, to prompt him with a fmrlc ? 
6 
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The ielf complacent aftor, when he viewsr 
(Stealing a fide-long glance at a full houfe) 
The Hope of faces, from the floor to th' roof, 
(As if one mafter-fpring controurd thene^ all) 
Relaxed into an univcrfal grin. 
Sees not a countenance there that fpeakffof jof 
Half fo refin*d or fo fincere as oufs. 
Cards were fuperfluoua-here, with all tlie tricks; 
That idlenefs has ever yet contriv*d 
/ To fill the void of an uftfumifii'd braiir, ,^ 
I To palliate dulnefs, and give time a fiiove. 
' Time, as he pafies us, has a dove*s wing, 
Unfoird, and fwift, and of a filken found } 
But the world^s time is time in mafquerade f 
Their*s, ihould I paint him, has his pinions fledged 
With motley plnmes ; and, wherethc peacock fhows 
His azure eyes, is tin6hir*d black and red 
With fpots quadrangular of di mond form, 
£nfanguin*d hearts, clubs typical of ftrife. 
And fpades, the emblem of untimely graves. 
What (hould be and what was an hour-glafs once> 
Becomes a dice-bos, and a birlliard maft 
Well does the work of his defiru^ve fcytfie. 
Thus decked, he charms a world whom fafliion blinds- 
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To his true worth, moft t>leas*d when idle moft; 
Wbofe only happy are their wafted hours. ' 
£v*o miflc8> it whofe age their tAothers Wore 
The back-Mng and the bib, aflame the diefs 
Of womaohood^ iit pupiU in the fchool 
Of card-devoted time> and^ night by nigbt> 
Hac'd at fome vacant corner of the board> 
Learn ev'ry trick, and foon play all the game. 
But truce with cenfure. Roving as I rove. 
Where (hall I find an end, or how proceed ? 
As he that travels far oft turns afide 
To view fome rugged rock or mould'ring towV, 
Which, feen, delights him notj then, coming home^ 
Defcribea and prints it, that the world may know 
How far he went for what was nothing worth ', 
So I, with bniih in hand and pallet fpread, 
With colours mix'd for a far diifVent ufe. 
Paint cards and dolls, and ev'ry idle thing 
That fancy finds in her e&curfive flights. 

Come, Ev'ning, once again, feafon of peace 3 
Betura, fweet Ev'ning, and continue long 1 
Methinks I fee thee in the ftreaky weA, 
With matron-flep flow-movingi while the night 

VOL. II. K 
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Treads on thy fweeping train; one hand emplojr*d 
In letting fall the cnrtain of repofe 
On bird and beaft, the other charg*d for man 
With fweet oblivion of the cares of day: 
Not fumptuouily adom*d, nor needing aid. 
Like homely featured night, of duft'ring gems ; 
A ftar or two, jufl twinkling on thy brow. 
Suffices thee j fave that the moon is thine 
No lefs than her*s, not worn indeed on high 
With oflentatious pageantry, but fet 
With modeft grandeur in thy purple zone, 
Refplendent lefs, but of an ampler round. 
Ck)me then, and thou ihalt find thy votVy calm, 
Or make me fo. Compofure is thy gift : 
And, whether I devote thy gentle hours 

To books, to mufic, or the poet's toil ; 

» 

To weaving nets for bird*alluring fruit; 
Or twining filken threads round iv*ry reels. 
When they command whom man wasborn topleafe; 
I flight thee not, but make thee welcome dill. 

Juft when our drawing-rooms begin to blaze 
With lights, by dear reflexion multiplied 
From many a mirror, in which he of Gath, 
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Goliath, might have feen hia giant bulk 
Whole, without flooping, tow*iing crcft and all, 
My pleafures, too, begin. But me, perhaps. 
The glowing hearth may fatisfy awhile 
With faint illumination, that uplifts 
The fhadow to the ceiling, there by fits 
Dancing uncouthly to the quiv'riDg flame. 
Not UBdelightful is an hour to me 
So fpent in parlour twilight : fuch a gloom 
Suits well the thoughtful or unthinking mind, 
The mind contemplative, with fome new theme 
Pregnant, or indifpos*d alike to alL 
Laugh ye, who boaft your more mercurial pow*n. 
That never feel a fiupor, know no paufe. 
Nor need one ; I am confcious, and confeis, 
Fearlefs, a foul that does not always think. 
Me oft has fancy, ludicrous and wild, 
Sooth*d with a waking dream of houfes, tow'rs, 
Trees, churches, and ftrange vifages, exprefs*d 
In the red cinders, while with poring eye 
I gaz*d, myfelf creating what 1 faw. 
Nor lefs amu8*d have I quiefcent watch'd 
The footy films that play upon the bars. 
Pendulous, and foreboding, in the view 

K 2 
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Of faperilidoo^ parophefyiog ftill, 

Tbongh fiiU deceiv'd, fotneflranger*ssearapproacb. 

Tin tbus the uoderftandiog takes repoie 

In indolent vacuitj of thought^ 

And fleeps and is refre{h*d. Meanwhile the face 

Conceals the mood lethargic with a mafk 

Of deep deliberation, as the man 

Were taik*d to his full ftrength, abforb'd and loiL 

Thus oit, reclined at eafe, I lofe an hour 

At ev'ning, till at length the freezing blaft. 

That fweeps the bolted ihutter> fumnions home 

The recollected powVs 3 and, fnap^ng fhort 

The glafly threads, with which the fancy weaves 

Her brittle toys, reftores me to myfelf. 

How calm is my recefs 3 and how the frod. 

Raging abroad, and the rough wind, endear 

The filence and the warmth enjoy'd within 1 

I faw the woods and fields; at clofe of day, 

A variegated (how ; the meadows green^ 

Though faded; and the lands, where lately wav*d 

The golden harveii, of a mellow brown^ 

Upturn*d fo lately by the forceful ihare. 

I faw far off the weedy fallows fmile 

With verdure not unprofitable, graz'd 
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Bj flocks^ fad feedmg, and fekOicg e«cb 
His fay'rite herb, while all the leafida grovcfj 
That ikirt tb' hofi^ii, wore a fable hoe. 
Scarce notic*d in the iindred duik of ere. 
To-morrow brings a change, a total change t 
Which even dow, though filently perfbrai'd^ 
And flowlj, and bj moG: nni^t, the face 
Of univerfal nature undergoes, 
Fafl falls a fleecy ihow'r: the downj flakes, 
Defcendiug, and with never-ceaflng lapfe. 
Softly alighting upon all below^ 
Aifimilate all objects. Earth receives 
Gladly the thickening inantle ^ and the green 
And tender blade, that fear d the chilling blafl, 
Efcapes unhurt beneath £o warm a veil. 

In fuch a world ; fo thorny, and where none 
Finds happiness unbligbted; or, if foudd> 
Without fome thiftly forrow at its fide ; 
It feenis the part of wifdom^ and no fin 
Againii.the law of lov€, to meafure lots 
With lefs diftinguiih*d tharr ourfelvefi that thtis 
We may with paiidice bear our modVate ills. 
And fympathife with others, fufl'*rsng inore. 
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Ill fares the t^rav'lkrnbw, and he that fialks 
In pondVoQs boot» betide his reding team. 
The wain goes heavily, impeded fore 
By congregated loads adhering clofe 
To the clogg*d wheels 5 and in its fluggiih pace» 
NoifelefSy appears a moving hill of fnow. 
The toiling fttsedls e&pand the nofiril wide. 
While ev'ry breathy by refpiration ftrong 
Forcd downward, is confolidated.foon 
Upon their jutting chefts. He, form*d to bear 
The pelting brunt, of the tempeftuous night. 
With half-fhut eyes, and puckefd cheeks, and teeth 
Prefented bare againil the dorm, plods on. 
One hand fecures lus hat, fave when with both 
He brandi(he& his pliant length of whip, 
Refounding oft, and never heard in vain«. 
Oh happy ; and, in my account, denied 
That fenfibility of. pain with which 
Kefinement ia endued, thrice happy thou t 
Thy frame, robuil and hardy, feels' indeed 
The piercing cold, but feels it unimpaired. 
The learned £nger never need explore 
Thy vigVous pulfe y and the unhealtjiful: eafl^ 
That breathes the fpleen, and iearches ey*ry b«Br 
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Of the infLtm, is wholefome air to thee* 
Thy days roll od, exempt from hou&hM care ; 
Thy waggon is thy wife 3 and the poor hcai&B, - 
That drag the dull companion to and fro> 
Thine helplefs charge^ dependent on thy care. 
khy treat them kindly 1 rode at thoa appear*ft> 
Yet ihow that thou haft mercy! which the greats 
With needless hurry whirFd from place to jrface, 
Hamaoe as they would feem, not always ihow. 

Poor, yet induftriousy modeft, quiet, neatj 
Sach claim compalfion in a night like this. 
And have a friend in ev*ry feeling heart. 
Warm'dy while it lads, by labour, all day laag 
They brave the feafon, and yet find at eve, 
111 clad and fed but fparely, time to cool 
The frugal houfewife trembles when fhe lights 
Her fcanty ftock of bruih-wood, blazing clear. 
Bat dying foon, like all terreihial joys. 
The few fmall embers left fhe nurfes well ; 
And, while her infant race, with outfpread hands 
And crowded knees, fit cow'ring o*er the fparks. 
Retires, content to quake, {o they be warm*d. 
The man feels leafl, as more inured than ihe 
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To winterj and the eonent in Ids veins 
Moiio bniUif mov'd bj his Armex toil ^ 
Yet bcv too^ finds. Us own diftreis in thdor *s« 
The taper fiioA extingniihU which I &>np 
Dangled along at Ihe cold fingei's end 
Juft when the daj decli«i*d> and the hiomai loaf 
Lodged 4a the iheflf^ half eaten, without ^nee 
Of favVjr chee&» cor butter^ coftUer iill } 
Slecfi feenis their only refuge: for^ alas. 
Where penury is felt the thought is chained. 
And r^reet coUo^iftl pleafures are but few ! 
With aU this thrift they thrive not. AU the care 
Ingenious pariimoay takes but juft 
Saves the fmall inventory^ bed, and fiool^ 
Skillet, and old carv'd chefi, from public ikle. 
They live, and Hve without extorted alma 
From grudging bands ; but other hoaA have none 
To (both theii honed pride> that fcorns to beg, 
Nor comfort eiie, but in their mtttuaJi love. 
I praife you much, ye meek and paitieBt pair,. 
For ye are worthy; choofiftg rather fac 
A dry bat independent cfufi» hard earsU^. 
And eatea with a figh, than to endure 
The rugged frowns a»d infoknt rebuA 
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Of knafCB ii^ office^ partkl in the work 

Of dtRhhudoQ; Mb^eal of their aid 

To clani'roiis importunitf in nigs, 

Butdft-times deaf to fupptiaats, who'would bhiik 

To wear a tatteff*d garb however coarfe^ 

Whom i^umoe eannot rttcondle to filth : 

Thefe aik with paiafiil Ajmefs aod, rcfiaad 

Becaofe deferving^ Mendj retire I 

But be ye of good coorage I Time itfelf 

Shall much befriend yon. Time (hall gire increaie j, 

And all your numerous progeny, welKtrain*d, 

Bat hd^\c&, in few years Ihall find their hands. 

And labour too. Meanwluie ye fiiall not want 

Wbait, confcKMBS of your virtoes, we can fpare. 

Nor what a wealthier than ourfeWes may ^end. 

I mean the maOt who, when the difiant poor 

Need help, denies them nothing bat his name. 

But poverty, with moft who whimper forth 
Their long complaints, i& &]f-2nfii6bed woe ; 
Th' effed o£ lasiin^ or fbttifh waf)». 
Now goes the ntgbtly thief prowling abroad 
For plandsa^ mncb folicitoos how beft 
He may compen&te for a day of fioth 
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By works of darkoeis and nodismBl wroog. 
Woe to the gard*ner*s pale^ .thie fermer^s hedge» 
Plafh'd neatly, and feciird wkfa driven ftalces 
Beep in the loamy bank. Uptom by fbengtb, 
Beiitilefs in fo bad a caufe^ bat lame 
To better deeds^ he bundles up the fpoil'^ 
An afs*s burden — and^ /when laden moft 
And heaviefl, light of foot, ileals faft away. 
Nor does the boarded hovel better guard 
The wellilack'd pile of riven logs and roots 
From his pernicious force. Nor will he leave 
Unwrench*d the door, however well fecur'd, 
Where Chanticleer amidst hts haram fleeps 
In unfufpe6ting pomp. Twitched from the perch. 
He gives the princely bird, with all his wives, 
To his voracious bag, iiruggling in vain. 
And loudly wondMng at the fudden change.—^ 
Nor this to feed his own ! Twere fome excufe 
Did pity of their fufF*rings warp a fide 
His principle, and tempt him into fin 
For their fupport, fo deftitute.— But they 
Negleded pine at home ! themfelves, as more 
£xpos*d than others, with lefs fcraple made 
His victims, robb*d of their defencelefs alK 
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Cruel is all be does. Tis queodikTs Ihii^fi: 

Of ruioous ebriety chat proaipt» . 

His ev*ry a6doa» and imbrotes the man. 

Oh for a law to noofe the villain a neck 

Who ilarves his own ; who perfecutes. the blood . 

He gave thejn in his children's veins, and hates 

And wrongs the woman he has fworn to love I 

Pafs where we may, throngh city or through town. 
Tillage, or hamlet, of this merry land. 
Though lean and beggar'd, ev'ry twentieth pace 
Conduds th' unguarded nofe to fuch a whiff 
Of flale debauch, forth -ilTuing' from the dyes 
That law has licensed, as makes temp'rance reel. 
There (it, involv'd aod loft in curling clouds 
Of Indian fume, and guzzling deep, the boor, 
The lackey, and the groom : the craftfman there 
Takes a Lethean leave of all his t(A\ ; 
Smith, cobbler, joiner, he that plies the fhears. 
And he that kneads the dough -, all loud alike. 
All learned, and all drunk 1 The fiddle fcreams 
Plaintive and piteous, as it wept and wail'd 
Its wafted tones and harmony unheard : 
Fierce the difpute, whate'er the theme > while ihe,. 
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Fell IX&oid, arbitrefs of fuch debate^ 

Terch'd od the fign-poft, holds with even hand 

Her undedfive fcalet. In this (he lays 

A weight of ignorance) in that, of pride > 

And fmiles, delighted with th* eternal poife. 

Dire is the frequent cnrie, and its twin found 

The cheek-diftending oath» not to be praised 

As ornamental, mufical, polite. 

Like thofe which modem ienators employ, 

Whofe oath is rhet'ric, and who fwear for fame ! 

£eh<^d the fcbools in which plebeian minds. 

Once fimple, are initiated in arts. 

Which fome may pradife with politer grace, 

But none with readier fkill t— -*tts here they learn 

The road that leads, from competence and peac6, 

To indigence and rapine ', till at lafl 

Society, grown weary of the load. 

Shakes her encumbered lap, and cafb them out. 

But cenfure profits little : vain th' attempt 

To advertife in veriie a public peift. 

That, like the filth wifih which the peafant feeds 

His hungry aeves, ftinks, and is o£ nie* 

Th* excife is fattened with the rich refult 

Of all this riot -, and ten tbouiaad caiks. 
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For ever dribbling out their bafe contends, 

Touched by the Midas finger of thedate. 

Bleed gold for minifters to fport away. 

Drink, and be mad, then } 'tis your country bids ! 

Glorioufly drunk, obey th* innportant call 1 

Her caufe demands tb* affil^ance of your throats 5— 

Ye all can fwallow, and (he aiks no more. 

Would I had fairn upon thofe happier days 
That poets celebrate; thofe golden times. 
And thofe Arcadian fcenes, that Maro fings> 
And Sidney, warbjer of poetic profe. 
Nymphs were Dianas then, and fwains bad hearts 
That felt their virtues : innocence, it feems, 
From courts difmifs*d, found (hcltcrin the groves; 
The footfteps of (implicity, imprefs'd 
Upon the yielding herbage, (fo they fing) 
Then were not all efFac*d : then fpeech profane. 
And manners profligate, were rarely founds 
Obferv'd as prodigies, and foon reclaimed. 
Vain wifh! thofe days were never: airy dreams 
Sat for the pi^ure ; and the poet s hand, 
Imparting fubftance to an empty (liade, 
Inipos*d a gay delirium for a truih. 
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Grant it :— *-I ftiil muft envy them an age 
That favoured fach a dream 5 in days, like Ihefe 
Impoffible, when virtue is fo fcarce> 
That to fuppofe a fcene where (he prefides^ 
Is tramontane^ and flumbles all belief* 
No: we arepoliih'd now! the rural lafs. 
Whom once her virgin modefiy and grace. 
Her artlefs manners, and her neat attire. 
So dignified, that (he was hardly lefs 
Than the fair (hepherdefs of old romance^ 
Is feen no more. The charader is loft ! 
Her head, adorh*d with lappets pinn*d aloft. 
And ribbands ftreaming gay^ fuperbly rais*d. 
And magnified beyond all human fize. 
Indebted to fome fmart wig*weaver*s hand 
For more than half the trefifes it fuftains ; 
Her elbows mfiled, and her tottVing form 
111 propped upon French heels, (he might be deem'd 
(But that the ba(ket dangling on her arm 
Interprets her more truly) of a rank 
Too proud for dairy work, or fale of eggs. 
Exped her foon with foot-boy at her heels^ 
No longer blufliing for her awkward load. 
Her train and her umbrella all her care 1 
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The town has ting'd the country ^ and the flaia 
Appears a fpot upon a vcftaVs robe, 
The woife for what it foils. The faihion runs 
Down into fcenes flill rnral -, but, alas. 
Scenes rarely graced with Toral manners now ! 
Time was when, in the paftoral retreat, - 
Th' unguarded door was fafej men did not watch 
T invade another's right, or guard their own. 
Then fleep was undifturb'd by fear, unfcar*d 
By drunken bowlings ; and the cMlling tale 
Of midnight murder was a wonder heard 
With doubtful credit, told to frighten babes. 
But farewell now to nnfufpicious nights, 
And numbers unalarm'd ! Now, ere you ileep. 
See that yomr poU(h'd arms be prim*d with care. 
And drop the nigbt-bolt^ — ruffians are abroad; 
And the firil larum of the cock's ihrill throat 
May prove a trumpet, fummoning your ear 
To horrid founds of hoUtle feet within. 
£v*n day-light has its dangers 5 and the walk 
Through pathlefs wafies and woods, unconfcious 

once 
Of other tenants than melodious birds, 
Or barmlefs flocks, is hazardous and bold. 
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Lameated change I to which full many a catile 
lnvet*rate> hopelefs of a cure, confpires. 
The courib of human things from good to ill. 
From ill to worfe, is fatal, never fails. 
Increafe of powV begets increafe of ivealth ; 
Wealth luxury, and luxury excefsj 
Excefs, the fcrofuloua and itchy plague 
•That feizes firft the opulent, defcends 
To the next rank contagious, and in time 
Taints downward all the graduated fcale 
Of order, from the chariot to the plough. 
The rich, and they that have ah arm to check 
The licenfe of the lowell in degree, 
Defert their office ; and themfelves, intent 
On pleafure, haunt the capital, and thus 
To all the violence of lawlefs bandls 
Refign the fceues their prefence might proteft* 
Authority berfelf not feldom ileepa. 
Though reiident, and witnefs of the wrong. 
The plurap convivial parfon often bears 
The magillerial fword in vain, and lays 
His rev'rence and his worfliip both to reft 
On the fame cufhion of habitual doth. 
Perhaps timidity retrains his arm ; 
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When he fhould drike he trembles, and fets free, 
Himfelf enilav'd by terror of the band, 
Th* audacious convid whom he dares not bind. 
Perhaps, though by profeffion ghofily pure. 
He too may have his vice, and fometimes prove 
I«fs dainty than becomes bis grave outfidc 
In lucrative concerns. Examine well 
His milk> white hand 3 the palm is hardly dean*^ 
But here and there an ugly fmutch appears. 
Fob ! 'twas a bribe that left it : he has touch*d 
Corruption i Wfaofo feeks an audit here 
Propitious, pays his tribute, game or fifh, 

Wild-fowl or venTon ; and his errand fpeeds. 

• 

But fader far, and more than all the reft, 
A noble caufe,, which none who bears a fpark 
Of public virtue ever wiih'd remov*d. 
Works the deplor'd and mifchievous efifeft, 
Tis univerfal foldierfhip has flabb*d 
Ti>e heart of merit in the meaner clafs. 
Arms, through the vanity and brainlefs rage 
Of thofe that bear them, in whatever caufe. 
Seem mod at variance with all moral good, 
And incompatible with ferious thought: 

VOL. II4 L 
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The cloWri,. the dhild of tiatiste, Abbott gaih^ 
Bled with aA iolaiMl'B igaoraoce of £^1 
But hifr own fimple phafatefs -, now aad thea 
A wreii;ling-Blatch<» a fbot-raccy or a fairj. 
Is balkytledv and drcmbles' at the neWs : 
Sheepilh Be do09 his hat^ aad, mumbHitg,. fvtrears 
A bible-oath to-be whate er they pleasfe, 
IV do be katxsffs not what ! The ta^L performed. 
That infiaiil he becomes the fepjeant*^ oare, 
Hi» papil>< and iiis torment^ dnd his j.eii. 
His awkward gait, bis introvefted tbels^ 
Bent knees, round ihoiddei^Sy add dejected lookS) 
Procure hino many a curfe. By How degrees^ 
Unapt to learn, and form*d of flubborn ftufF, 
He yet by flow diegrees putSfofF hiiaafeif^ 
Grow'» confeioosof a change, and ^kes it weUr*. 
He (lands ere^ f hi» lloucl^ becomes^ a walk 5- 
He (leps right onw^i^d, martkl in his^ air, 
His form, and nftovement 3 is as fmart above 
As meal and larded locks- can make him*> wears 
His hat, or hispltmi'd lielmct, with a graee> 
And, his three ycar& of herolhip^ eKpir'd, 
Be turns indignant fa the flighted plough. 
He hates the iidd^ m whieb no- fife or d^um 
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Attends him ; dtives hU cattle to a march $ 
And figtis to the fmart copn-adea he has lefL 
Twiere well if hist e^iterior ch^oge were ail- 
But with }m ciumfy port the wretch has loft 
His ignorance and har mlds manners too ! 
To fwear^ to game, to drink ^ to ihow at homc» 
B7 lewdnefa, idleoeifl, and iabbatb-breaoht 
The great profidencj he made abroad } ' 

T afloniih and to grieve his gating fqends; 
To break fome maiden's and iis mother's heafts 
To be a peil where he was ufeful oiKej 
Are hia fole aim, and all his gJiory> now t 

Man in focietj is like a flowV 
Blown in its native bed : *tis there alone 
His facoltiesy expanded in fall bloom. 
Shine out 3 there oi^lj reach their proper u&. 
But man, aflociated and leagu*d with man 
By regal warrant, or felf-join'd by bond 
For intVeft'fake, or fwarming into clans 
Beneath one head for purpofes of war. 
Like flow'rs fele6ted from the reft, and bound 
And bundled clofe to fill fome crowded vafe. 
Fades raj^y, and, by compreifion marr'd^ 

L 2 
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CoDtrads defilement not to be endur*d. 
Hence cbarter'd borough« are fucb public plagues^; 
And burghers^ raen immaculate perhaps 
In all their private fundions, once combin*d| 
Become a loatbfbme body, only fit 
For difTolution, hurtful to the main. 
Hence merchants, unimpeachable of iin 
Againd the chailties of domeftic life. 
Incorporated feem at once to lofe 
Their nature; and, difciaiming all regaid 
For mercy and the common rights of man, 
Build fadories with blood, conduding trade 
At the fword*8 point, and dyeing the white robe 
Of innocent commercial juftice red. 
Hence, too, the fiefd of glory, as the world 
Mifdeems it, dazzled by its bright array. 
With all its majeHy of thund'ring pomp. 
Enchanting mufic and immortal wreaths. 
Is but a fchool where thoughtlefsnefs is taught 
On principle, where foppery atones 
For folly, gallantry for ev'ry vice. 

But, flighted as it is, and by the great 
Abandoned, and, which Hill I more regret. 



■' ». 
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iDfeded with the manners and the iiiode» 

It knew not once, the country wins me ftill*. 

I never fram'd a wifli, or form*d a plan, 

That flattered me with hopes of earthly blifs. 

But there 1 laid the fcenc. There early ilray'd- 

My fancy, ere yet liberty of choice 

Had found me, or the hope of being free. 

My very dreams were rural -, rural, too. 

The firft-born efforts of my youthful mufe. 

Sportive, and jingling her poetic bells 

Ere yci her ear was miftrefs of their pow*rs. 

No bard could pleafe me but whofe lyre was tun*dt 

To Nature's praifes,.. Heroes and their feats 

Fatigued me, never weary of the pipe 

Of Tityrus, aifembling, as he fang, . 

The ruftic throng beneath his fav'ritc beech* 

Then Milton had indeed a poet's charms : 

New to my tafte, his Paradife furpafs*d 

The ftruggling efforts of my boyilh tongue 

To fpeak its excellence. I danced for joy. 

I marvel*d much that at fo ripe an age • 

As twice fev'n years, his beauties had then hrft 

£ngag*d my wonder; and, admiring flill, 

And ftill admiring, with regret fupposU. 
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The joy half loft becaufe not iboner found. 

There, too, enamout'd of the life I Jcv'd, 

Pathetic in its praife, in its pnrfuit 

Deteymin'd, and poffeffing it at laA 

With tranfports Ibch as favonr'd lovers fed, 

I fludied, priz'd, and "wi&M thaft I had known» 

Ingenious Cowley ! and, though now reclaimed 

By modern lights from an erroneous tafte, 

I cannot but lament thy fplendid wit 

Entangled fai the cobwebs of the fchooh. 

I flill revere thee, courtly though retir'd j 

Though ftretch'd at eafe in Chertfey's filcnt bowH 

Not unemployed 3 and finding rich amends 

For a loft w^orld in folitude and verfe. 

'Tis born with all : the love of Nature's woiics 

Is an ingredient in the compound man, 

Infus'd at the creation of the kind. 

And, though th* Almighty Maker has throughout 

Difcriminated each from each, by ftrokes 

And touches of his hand, with fo much art 

Diverfified, that two were never found 

Twins at all points — yrit this obtains in aH, 

That all difcern a beaufty in his works. 

And all calitafle them : minds that have been fbrmtl 
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And tuior'd, with a K^tfli ?more esa^. 

But none without fonote seUlh, none iuoay>v*4« 

It is a flame that dies not .even there. 

Where noihsog feeds it: :neitber hafinefB^ ccowd^^ 

Nor habits of luxaiicms city-life ; 

Whatever eJfe the7 finofher of true WottJb 

In iMnman bo^^ms.; quem^ it^ or abate* 

The villas -with which London Aand's begirt>. 

Like a inr^th Indian with his belt of beads^ 

Prove it. A breath of unadult 'rale air. 

The gliaiple of a green pafiure, bow they cheer 

The citizeo, and brace his l^guid frame ! 

£v'n in the fiifling boiibcn of the town^ 

A g^rdei^ in which nothing thrives, has chanBs 

That foothe the rkh pofiefEbr ; mxxch conford> 

That here and there fbme fprigs of mournful mint^ 

Of nigbtihade,, or valerian, grace the well 

He cultivftkes. The£^ ierve him with a hint 

That Natiire lives -, that .fight-refirefhing green 

Is ftill the livery ihe delights to wiear. 

Though fickly feisKples oiF th* exuVrant wJiole. 

What are the cafements lin'd with creqp^ig be(b%. 

The prouder fafhes fronted with a range 

Of orange, myrtle, or the fragrant weed^ 



152 THE TASK. BOaK ir» 

The FrcDcbman's ^darling? are they. not all proofs 
That man, immured in cities, ftill retains 
His inborn inei^tiDguifbable thirft 
Of rural fcenes, compenfating his lof» 
By fupplemental fhifts, the befl he may? 
The mod unfarniih'd with the means of life. 
And they that never pafs their brick-wall bounds 
To range the fields and treat their lungs with air. 
Yet feel the burning inftind : over head 
Sufpend their crazy boxes, planted thick, 
And watered duly. There the pitcher (lands 
A fragment, and the fpoutlefs tea-pot there ^ 
Sad witnefles how clofe-pent man regrets 
The country, with what ardour he contrives 
A peep at nature, when he can na more- 
Hail, therefore, patronefs of health, and eafe. 
And contemplation, heart-confoling joys 
And harmlefs pleafures, in the throng*d abode 
Of multitudes unknown ! hail, rural life J 
Addrefs himfelf who will to the purfuit 
Of honours, or emoluments, or fame; 

* Mignonette* 
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I fball not add myfelf tp fach a chafe. 
Thwart his attempts, or envy his fuccefs. 
Some roufl be great. Great offices will have 
Great talentSv And God gives to ev*ry man 
The virtue, temper, underftanding, tade. 
That lifts him into life ; and lets him fall 
J aft in the niche he was ordain*d to fill. 
To the deliverer of an injur*d land 
He gives a tongue t' enlarge upon, an heart 
To feel, and courage to redrefs her wrongs > 
To monarchs dignity; to judges fenfe j 
To artifts ingenuity and ikill; 
To me an unambitious mind, content 
In the low vale of life, that early felt 
A wiih for eafe and leifare, and ere long 
Found here that leifure and that eafe I wilh'd. 
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AKGUMENT OF THE FIFTH BOOK. 

A frofty morning, — The foddering of catth.-^Ths- 
ivoodman and his dog, — The poultry, — Whimfical 
effe^s of frofi at a tvaterfali, — The Bmprefs of 
Ruffids palace of ice, — Amufements ofntonarchs,'-^ 
War, one of them, — Wars, ivhencc'^And nvhenct 
monarchy, '^'The evils of it.-^Englifli and French 
loyalty, contrqfted. — The Baflile, and a frifimer 
there, — Liberty the cluef recommendation of this 
country,— Modem patriotifm queftionahle, and 
ivhy. — The ferifliahle nature of the heft human 
inftitutions.'^'Spiritual liberty not perifliable.-^The 
flavijlijlate of man by nature, — Deliver him^ Deift^ 
if you can, — Grace mtift do it, — The reffedivt 
merits of patriots and martyrs fiated, — Their dif- 
ferent treatment, — Happy freedom of the man ivhom 
grace males free, "-^His relijli of the ivorks ofGod^ 
"^Addrefs to the Creator, 
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Ti s morning ; and the fun, with ruddy orb 
Afcending, fires th' horizon j while the clouds^ 
That crowd away before the driving wind. 
More ardent as the dilk emerges more, 
Ref^mble mod Tome city in a blaze, 
Seen through the leaflefs wood. His ilantipg ray 
Slides inefifediual down the fnowy vale, 
And, tinging all with his own rofy hue, 
From ev'ry herb and ev*ry fpiry blade 
Stretches a length of ihadow o'er the field. 
Mine, fpindling into longitude immenfe, 
In fpite of gravity, and fage remark 
That I myfelf am but afieeting fhade, 



158 THE TASK. BOOK?' 

Provokes me to a froile. With eye aikance 
I view the mafcular proportioa'd limb 
Transform'd to a lean (hank. The ihapelefs pdr, 
As they defign'd to mock me, at my fide 
Take Aep for Hep ; and, as I near approach 
The cottage^ walk along the plafler*d wall^ 
PrepoftVous light I the legs without the man. 
The verdure of the plain lies buried deep^ 
Beneath the dazzling deluge ; and the bents> 
And coaffer grafs, upfpearing o*er the reft, 
Of late uniightly and unfeen, now fhine 
Conff^cuous, and^ in bright apparel clad 
And fiedg'd with icy feathers, nod fuperb. 
The cattle mourn in corners where the fence 
Screens thea^, and ieem half petrified to fleep 
In unrecumbent fadnef&. There they wait 
Their wofvted fodder } not like hungViog man, 
Fretful if iinfapp^ied ; but fttent, meek. 
And patient of the ik)w-paG*d fwatn s delay. 
He from the flack carves out th' accu^m*d load. 
Deep plunging, and again deep^ plunging ok. 
His broad keen knife into the folid mafs : 
Smooth as a wall the upiright remnant flands, 
With fuch undeviatii)^ and even force 
6 
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He fevers U awa7: no needlefs care^ 
Left ftorms- fhould ovetikt the Icaaiog pile 
Deciduou3| or iu owa urvbalaoc*d weight. 
Forth goes the woodnoan, leaving unconcernU 
The cheerful hauot^of roan ; to wield the axe 
And drive the wedge> in jooder foreil drear^ 
From moro) to «ve his- fblitar/ tafk. 
Shaggy, and kaD> and (hrewd, with pointed ears 
And tail cropp'd ihort, half lurcher and half cur-^ 
His dog attends him. Clofe behind bis heel 
Now creeps he llow> and now, with many a friflL 
Wide-fcamp*ring^ fnatches up the drifted fnaw 
With iv'jy teeth^ or ploughs it with his fnout j 
Then ihakes his powder'd coat,, and barks for joy. 
Heedlefs of all his pranks» the flurdy chorl 
Moves right toward the mark; nor f!ops foraught. 
But now a-od then with preiTure of his thumb 
Tadjiift the fragrant eharge of a (hort tube 
That fiuses beneath his nofe : the trailing cloud 
Streams far behind him, fcenting all the air. 
Now from the rooft, or from the neighb'riug pale. 
Where,, diligent to catch the firft fayat gleam 
Of fsailing day, they goflipd.iide by fide, 
Corae trooping at the houfewife's well-known call 
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The feather*d tribes domeftic. Half on wing. 
And half on foot, they brufh the fleecy flood, 
Confcious, and fearful of too deep a plunge. 
The fparrows peep, and quit the flielt'ring eavei 
To feize the fair occaflon. Well they cy* 
The fcatter'd grain j and, thieyifhly refolv'd 
T* efcape th* impending famine^ often fcar*d> 
As oft return — a pert voracious kind. 
Clean riddance quickly made, one only care 
Remains to each — the fearch of funny nook, 
Or fhed impervious to the blafl. Reflgn*d 
To fad neceflity, the cock foregoes 
His wonted ilrut ; and, wading at their head 
With well-confider*d fleps, feems to refent 
His alter'd gait and flatelinefs retrench'd. 
How find the myriads, that in fummer cheer 
The hills and vallies with their ceafelefs fongs. 
Due fuftenance, or where fubfift they now ? 
Earth yields them nought: th'imprifon'd worm if 

fafe 
Beneath the frozen clod ; all feeds of herbs 
Lie cover'd dofe 5 and berry-bearing thorns, 
That feed the thrufli, (whatever fome fuppofe) 
Afford the fmaller minflrels no fupply. 
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The Ibiig protraded rigour of the year 
Thins all their Duin*roas flocks. In chinks and holes 
Ten thoufaod fisek an unmolefted end. 
As inftin^t prompts 3 felf-buried ere they die. 
The very rooks and daws forfake the fields. 
Where neither grub, nor root, uor earth-nut, now 
Repays their labour more -, and, percb*d alo/t 
By the way-fidc, or flalking in the path, 
Lean penfipners upon the traveler's track. 
Pick up their naufeous dole, though fweet to them. 
Of voided pulfe or half-digefled grain. 
The flreams are lofl amid the fplendid blank, 
O'erwhelming all diftindion. On the flood, 
Indurated and flxt, the fnowy weight 
Lies undiflblv*d ; while iilently beneath. 
And unperceiv*d, the current fieals away. 
Not fo where, fcomfiil of a check, it leaps 
The mill-dam, daflies on the refllefs wheel, 
And wantons in the pebbly gulph below: 
No frofl can bind it there ; its utmofl force 
Can but arrefl the light and fmoky mlfl 
That in its fall the liquid (heet throws wide. 
And fee where it has hung th* embroidered banks 
With forms fo various, that no powVs of art, 
vox.. ^^. M 
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The pencil or the pen, may trace the fcene I 
Here glittering turrets rife, upbearing high 
(Fantaftic mifarrangement !) on the roof 
Large growth of what may feem the fparkling tre« 
And flirubs of fairy land. The cryftal drops 
That trickle down the branches, faft congeaVd, 
Shoot into pillars of pellucid length, 
And prop the pile they but adorn*d before. 
Here grotto within grotto fafe defies 
The fun-beam 5 there, embofs'd and fretted wild, 
The growing wonder takes a thoufand (ha pes 
Capricious, in which fancy feeks in vain 
The likenefs of fome obje<5t feen before. 
Thus nature works as if to mock at art. 
And in defiance of her rival pow'rs ; 
By thefe fortuitous and random flrokes 
Performing fuch inimitable feats 
As (he with all herzules can never reach. 
Lefs worthy of applaufe, though more admired, 
Becaufe a novelty, the work of man, 
Imperial miftrefs of the fur-clad Rufs I 
Thy moft magnificent and mighty freak 
The .wonder of the North. No foreft fell 
When thou wouldii build 5 no quarry fent its flores 
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T' enrich thy walls: but tbou didH hew the floods, 
And make thy marble of the glafly wave. 
In fuch a palace Ariftaeus found 
Cyrene, when he bore the plaintive tale 
Of his loft bees to her maternal ear : 
In fuch a palace poetry might place 
The armory of winter; where his troops. 
The gloomy clouds, find weapons, arrowy fleet. 
Skin piercing volley, bloifora-bruiiing hail. 
And fnow that often blinds the trav*ler s courfe. 
And wraps him in an unexpe6ted tomb. 
Silently as a dream the fabric rofe j — 
No found of hammer or of faw was there s 
Ice upon ice, the wcll-adjufted parts 
Were foon conjoined 3 nor other cement aflc*d 
Than water interfus'd to make them one. 
Lamps gracefully difpos*d, and of all hues. 
Illumined ev*ry fide : a wat*ry light 
Gleam'd through the clear tranfparency, that feem*d 
Another moon new rifen, or meteor falPn 
From heaven to earth, of lambent flame ferene. 
So flood the brittle prodigy; though fmooth 
And flipp'ry the materials, yet froft-bound 
Firm as a rock. Nor wanted aught within^ 

M 2 
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That royal refideirce might well befit, 

For grandeur or for ufe* Long wavy wreatbs 

Of flowVs, that fear*d no enemy but warmth^ 

Blu(h*d on the pannels. Mirror needed none 

Where all was vitreous j but in order due 

Convivial table and commodious feat 

(What feem'd at leaf); commodious feat) were there^ 

Sofa, and couch, and high^built throDe augufi. 

The fame lubricity was foMnd in all^ 

And all wad nnoift to the warm touch -, a fcenc^ 

Of evanefcent glory, once a 3ream» 

And foon to flide into a fiream agaitf. 

Alas I 'twas but a mortifying ftroke 

Of undefign*d feverity, that glane*d 

(Made by a monareb) on her own eftate. 

On human grandeur smd the courts of kings. 

Twas tranfient in its nature, as in (how 

*Twas durable; as worthlefs, as it feem'd 

Iiftrini^cally precious } to the foot 

Treach*roi£$ and falfe ; it fmlFd, and it wa» cold. 

Great princes^have great playthings^. Sointekive 
play'd 
At hewing mountains into men, 9nd foiaa 
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At building human wonders moonuio'higb. 
Some have amus*d the dull^ fad years of life 
(Life fpeot in aQdoience, and therefore fad) 
With fchemes of monumental fame; and ftmghc 
By pyramids and maufolean pomp^ 
Short4iv*d tbemfelves, t* immcH'talize their bonos. 
Sonae ieek diverfion in the tented fields 
And make the forrows of mankind their fpoit. 
But wftr*$ a game, which, were their fubjeds wife, 
Kings would not play at. Nations would do well 
T extort their truncbeons from the puny hands 
Of heroes, whofe ii^m and baby minds 
Are gratified with miichief ; and who fpoil, 
Becaufe men fjjjfer it, their toy the worid. 

When Babel was confounded, and the great 
ConfedVacy of prcjed^ors wild and vain 
Was fplit into diveriity of tongues. 
Then, as a ihepherd feparates his fiock, 
Thefe to the upland, to the valley thdt, 
God drave ftfunder,. and affign'd their lot 
To all the nations. Ample was the boon 
He i^ye them, in its diflribution fair 
And equal 3 and be bade them dwell in peace. 



1^ TSB TASK. BOOKV. 

Peace. was awhile tbeiF. care: tbey ploi|gk*d, and 

fow*d> 
And reap*d their plenty, without grudge or ftrife. 
But violence can never longer fleep 
Than human paiBoos pieafe. In evVy heart 
Are fown the fparks that kindle fi*ry war; 
Occafion needs but fan them, and they blaze. 
Cain had already (bed a brother*s blood : 
The deluge waQi*d it out ; but left unquench'd 
The feeds of murder in the bread of man. 
Soon, by a righteous judgment, in the line 
Of his defcending progeny was found 
The firft artificer of death j the (hrewd 
Contriver who firft fweated at the forge. 
And forc*d the blunt and yet unbloodied fteel 
To a keen edge, and made it bright for war. 
Him, Tubal nam*d, the Vulcan of old times. 
The fword and faulchion their inventor claim ; 
And the firft fmith was the firfi murd*rer*s fon. 
His art furviv*d the waters ; and ere long, 
When man was multiplied and fpread abroad 
In tribes and clans, and had begun to call 
Thefe meadows and that range of hills his own^ 
The tafted fwects of property begat 
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Defire of auM ^ and inditihy Ih fMx^> 

T* improve and cultivate their juft demefne^ 

Made others oovet what they faw fo fair. 

Thus war began on earth : thde fought for fpoil,' 

And thole in ielf-defence. Savage at firft, 

The oofet^ and irregular. At length 

One eminent above the refl> for firength^ 

For ftratagem, 'or eourage^ or for all> 

Was chofen leader : him they lerv*d in war. 

And him in peace, for fake of warlike deeds 

Rev*renc*d no lefs. Who could with him compare ? 

Or who fo worthy to control themfelvcs 

As he whofe prowefs had fubdu'd their foes ? ^ 

Thus war, affording field for the difplay 

Of virtue, made one chief, whom times of peace. 

Which have their exigencies too, and call 

For (kill in government, at length made king. 

King was a name too proud for man to wear 

With modeflyand meeknefs^ and the crown. 

So dazzling in their eyes who fet it on. 

Was fure t* intoxicate the brows it bound. 

It is the abjed property of mof^. 

That, being parcel of the common mafs. 

And de^tute of means to raife themfelves^ 
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They fink, an4 fettfe howet. Uum (jhcf Jieed. 
Thej know not wba^ it is.to feel witbia 
A compre{ien£lve fac^lny* tbat gf aips 
Great pu^pofes Yitftrenfe, iMiat tsois^aod Meldsy 
Almoil without an olfort^ plaiw too vjift 
For their conpeptioin, -wHlob tiiey .cannot move. 
Confcious of iippoti^cei tbey i^aa grow drank 
With gazing, when Ibey fee an able man 
Step forth to notice $ aody b^fotted ;thu8. 
Build lum a pcdetiai^ and Uky, '^^Stand .thcfle, 
" And ,be our adapiration and our |irai£B." 
They roll themfelves before tiisa in the doft, 
Then moft deferving in their own aoownt 
When moft extravagant in his applaufe. 
As jif exalting him they rais'd themfebres.. 
Thus by degreps^ feltf-cbeatec} of their found 
And fober judgment, that he is but mao« 
They demi-deify and fume him fo. 
That in due feafon he forgets it too. 
Inflated and adrut with felf-coQceit, 
He gulps the windy diet $ and ere long. 
Adopting their miftake, profoundly tlmks 
The world was made in vain, if not for him. 
Thencefortb they c^re his <cattle : dmd|;e^ bom 
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To bear hU ivuf^ofiti dta)i^Hi|; in hU f nai^ - 

r 

And fweatiiig in h&» (om^i bis caprioe 

Becomes ^be fqid ih»t fltbmilles tbem ^U. 

He devm % Ab^titmi, <i>r teu tliQufiwd >K«ci» 

Spent in the puieliafeKsf i^own for bm. 

An eafy reck*{|ing.5 und t'hejr tbink tlie fame. 

Thus kings .wpre firli inveotied, and thus ^klngs 

Were buroiik'd into jiefOQ9> and became 

The arbiters of ifaip t^nraqiieow fwaoap ; 

Storks among frog^ tb^t^aiKebatcroa;k*daiid(Ued. 

Strange, tb^t ^aqb fcily m liA9 bloated ixum 

To enunenoe, fit oqIjt for a god. 

Should ev«er drivel out of huisaia lips, 

Ev'n in the .cradled weaknefs of the ifforld 1 

Still ftranger much, lliat, w&en at iength mankind 

Had reach*d tbe finewy >firi!iQds.of tbeir youth. 

And could dtfcriminate and ar|[aje veil 

On fubje^ more myfterious, they were yet 

Babes in tbe caofe of freedom, and (fhould fear 

And quake 'before febe gods themfelres liad madel 

Bat above iDeafure Arange, that neidier proc^ 

Of fad experience, nor examples let 

By fome whpfe patriot .virtue has prerail'd, 

Can even now, when they aiip grown mature 

9 



In wifdom, aad with^phllolbpfaic d^p§ 
Familiar, fervc t* emancipate the refr! 
Such dupes are men to cuftom, and fo prone 
To rev*reace what is ancient, and can pkkd 
A courfe of long obfervance for itsiife, " 
That even fervitude, the worft of ill*, 
Becaufe deHver*d down from fire to fon. 
Is kept and guarded as a facred thitig ! 
But is it fit, or can it bear the ihock 
Of rational difcuflion, that a man. 
Compounded and made up like other men 
Of elements tumultuous, in whom lufl 
And folly in as ample meafure meet 
As in the bofoms of the ilaves he rules. 
Should be a defpot abfdute, and boaft 
Himfelf the only freeman of his land ? 
Should, when he pleafes, and on whom he will, 
Wage war, with any or with no pretence 
Of provocation giv'n, or wrong fuf|ain*d, 
And force the beggarly lad doit, by means 
That his own humour di6tates, from the clutch 
Of poverty, that thus he may procure 
His thoufands, weary of penurious life, 
A fplendid opportunity to die ? 
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Say ye, who (with le£a pradeDoe thaa of old 

Jotham afcrib'd to his a^mbled trees 

Id politic ccHivention) put your truft 

r th* fhadoW'of a bramble, and^ reclined 

Id fancied peace beoeath his dangVous branchy 

Rejoice in him, and celebrate his fway, 

Where find yc pailive fortitude ? Whence fprings 

Your felf-denying zeal, th^t holds it good 

To flroke the prickly grievance, and to hang 

His thorns with di'eamers of continual praife ? 

Wc, too, arc friends to loyalty. We love 

The king who loves the law^ refpeds his bounds, 

And reigns content within them : him we ferve 

Freely and with delight, who leaves us free : 

But, recolle^ing flill that he is man^ 

We traft him not too far. King though he be^ 

And king in England too^ he may be weak. 

And vain enough to be ambitious flill 5 

May exercife amifs his proper pow'rs. 

Or covet more than freemen choofe to grant : 

Beyond that mark is treafon. He is ours 

T* adminifter, to guard, t* adorn, the ftate. 

But not to warp or change it. We are his 

To ferve him nobly in thecommon caufe, 



True to tb^ <)^ath, but ijiot io be bis flavvs, 
Mark now tbe difTrenpe, ye that boaft your loare 
Of kings, between your loyaUy a»d our*8. 
We love tbe man -, tbe paltry pd^ant you. 
We tjbe obief patron of tbe ,coauDonw^tjii $ 
You tbe reg^dlpfs .^utbor of it» woeB* 
We, for tbe fake of liberty, a king -, 
You cbains aud bondage, /or a tyrant's fake. 
Our lo¥e is principle, and b«is it$/Qpt 
In reaibn, is judicious, mauly« free ; 
Your*s, a blind inftind, .Q.rqacbes to the ro4, 
Apd licks tbe foot tbat tr<eads it in the dufi; 
Were kingfbip as true trq^Aire as it feeiia». 
Sterling, and worthy of a vife man's wiibj 
I would not be ^ king to be belpv'd 
Caufelefa; and daub'd with undifc^rning praije, 
Where love is ^lere attachment to th^ throne^ 
Not to the ma^i who fills it as be ought.. 

Whofe fi;eedom is by fu0*'rancey aod at wiU 
Of a fuperior, be is never free. 
Who lives, and is not weary of a Hfe 
Expos'd to manacles, delerves them well. 
The flate that .drives {i>r liberty, thfMigb ft«)'4 
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Andfcrc'd t* abandott what ihe bravely fought^ 

DefeFve? at leafi: applaufe for her attempt. 

And pitj fbr her lofa. But that's a oaQfe 

Not dftea utifuccefsfuk pow*r ufarp*d 

Is weaknef^r when oppos*d ; conrcious of wrong, 

Tis pufillaniibotis aod protie to flight. 

But flaves^ that onee eonceive the glowing thooj^ 

Of freedom, in that hope kfelf poSt^ 

All that the conteii; eallsfor^ fpirit, flrength> 

The fcorn of danger, and united hearts $ 

The fureft preTage of tl^ good they feek *• 

Then fliame to manhood, and opprobrious more 
To France than all her loflbs and defeats, 
Old or of later date, by fea or land. 
Her houfe of bondage, worfe than that of dd 
Which God aveng*d on Pharaoh— the BaOille f 
Ye horrid towVs, th* abode of broken hearts | 
Ye dungeoils and ye cages of defpair, 

* The author hopes that he ihall nOt be cenfured for vimecflC- 
&iy wtrmth upon fo interefting a fubjeA. He is aware that it ts- 
beoome almoft fafluonable to ftigmatize fuch fentiments as no 
better than evpty declamation ; but it ir an ill fymptom, aA# 
peculiar to meckf n tiniest 
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That monarchs have fupplied from age to age 
With mufic fuch as faits theii" fov*reign carfr— 
The fighs and groans of miferable men ! 
There's not an Englifli heart that would not leap 
To hear that ye were falFn at laft ; to know 
That cv'n our enemies, fo oft employ*d 
In forging chains for us, themfelves were free. 
For he who values liberty confines 
His zeal for her predominance within ' 

No narrow bounds j her caufe engages him 
Wherever pleaded. 'Tis the caufe of roan. 
There dwell the moft forlorn of human kind 5 
Immur*d though unaccus'd, condemn*d untried, 
Cruelly fpar'd, and hopelefs of efcape \ 
There, like the vilionary emblem feen 
By him of Babylon, life flands a Dump, 
And> filletted about with hoops of brafs. 
Still lives, though all its pleafant boughs are gone. 
To count the hour-bell and expe6t no change -, 
And ever, as the fullen found is heard. 
Still to reflet, that, though a joylefs note 
To him whofe moments all have one dull pace, 
Ten thoufand rovers in the world at large 
Account it muiic -, that it fummond feme 
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To theatce, or jocund feaft or ball : 
The wearied hireling finds it a rele^fe 
From labour; and the lover, who has chid 
Its long delay, feels cy'ry welcome ftroke 
Upon his heart- firings, trembling with delight- 
To fly for refuge from didrading thought 
To fach amufements as ingenious woe 
Contrives, hard-ihifting, and without her tods — 
To read engraven on the mouldy walls, 
In ftagg'ring types, his predeccffor*s tale, 
A fad memorial, and fubjoin his own — 
To turn purveyor to an overgorg'd 
And bloated fpider, till the pamper'd pcft 
Is made familiar, watches his approach. 
Comes at his call, and ferves him for a friend-— 
To wear out time in numb'ring to and fro 
The duds that thick embofs his iron door; 
Then downward and then upward, then aflant 
And then alternate ; with a fickly hope 
By dint of change to give his tafielefs taik 
Some relifli -, till the fum, exadly found 
In all diredions, he begins again— 
Oh comfortlefs exiftence 1 hemm*d around 
With woes, which who that fufiers would not kneel 
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And beg for exile, or the psings of death ? 
That maa ibonk) tht» encroach on feUow man. 
Abridge bin> of his jofl aad natire rights. 
Eradicate htiti, tear hto^ ff om his hdd 
Upon th* endearments of domeftte Hfe 
And focial, nip his fruitfiiiiiers and ufe, 
And doom him for perhaps an heedleft word 
To barrenneis, and folttude, ftAd tear^ 
Moves indignation $ makes the name of king, 
(Of king whom fnch prerogative can pteafe) 
As dreadful as the Manichean god, 
Ador'd through fear, ftrong only to deftroy. 

Tis liberty ateoe that ^ves the flow'r 
Of fleeting life its kilre and perftime ; 
And we are weeds without it« All conftraint, 
Except what wiidom lays on evil men. 
Is evil i htirts the faculties, impedes 
Their progrefs in the road of fcience^ blinds 
The eyeight of difijov'ryj and begets. 
In thofe that fuffer it, a ibrdid mind 
Beftial, a meagre iotelleS, unfit 
To be the tenant of man^s noble form. 
Thee tbcivefore fiill, bkme*w4Mrtby as thou art. 
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With all thy loTs of empire, an^ though fqueez*d -■ 

By public exigence till annual food 

Fails for the craving hunger of the ^te. 

Thee 1 account fbll happy, and the chief 

Among the nations, feeing thou art free : 

My native nook of ea^th 1 Thy dime is rude« 

Heplete with vapoun, and dilpoiies much 

All hearts to fadnefs, and none more than mine : 

Thine unadultVate manners are lefs foft 

And plaufible than fodal life requires. 

And thou hail need of difcipline and art 

To give thee what politer France receives 

From Nature's bounty — that humane addrefs 

And fweetnefs, without which no pleafure is 

In converfe, either ^rv*d by cdd referve. 

Or duih'd with fierce difpute, a fenfelefs brawl : 

Yet, being free, I love thee : for the fake 

Of that one feature can be well content, 

Difgrac'd as thou hali been, poor as thou art. 

To fcek no fublunary reft befide. 

But, once en(lav*d, farewell ! 1 could endure 

« 

Chains no where patiently^ and chains at home* 
Where I am free by birthright, not at all. 
Then what were left of roughnefs in the grain 
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Of IMAfti Bittor^s^ wanting its excafe 

That it belongs to freemen, wotald diignil 

And ihock me. I fliould then, with doable' pais, 

Feel all the rigour of thy fickie clime $ 

And, if t nrna bewail the bleffing k^^ 

For whkh oar Hampdens and ocir Sidneys bled, 

I would at leafi bewail it under ikies 

Mfider> among a people lefs anflere ; 

In fcenes which, having never known me free^ 

Would not reproach me with the lofs I felt* 

Do I forebode imp(^ble events. 

And tremble at vain dreams ? Heav*n grant I may 1 

But, ill age of virtuous politics is paft. 

And we are deep in that of cold pretence. 

Patriots dre grown too fhrewd to be Sincere, 

And we too wife to tmfi them. He that takes 

Deep in his foft credulity the fiamp 

Defign*d by loud declaimers on the part 

Of liberty, themfelves the {laves of lufl. 

Incurs derifion for his eafy faith 

And lack of knowledge, and with caufe enough: 

For when was public virtue to be found 

Where private was not ? Can he love the whole 

Who loves no part ? He be a nation's friend 
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Who is, in truth, the friend of no man ijhere? 
Can he be ilrenuous in his countiy*s caufe 
Who flights the charities^ for whoiie dear fake 
That countiy, if at all, muft be bclov'd ? 

Tis therefore fober and good men are fad 
For England's gloiy, feeing it wax pale 
And fickly, while her champions wear thdr heartf 
So loofe to private dnty^ that no brain. 
Healthful and undiflurb'd by factious fumes. 
Can deem them trufty to the genVal weal. 
Sach were they not of old, whofe tempered blades 
DifpersM the (hackles of ufurp'd control. 
And hew'd them link from link : then Albionts fons 
Were fons indeed 5 they felt a filial heart 
Beat high within them at a mother's wrongs; 
And, fhining each in his domeflic fphere, 
Shone brighter flill, once call'd to public view. 
Tis therefore many, whofe fequefter*d lot 
;Forbid8 their interference, looking on. 
Anticipate per force foipe dire event ; 
And, feeing the old caftle of the ftate. 
That promised once more firmnefs, fo afTail'd 
That all its teropeft-bea ten. turrets fhake, 

N 2 
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Stand motionlefs expedants of its fall. 
All has its date below 5 the fatal hour 
Was regifter*d in heav'n ere time began! 
We turn to duft, and all our mightieft works 
Die too : the deep foundations that we lajr, 
' Time ploughs them up, and not a trace remains. 
We build with what we deem eternal rock : 
A diftant age aiks where the fabric &ood ; 
And in the duft, fifted and fearch*d in vain, 
The undifcoverable fecret fleeps. 

But there is yet a liberty, unfung 
By poets, and by fenators unprais*d. 
Which monarchs cannot grant, nor all the pow'is 
Of earth and hell confed'rate take away : 
A liberty, which perfecution, fraud, 
Oppreffion, prifons, have no powV to bind 5 
Which whofo tafles can be enflav'd no more, 
Tis liberty of heart, deriv'd from hcav'n 5 
Bought with HIS blood who gave it to mankind, 
And feal'd with the fame token 1 It is held 
By charter, and that charter fan6lion*d fure 
By th* unimpeachable and awful oath 
And promife of a God ! His other gifts 
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All bear the royal flamp that fpeaks them his. 
And are auguft3 but this tranfccnds them all. 
His other works, the vifible difplay 
Of all-creating energy and mijght. 
Are grand, no doubt, and worthy of the word 
That, finding an interminable fpace 
Unoccupied, has fill'd the void fo well. 
And made fo fparkling what was dark before. 
But thefe are not his glory. Man, 'tis true, 
Smit with the beauty of fo fair a fcene. 
Might well fuppofc th' artificer divine 
Meant it eternal, had he not himfelf 
Pronounc'd it tranfient, glorious as it is. 
And, ftill defigning a more glorious far, 
Doom*d it as infufficient for his praife. 
Thefe, therefore, are occafional, and pals 5 
Fomi'd for the confutation of the fool, 
Whofe lyeing heart difputes againft a God; 
That office ferv'd, they muft be fwept away. 
Not fo the labours of his love : they fhine 
In other heav*ns than thefe that we behold. 
And fade not. There is paradife that fears 
No forfeiture, and of its fruits he fends 
Large prelibation oft to faints below. 
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Of ihefb the fij^ft in order, and the pledge 
And Confident aflurance of the reft. 
Is liberty : — a flight into his arms 
Ere yet mortality's fine threads give way^ 
A clear fefcape from tyrannizing lull. 
And full immunity from penal woe. 

Chains are the portibn of revolted man,. 
Stripes and a dungeon } and his body fervfcs- 
The triple piirpofe. In that fickly, foul. 
Opprobrious refidence, he finds them all* 
Fropenfc his heart to idols, he is held 
In G[\y dotage on created things, 
Carelefs of their Creator. And that lo^ 
And fordid gravitation of his powVs 
To a vile clod fo draws him, with fuch force 
RefiRlefs from the centre he fhould feek, 
That hk at la ft forgets it. All his hopes 
Tend downward -, his ambition is to fink, 
To reach a depth prbfounder ftill, and ftill 
Profoudder, in the fathomlefs abyfs 
Of folly, plunging in purfuit of death. 
But, ere he gain the comfortlefs rcpofe 
He feeks, and acquiefcence of his Ibul, 
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lo heav'n-reiuHiQciDg ejule, lie endures*^^ 
What does he act ? from lufts oppos'd in YBin^ 
And felf-reproacbing confcience. He.forefees 
The fatal iiGTue to his healthy fame, peace. 
Fortune, and dignity 5 the lofs of all 
That can ennoble man, and make frail life. 
Short as it is, fupportable. Still worfe. 
Far worfe than all the plagues with which his fins 
Infe£t his happiefl moments, he forebodes 
Ages of hopeleis tnis'ry. Future death. 
And death iUll future. Not an hady firoke. 
Like that which fends him to the dully grave j 
But unrepealable enduring death 1 
Scripture is dill a trumpet to his fears : 
What none can prove a forg'ry, may be true 5 
What none but bad men wifli exploded, nfiud. 
That fcruple checks him. Hiot is not loud. 
Nor drunk euough to drown it. In the midft 
Of laughter his compundions are (inccrej 
And he abhors the jed by which he ihines* 
Remorfe begets reform. His mader-luft 
Falls tird before his refolute rebuke. 
And feemsdethroa'd and vanquifh^d. Peaceenfaei, 
But fpurious and ihort^iv'di the puny child 
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Of fdf congratulating pride, begot 
On fancied innocence. Again he falls, 
At3d fights again ; but finds his beft efira)r 
A prefage ominous, portending fiill 
Its own di (honour by a worfe relapfe* 
Till Nature, unavailing nature, foiFd 
So oft, and wearied in- the vain attempt, 
Scoffs at her own performance. Reafon now 
Takes part with appetite, and pleads the caufe*, 
Perverfely, which of late ihe fo condemnM f 
With fhallow fhifts and old devices, worn 
And tatter*d in the iervice of debauch, 
CovVing his ihame from his offended fight 

' ** Hath God indeed giv'n appetites to man, 
And (lor*d the earth fo plenteoufly with meaos 
To gratify the hunger of his wifh 5 
** And doth he reprobate, and will he damn, 
** The ufe of his own bounty ? making firft 
*' So frail a kind, and then enading laws 
'' So firi€^, that lefs than perfe6k mufl defpair } 
" Falfehood ! which whofo but fufpedts of truth 
/' Di(honours God, and makes a flave of man. 
" Do they theipfelves, who undertake for hire 
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" The teacher's office^ and difpenfe at large 

" Their weekly dole of edifying ftraios^ 

'' Attend to their own mafic ? have they faith 

" In what with fuch folemnity of tone 

" And geflure they propound to our belief? 

" Nay— condud hath the loudefl tongue. The voice 

*' Is but an iniirument^ on which the prieft 

'^ May play what tune he pleafes. In the deed, 

^ The unequivocal authentic deed, 

'' We find found argument, we read the heart.** 

Such reas*ning8 (if that name mufl need belong 
T* excttfes in which reafon has no part) 
Serve to compofe a fpirit well inclined 
To live on terms of amity with vice. 
And fin without difturbance. Often urg*d, 
(As often as libidinous difcourfe 
Exhauded, he reforts to folemn themes 
Of theological and grave import) 
They gain at lalt his unreferv'd aflent ^ 
Till, hardened his heart's temper in the forge 
Of lull, and on the anvil of defpair. 
He flightsthe itrokes of confdence. Nothing moves^ 
Or nothing much, his conftancy in ill 5 
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Vain tainpVin^ has but fofter'd his difeafc j 
'Tis defp'rate, and he ileeps the lleep of death I 
Hade now, pbilofopher^ and fet him free. 
"Charm the deaf fcrpcnt wifely. Make him hear 
Of r^itude and fitnefs, moral truth 
How lovely, and the moral fenfe how fare, 
Confulted and obeyed, to gaide his il^s 
Diredly to the pirst and only fair. 
Spare not in fuch a caufe. Spend all the po\»*r» 
Of rant and rhapfody in virtue^s praife : 
Be mod fublimely good, verbofcly grand, 
^nd with poetic trappings grace thy profe, 
Till it out-mantle all the pride of verfc. — 
Ah, tinkling cymbal, ^nd high founding bra^i. 
Smitten in vain I fuch muiic cannot charm 
Th' eclipfe that intercepts truth's heav'nly beam, 
And chilis and darkens a wide-wand'ring foul. 
The STILL SMALL VOICE is wautcd. He mudfpeak, 
Whofe word leaps forth at once to its effcdj 
Who calls for things that are not, and they come. 

Grace makes the dave a freeman. 'Tis a change 
J'hat turns to ridicule the turgid fpeech 
And dately tone of moralids, who boaft 
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As if, like ixim of f^bukrud renowu, 
They bad indeed sihiliiy to fmodth 
The fhag of favage nature^ attd ^ere tath 
An Orpheud, and ^tfitiipot^t ih fong : 
Bat traasformaHoD of df]f6(iate man 
Ffom fool to wife, frorii earthly t6 divine, 
Is work for Him tbat mAdt him. He alone. 
And he by means in philofophic eyes 
Trivial and worthy, bf difddin, achieves 
The wonder ; humatiizing what is brute 
In thd loft kind, extra6ting from the lips 
Of afps their venom, overpowVing ftrengtk 
By weakncfs^ and hoftility by Idve. 

Patriots have toiPd, and in their country's caufc 
Bled nobly 5 and their deeds, as they deferve, 
Receive proud recompenfe. We give in charge 
Their names to the fwcet lyre. Th' hifloric mufe, 
Proud bf the treafure, marches with it down 
To lateft times j and fculpture, in her turn. 
Gives bond in ftone and ever -during brafs 
To guard them, and t* imraortaliae her tfu(l : 
But fairer wreaths are due, though never paid, 
To thofe who, polled at tlie flirine of truth. 
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Have falFn in her defeDce. A patriot's bloody 

Well fpent in fuch a ftrife, may earn indeed. 

And for a time enfure, to his lov*d land 

The fweets of liberty apd equal laws ; 

But martyrs druggie for a brighter prize, 

And win it with more pain. Their blood is ihed 

In confirmation of the nobleft claim — 

Our claim to feed upon immortal truth. 

To walk with Grod, to be divinely free, 

To foar, and to anticipate the ikies ! 

Yet few remember them. They liv*d unknown 

Till pei^fecution dragg*d them into fame. 

And chas*d them, up to heav*n. Their alhes flew 

—No marble tells us whither. With their names 

No bard embalms and fandifies his fong : 

And hiflory, fo warm on meaner themes. 

Is cold on this. She execrates indeed 

The tyranny, that doom'd them to the fire. 

But gives the glorious fuffVers little praife *. 

He is the freeman whom the truth makes free,* 
And all are ilaves befide. There's not a chain 

* See Hume. 
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That helliih foes, confederate for his harm. 
Can wind around him, but he cafts it off 
With as much eafe as Samfon his green wyths. 
He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of nature, and, though poor perhaps compar*d 
With thofe whofe manfions glitter in his fight, 
Calls the delightful fcen'ry all his own. 
His are the mountains, and the vallies his, 
And the refplendent rivers. His t' enjoy 
With a propriety that none can feel. 
But who, with filial confidence infpir'd. 
Can lift to heaven an unprefumptuous eye. 
And fmiling fay — " My Father made them all T' 
Are they not his by a peculiar right, 
And by an emphafis of intVeft his, 
Whofe eye they fill with tears of holy joy, 
Whofe heart with praife, and whofe exalted mind 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love 
That planned, and built, and fiill upholds, a world 
So cloth'd with beauty for rebellious man ? 
Yes — ^ye may fill your garners, ye that reap 
The loaded foil, and ye may wafie much good 
In fenfelefs riot 3 but ye will not find. 
In feaft or in the chafe, in fong or dance^ 



A liberty like hUs, who, uniQ;if(eacIi*4 

Of ufurpation, and ta no man's wrong. 

Appropriates nature as his fathers ^^^ork^ 

And has a richer uCe of yQur!s than you* 

He is indeed a freeman* Free by birth 

Of no mean city j piannld or ere the JiUls . - 

Were built, the foi^ntaius opjend, or the.fe^ > 

With all his roaring multitude of W>a.ves; , .; 

His freedom is the fame in ev'ry ijate 5 . , 

And no condition ef this changeful life, 

So manifold in cares, whofe evVy day 

Brings .its own evil witJi it, ipoakes it lefs^: - 

For be has wings that neithqr ficl^efs, p^^ 

Nor penury, .can crippl^ or con^pc. 

No nook fo narrow but be fprrC^ds them there 

With eafe, and is at large. JTh'opprelTor holds 

His body bound 5 but knows not what a range 

His fpirit takes, unconfcious of a chain j 

And that to bind him is a ^ain attempt 

Whom God delights in> and in whon:^ he dwells* • 



i.*i 
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Acquaint th)rfelf with God, if ^hou y^quld'A tafi^ 
His works. Admitted once to his embrace. 
Thou (halt perceive that thou waft blind before : 






^i^^- ^^i^/z^xiv. 
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Thine eye fhall be inftruaed j and thine heart. 

Made pure, ihaM reliih, with divine delight 

Till theo uQfelt, what hands diviBe have wrought* 

Brutes graze the mountain-top, wijth faces prone 

And eyes intent upon, the jCcanty herb 

It yields them 5 or, recumbent on its brow. 

Ruminate heedlefs of the fcene outfpread 

Seneath, beyond, and Aretching far away 

From inland regions to the didant main. 

Man views it, and admires ; but reQs content 

With what be views. The landfcape has his praifc. 

But not its author. Unconcerned who form'd 

The paradife he fees, he finds it fuch. 

And fuch well-pleas'd to iiud it, a(ks no more. 

Not fo the mind that has been touched frqm heav*n. 

And in the fchool of facred wlfdom taught > 

To read his wonders, in whofe thought the world. 

Fair as it is, exited ere it was. 

Not for its own fake merely, but for his 

Much more who faihion'd it, he gives it praife ; 

Praife that, from earth refulting, as it ought, 

To earth*s acknowledged fov'rdign, finds at once 

Its only juft proprietor in Him. 

The ibul ihat fees him, or receives fublim*d 
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New faculties, or learns at leaft t* employ 
More worthily the pow*rs ihe own'd before, 
Difcerns in all things, what with ftupid gare 
Of ignorance, till then fhe ovcrlook'd — 
A ray of heav*nly light, gilding all forms 
Terreflrial in the vaft and the minute ; 
The unambiguous footdeps of the God 
Who gives its luftre to an infed*s wing. 
And wheels his throne upon the rolling worlds. 
Much converfant with heav'n, ihe often holds 
With thofe fair miniilers of light to man. 
That fill the ikies nightly with liient pomp. 
Sweet conference. Inquires what drains were thej 
With which heav*n rang, when cv'ry ftar, in haflc 
To gratulate the new-created earth. 
Sent forth a voice, and all the fons of God 
Shouted for joy. — '* Tell me,, ye ibining hofts, 
** That navigate a fea that knows no ftorms, 
'^ Beneath a vault unfuUied with a cloud, 
** If from your elevation, whence yc view 
" Diftindly fcenes invifible to man, 
" And fyftems of whofe birth no tidings yet 
*' Have reach'd this nether world, ye fpy a race 
** Favoured as our S3 tranfgrefibrs from the womb, 
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" Aad liaftiog to a grave, yet do6in*d to rife, 

" And to poffefs a brighter hcav'n than*your*s? 

** As one who long detained on foreign ihores 

" Pants to return, and when he fees afar 

" His country *sWaather-bleach'd and batter drocks^ 

" From the gt^en wave emerging, darts aii eye 

" Radiant with joy towards the happy land } 

" So I with animated hopes behold, 

*^ And many an aching wiih, your beamy fires, 

*' That P)ow like beacons in the blue abyfs, 

'' Ordain'd to guide th* embodied fpirit honie 

" From toilfome life to never-ending reft. 

" Love kindles as I gaze. I feel delh-es 

'* That give aflurance of their own fuccefs, 

" And that, infus'd from heav*n, muft thither tend*" 

So reads he nature whom the lamp of truth 
lliuminates. Thy lamp, myderious word 1 , 
Which whofo fees no longer wanders loft. 
With intelleds bemaz'd in endlefs doubt. 
But runs the road of wifdom. Thou haft built. 
With means that were not till by thee employ'd. 
Worlds that had never been hadft thou in ftrength 
Been lefs, or lels benevolent than ftrong. 

VOL^II. O 
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Their aie Ihj witsefibi, who fpetk Iby pow*r 
Aftct gcndnefk iofinilc, but fpeak in ears 
That hear not, or leeeiYe not theit rqiortr 
In vain thy creatnitta tefiifj cf thee 
Tin tfaoo pradaiBk thjfctf. Tkeiy's Is indeecl 
A teacfaii^ vcncej tat 'tis the praife ctf tbloe 
That whom it teaches k makei f^mmt^t to kani, 
And with the boon gives tale&ts for its Bfb. 
Till thoa art haard^ Imaginatiooe vain 
Foflefs the heart, and fa^ea falfe as hell j 
Yetf deem'd oracnlar, lure down to death 
The uninformed and heedle& ibuls of men. 
We give to chance, Uind chance, ourfelves as bHad^ 
The glory of thy work ^ wbicb yet appears 
VerMt and unimpeachable of blame^ 
Challenging human fcrutiny, and prov*d 
Then ikilful moft when mod feverely judg'd. 
But chance is not; or is not where thou refgn*ifl;; 
Thy providence forbids that fickle powV 
(If pow*r (he be that works but to contomd) 
To mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 
Yet thus we dote, refufing while we ca» 
lB0rudion, and inventing jto ourfelves 
Gods fucb as guilt makes welcome} gods ihat fleepr 
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Or difrofM^ ^i^ ^11^, ot tkM' fil 
Amus*4 f^pnaittftsi of Ihi^ Bultll^ Mgelc 
Thee we i<«^, ilDirt)!^ «^ ^bldl^ 
Thj ptu^, tin p\xt& M tKoii aifi p«#e r 
M(^ ftidif b)r lliee, ^(^ Me ^1^ for 11^ 
¥ot y^eh yfr^ fbemn^d axkl- hn^i^S tfiree before 
Then we are free. Then liberty, like day, i 
Breaks on the fool^ and by a flaih from beav'n 
Fires all the faculties with glorious joy. 
A voice is heard that mortal ears hear not - 
Till thou hafi touch'd them ; *tis the voice of fong-^ 
A loud hofanna fent from all thy works ; i . 

Which he that hears it with a fliout repeats^ 
And adds his rapture to the genVal praife. 
In that blell moment Nature, throwing wide 
Her veil opaque, difdofes with a fmile i; 
The author of her beauties, who, retir'd 
Behind his ownxreation, works unfeen 
By the impure, and hears his powV denied* 
Thou art the fource and centre of all minds. 
Their only point of reft, eternal Word 1 
From thee departing, they are loft, and rove 
At random, without honour, hope, or peace« 
Prom thee is all that fooths the life of man, 

O 2 
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His high endeavour/ and his glad fuccefs. 
His ftreogth to fufier, and his will to ferve. 
But oh thou bounteous giver of all good. 
Thou art of all thy gifts thy felf the crown 1 
Give what thou canfl, without thee we are poor; 
And with thee rich, take what thou wilt awaj. 
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ARGUMENT OF THE SIXTH BOOK. 

Bells at a dsftance.^Their effeS^.-^A fine mm tn 
nvinier,^^A Jheltered ivalkj-^^Meditatum better 
than hoQis,-^ur famiiiarity wth ike amrfe of 
nature makes it appear kfs ivonderful than it isr^ 
The transfonnaticn that fpring effects in ajhrtdf 
hety defcrihed, — A miftake concenung the courfe of 
nature corre£led,^^^d maintains it hy an unre- 
mitted aSi, — The amttfements faJkianahJe at tUs 
hour of the day reproved, — Animals happy ^ a de* 
HghtfuIJight, — Origin ^crtfel^ to qmmals, — That 
it is a great crime proved from fcnpture. — That 
proof iliuftrated hy a tale, — A line drawn between 
the lawful and unlawful dejiru&ion of them.-^ 
Their good and ufeful properties infified on, — 
Apology for the encomiums heftovued by the author 
on animals.^^Ltftances of man* s esetravagant prdfe 
of man, — The groans of the creation Jliall have an 
end, — A view taken of the refioration of all tilings. 
'^^An invocation and an invitation of him win 
Jliall bring it topafs, — The retired man vindicated 
from the charge ofufeleJfnefs,'^Ckenclufion. 
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TflEBB is ^Q fouls a fympatbjr with Ibimdg; 
And, as the mind is ];dtch*d» the ear is pleas*d 
With melting airs, or martial^ briik^ or grave : 
Some chord in unifon with what we hear 
Is touched witl^n us, and the heart readies* 
How foft the mufic of thoCe village bells, 
Falling at intervals upon the ear 
In cadence fweet, now dying aU away^ 
Now pealing loud again, and louder ^U, 
Clear and foooionf, ns the gale omnfs on I 
With eafj force it opens all the e€iQ$ 
Where memory flept. Wherever I have ht^ti 
A kindred mdodji the fcene recnm. 
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And with it all its pleafures and its pains. 
Such comprehenfive views the fpirit takes^ 
That in a few Ihort mortients I retrace 
(As lu a map the voyager his courfe) 
The windings of my way through many years. 
Short as in retrofped the journey feems. 
It feem*d not always fliort 5 the rugged path, 
^ And profpe6t oft fo dreary and forlorn, 
Mov'd many a iigh at its difheart'ning lengtlu 
Yet, feeling prefent evils, while the paft 
Faintly imprefs the mind, or not at all. 
How readily we wifli time fpent revoked, 
That we might try the ground again, where once 
(Through inexperience, as we now perceive) 
We mifs*d that happinefs we might have found i 
Some friend is gone, perhaps his fon*s beft friend \ 
A father, whofe authority, in (how 
When moft fevere, and muft'ring al] its force, 
Was but the graver countenance of love 5 
Whofe favour, like the clouds of fpring, might lowV, 
And utter now and then an awful voice, 
But had a bleifing in its darkeft frown, 
Tlireat'ning at once and nouriihing the plant. 
We lov'd, but not enoagh, tliie gentle hand 
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That reared us. At a thbogbtlefs age, aliar*d 

By ev'iy gilded foWy, we renounc'd 

His (hek'ring fide, and wilfully forewent 

That converfe which we now in vain regret. ^ 

How gladly would the man recall to life 

The bo)r*8 neg]e6led fire I a mother too. 

That fofter friend, perhaps more gladly fiill, 

Might he demand them at the gates of death. 

Sorrow has, fince they went, fnbdu'd and tanfd 

The playful humour ', he could now endure, 

(Himfelf grown fober in the vale of tears) 

And feel a parent's prefence no reftraint. 

Bot not to underftand a treafure's worth 

Till time has fiol n away the flighted good. 

Is caufe of half the poverty we feel. 

And makes the world the wildernefs it is* 

The few that pray at all pray oft amifs. 

And, reeking grace t* improve the prize they hold. 

Would urge a wifer fuit than aiking more. 

The night was winter in his roughefl mood; 
The morning iharp and clear* , But now at noon 
Upon the fouthern fide of the fiant hills, 
And where the woodtf fence off the Qorthern blai^ 
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The im£oa taules, refigiung all its rago, 
And has the warmth of Maf. The vault is blue 
Without a doudy and white withoat a fpeck 
The daoEUng fpiondour of the ibene bslow. 
Again the hanncDy comes c/er tlie Tale ^ 
And through the tnses I view th' embattled tovV 
Whence all the mvn6c, I again perceive 
The foothiog influence of the wafted drains. 
And fettle in Ibft muHngs as I tread 
The walk, fiill verdant, under oaks and diii% 
Wbofe outfpread brandies overarch the glade. 
The roof, though moveable through all its length 
As the wind fwajs it, has fet wdl fuffio*d. 
And, intercfspting in thdr fileat fall 
The frequent flakes, has kept a path for me. 
No noife is here, or none that hindeias thought 
The redbreail warbles ftiil, but is coptent 
With (lender notes, and more thaa half'fupprefi^d: 
Fleas*d with his Iblitude, and flitting light 
From fpraj to fpray, where'er he refis he ihakes 
From many a twig the pendent dwpi of ioc. 
That tinkle in the wither'd leaves bdgw. 
Stillnefs, accompamed with feands £> feif^. 
Charms more than iikiioe. MedtotioQ heM 
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MajtbimkjdbviihoantomoiiiQDits. Heir (lie keart 
May gwe an u^efal kifQii to tiie bead, 
Aod Ittanoog miCcr ipraw widboot bb booics* 
Knowledge sod wifdoin, far from beio^ 49tMi» 
Have oft-timeft bo ^oonesioB. Kndwiedgc dwidb 
In beads replete with thoughts of other men ; 
Wi(doai in minds atteattTe to their own* 
Knowledge^ a nade tti^ofitable somA, 
The mere materiaU witii which wiiHoin builds. 
Till fjfiooth'd and fqnat'd and iltted to its piace^ 
Does but encumber whom it feems t* enrich. 
Knowledge is proud that h^ has lear^'d fo inudi ; 
Wifdom is humble that he knows no more. 
Books are not feldom taiifmaos and ipdli. 
By wbieh the iBagic art of ihrewder wits 
Holds an unthinking mnltitude enthralled. 
Some to the fafeinadon of a name 
Surrender judgment, hood-wiak'd. Some the ftyle 
Infataates, and through labf rinths and wilds 
Of error leads them by a tune entranced. 
While iloth fednces mom, too weak to bear 
The infupportable fatigue of thoiTght, 
And fwallowifig, therefore, without paufeorefaolce. 
The total grid uziflfted, hufts and all. 
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But trees, and rivulets wbofe rapid courfe 
Defies the check of winter, haunts of deer, 
And iheep-walks populous with bleating lambs. 
And lanes in which the prioirofe ere her time 
Peeps through the mofs that clothes the hawthorn 

root. 
Deceive no fhident. Wifdom there, and truth, 
Not fhy, as in the world, and to be won 
By flow felicitation, feize at once 
The roving thought, and fix it on themfelves. . 

What prodigies can powV divine perform 
More grand than it produces year by year, 
And all in fight of inattentive man ? 
Familiar with th* efifed; we flight the caufe^ 
And, in the confiancy of nature's courfe. 
The regular return of genial months. 
And renovation of a faded world. 
See nought to wonder at. Should Giod again, 
As once in Gibeon, interrupt the race 
Of the undeviating and pundual fun. 
How would the world admire ! but fpeaks it lefs 
An agency divine, to make him know 
His moment when to fink and when to rife. 
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Age afler age, than to arreft his courfe ? 

All we behold is miracle j but, feen 

So duly; all is miracle in vain. 

Where now^ the vital energy that mov'd, 

While fummer was, the pure and fubtile lymph 

Through th imperceptible meand'ring veins 

Of leaf and flowV ? It fleeps -, and th' icy touch 

Of uDprolific winter has imprefs*d 

A cold ^agnation on th* inteftine tide. 

But let the months go round, a few (hort months. 

And all Ihall be reftor'd. Thefe naked ihoots. 

Barren as lances, among which the wind 

Makes wintry mufic, fighing as it goes, 

Shall put their graceful foliage on again. 

And, more afpiring, and with ampler fpread. 

Shall boaft new charms, and more than they have 

loft. 
Then, each in its peculiar honours clad. 
Shall publiih, even to the diftant eye. 
Its family and tribe. Laburnum, rich 
In ftreaming gold 5 fyringa, iv^ry pure j 
The fcentlefs and the fccnted rofe 5 this red 
And of an humbler growth, the * other tall, 

• The Guddcr-rofc. 



And throv^io^ opr itfi^ «lMt ^rififtft gteftS 
Of neighb*ring' €^iip<«ft» or nsote fabte ]fts#,- 
Her filver globes^ ligfat av the feaxnf lorf 
That the wmd ftffefe hma tile broiMi»i»«vrf 
T&e HUc, vmoas In amyv now wliiite. 
Now fatigtiiM, and bo- 6eMiee«»iioiad! omr fet 
VfUb ^arple IpOcdft pyrmi&dal^ a» i^ 
Studious of orniflenc^ ^6« ttiMMv'd 
Which hoe file oodli; aj^protr'd^ fhe obtife tfieHi aUf> 
Copfou» of flow'n rbe irdddbkMf, pale tud iiti«, 
Bufe well compenfetng her llcldf loot* 
With never-cloying odaw», early aiid laile ^ 
Hjpencunr, all bloom, fo t&ick m fwtfrm 
Of f)ow*rs, like iSies dothing' her fleaditf Ms, 
That fcarce a leaf appears; messenod^ Mfy 
Thougii leafiefs, well att$r*d, and thick befet 
With blufhing wreaths^ inveftiDg cvVy i^j; 
Althaea with the purple eye; the broeifi^ 
Yellow and brigbti as bufiien uniSiaf^, 
Herbloflbms; and> lustoriant abore afi. 
The jafmicie, throwing wide her d^Mit fwee^ 
The deep daiik greea of wbofe unTaniifii*d letf 
Makes more cenfpicuous^ and iUumines more 
The bright profufion of her fcatter'd fiars.-^ 
Thefe have been^ and the(e ihall be in their day; 
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Aad dl tUt miifbnaiy luiootiitff^d (ceae^ 

Shall bcr diteaotkd of iu fleecy kiad/ 

And flnik into mffkty agates 

From dotfth to plentj, aftd ffook d«ach to ti^ 

Is Natim*» piDgtefar, when ihe kduret maa 

In lieav'ttlj truth •, eviticiog» m fiio mak^ 

The graod tnax&^on, that thefe IWes^and wotka 

A fool in att things, aDd that fool k God. 

The heauties of the wiMeraefs are Ua, 

That make fo gaj the IbMtarj place 

Where oo eye fee» them* And the fairer form# 

That caltavatioo gloriea in, are his. 

He fets the Mgbt proceffion on ita way. 

And marfliala all the order of the year ; 

He marka the bounds which winter may not pft% 

And blnnts his pcnnted fury; i» it» cafe, 

Bnflet and rude, folda op the tender gen», 

Uoinjnf d, wkh imnoitaUe art j 

And, ere one flow'ry feafon 6de8 and dae^ 

Befigns the bkionung wcmders oi the next* 

Some fay that, in the origni of things. 
When all creation fiarted into Mrth, 
The iafim^ dements reed? *d a hm, 
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From whi^h they fwenre not finoe. That under force 
Of that controuling ordinance they move. 
And need not his immediate hand, who firft 
Prqfcrib'd their courfe, to regulate it now. 
Thus dream they, and contrive to fave a God 
Th' incumbrance of his own concernsi and fpare 
The great Artificer of all that moves 
The drefs of a continual ad, the pain 
Of unremitted vigilance and care, 
As too laborious and fevere a ta(k. . 
So man, the moth, is not afraid, it feems> 
To fpan omnipotence, and meafure might. 
That knows no meafure, by the fcanty rule 
And dandard of his own, that is to-day. 
And is not ere to-morrow*s fun go down ! 
But how ihould matter occupy a charge 
Dull as it is, and fatisfy a law 
So vafi in its demands, unlefs impelled 
To ceafelefs fervice by a ceafelefs force. 
And upder prefTure of fome confcious caufe ? 
The Lord of all, himfelf through all diifus'd, 
Suilains, and is the life of all that lives.- 
Nature is but a name for an effedt, 
Whofe caufe is God. He feeds the fecret ^o 
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By which the mighty procefs is maintained, 
Who fleeps not^ is not weary ^ in whofe light 
ISlow-circHng ages are as tranfient days 5 
Whofe work is without labour ; whofe defigiM 
No flaw deforms, no difficulty thwarts ; 
And whofe beneficence no charge exbaufts. 
Him blind antiquity profan'd, not ferv*d. 
With felf-taught rites, and under various names. 
Female atwl male, Pomona, Pales, Pan, 
And Flora, and Vertumnus } peopling earth 
With tutelary goddelTes and gods 
That were not ; and commending, as they would. 
To each fome province, garden, field, or grove^ 
But all are under one. One fpirit — ^His 
Who wore the platted thorns with bleeding brows- 
Rules univerfal nature. Not a flow'r 
But fhows fome touch, in freckle, fireak, or ftain. 
Of his unrivall'd pencil. He infpires 
Their balmy odours, and imparts their hues. 
And bathes their eyes with ne6tar, and includes. 
In grains as countlefs as the fea-fide fands. 
The forms with which he fprinkles all the earth. 
Happy who walks with him I whom what he finds 
Of flavour or of fccnt in fruit or flowV, 

VOL. II. P 
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Or what he views of beautiful or grand 
In Q^ture, from the broad majeflic oak 
To the gr:een blade that twinkles in the fun, 
Prpmpts with remembrance of a prefent God I 
His prefence, who made all fo fair, pcroeiv-d. 
Makes all flill fairer. As with him no fcene 
Is dreary, fo with him all feafons pleafe. 
though winter had been none, had man been tru^ 
And earth be punifli'd for its tenant's fake, 
Yet not in vengeance 3 as this Imiling iky. 
So foon fucceeding fuch an angry night. 
And thefe diflblving foows, and this clear ftneam 
Recovering fall its liquid mufic, prove. 

- Who then, that has a mind well (Irung and tun'd 
To contemplation, and within his reach 
A fcene fo friendly to his fav 'rite talk. 
Would wafle attention at the chequer'd board, 
His hofl of wooden warriors to and fro 
Marching and counter marching, with an eye 
As fixt as marble, with a forehead ridg'd 
And furrow'd into florms, and with a hand 
Trembling, as if eternity were hung 
In balance on his condud of a pin ?•«— 
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Nor envies he aught more their Idle fport. 
Who pant wkh application mifapplied 
To trivial toys, and, pufliing iv'iy balls 
Acrofs a velvet level, feel a joy 
Akin to raptare when the bawble finds 
Its deftin*d goal, of difficult accefs. — 
Nor deems he wifer him, who gives his noon 
To mifs, the mercer's plague, from fliop to ihop 
Wand'ring, and litt'ring with unfolded filks 
The pdiih'd counter, and approving none. 
Or promifing with fmiies to call again. — 
Nor him, who by his vanity feduc*d. 
And footh*d into a dream that he difcerns 
The 4iff*rence of a Guido from a daub. 
Frequents the crowded audion: fiation*d there 
As duly as the Langford of the (how. 
With glafs at eye, and catalogue in hand. 
And tongue accompli fli'd in the fulfome cant 
And pedantry that coxcombs learn with eafe j 
Oft as the price-deciding hammer falls 
He notes it in his book, then raps his box. 
Swears 'tis a bargain, rails at his hard fate 
That he has let it pafs — but never bids ! 



P 2 



V 
I. 



2rt THE TASK. ' BOOKYt; 

Here, unmolefted, through whatever {iga ' • 
The fun proceeds, I vander. * Neither imft| • • 
Nor freezing flty nor fulfry, checking. me,- •: ^T 

r 

Nor ftranger intermeddling* with my.joy. * f* 

* 

Ev*n in the fpring and play-linie of the year,:^ ^ i 
That calls th* unwonted villager abroad 
With all her little ones> a fportive train, 
To gather king-cups in the yellow mead, ' . "i 
And prink their hair with daifies, or to. pick . f. 
A cheap but wholcfotne'fallad from the brook, i 
Thefe (hades are all my own. The tiniVbus han^* 
Grown fo familiar with her frequent gueft, ' •>»"' 
Scarce (huns me; and the (lock dove, unalafair*^'^ 
Sits cooing in the pine-tree, nor fufpends V; 

His long love-ditty for my near approach. ..'- 

Drawn from his refuge in fome lonely elm •!•- 
That age or injury has hollow'd deep, * «'" 

Where, on his bed of wool and matted leaves, *.< .' 
He has outflept the winter, ventures forth 
To friik awhile, and balk in the warm fun, • 
The fquirrel, flippant, pert, and full of play: 
He fees me, and at once, fwift as a bird, 
Afcends !be neighboring beach j there whifks hii 
brufli, 
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And perks his 'ears, and damps and cries aloud; 
With all the prettinefs of -feigo'd alarn;!. 
And anger infignificantly fierce. 

The heart is hard in nature, and unfit 
For human fellow fliip, as being void 
Of fympathy, and therefore dead alike 
To love and friendfliip both, that is not pleas'd 
With fight of animals enjoying life. 
Nor feels their happinefs augment his own. 
The bounding fawn, that darts acrofs the glade 
When none purfues, through mere delight of heart. 
And fpirits buoyant with excefs of gleej 
The horfe as wanton, and almod as fieet. 
That fkims the fpacious meadow at full fpeed. 
Then flops and fnorts, and, throwing high his heels. 
Starts to the voluntary race again ; 
The very kine that gambol at high noon. 
The total herd receiving firft from one 
That leads the dance a fummons to be gay. 
Though wild their ftrange vagaries, and uncouth 
Their efforts, yet refplv'd with one confent 
To give fuch a6t and uttVance as they may 
To ecftafy too big to be fupprefs*d— 
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Th^iiSy and a thoufand images of bFifs^ 
With which kind nature graces evVy fccne 
Where cruel man defeats not her deiigiv 
Impart to the benevolent, who wifli 
All that ue capable of pleafure p]eas*d> 
A far fuperior happinefs to theifs. 
The comfort of a reafonable joy, 

Man fcarce had ris'n, obedient to his call 
Who form'd him from the duft, his future grave, 
When he was crown'd as never king was fince. 
God fet the diadem upon his head, 
And angel choirs attended. Wond-ring flood 
The new-made monarch, while before him pafs'd, 
All happy, and all perfeft in their kind, 
The creatures, fummon'd from their various haunts 
To fee their fovVeign, and confefs his fway. 
Vaft was his empire, abfolute his powV, 
Or bounded only by a law, whofe force 
*Twas his fublimeft privilege to feel 
And own — the law of univerfal love. 
He ruVd with meeknefs, they obey*d with joyj 
No cruel purpofe lurk*d within his heart, 
And no difiruft of his intent in their's. 
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So £deD was a fcene of banalefa ifort, 

Where imdnef^ on his part who nil*d the whole 

Begat a tranquil confidence in all» 

And fear as yet was not^ nor caufe for fear. 

But fin marred all ; and the revolt of many 

That fource of evils not exha'uiied yet. 

Was punKh'd with revolt of his from him* 

Garden of God, how terrible the change 

Thy groves and lawns then witnefs*d ! Ev'ry heart, 

Each animal of evVy oame^ conceiv'd 

A jealoufy and an inflin^ve fear. 

And, confcious of fome danger, either fled 

Precipitate the loath'd abode of man. 

Or growFd defiance in fuqh angry fort. 

As taught him, too, to tremble in his turn. 

Thus harmony and family accord 

Were driven from Paradife; and in* that hour 

The feeds of cruelty, that fince have fwelFd 

To fuch gigantic and enormous growth, 

Were fown in human nature*s fruitful foil. 

Hence date the perfecution and the pain . 

That man infills on all inferior kinds, 

Begardlefs of their plaints. To make him fport^ 

To gratify the frenzy of his wrath, , . / 
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Or his bafe gluttony, are caufes good 
And juft, in his acconnt, why bird and bcaft 
Should fuffcr tortuns^ and the ftreams be dyed 
With blood of their inhabitants inQpal'd. 
Earth groans beneath the burden of a war 
Wag'd with defencelefs innocence, while he^ 
Not fatisfied to prey on a)l around. 
Adds tenfold bittemefs to death by pangs 
Needlefs, and firft torments ere he devours- 
Now happicft they that occupy the fcenes 
The mod remote from his abhorred refort, 
Whom once, as delegate of God on earth. 
They fear'd, and, as bis perfe6t image, lov'd. 
The wildemefs is their's, with all its caves, 
Its hollow glens, its thickets, and its plains, 
Unvifited by man. There they are free. 
And howl and roar as likes them, uncontrol'd; 
Nor afk his leave to llumber or to play. 
Wo to the tyrant, if he dare intrude 
Withir> the confines of their wild domain ! 
The lion tells him^-I am monarch here ! 
And, if he fpare him, fpares him on the term* 
Of royal mercy, and through gen'rous fcorn 
To rend a vi6^im tiembliog at his foot. 
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In meafure, as by force of in ft in 6k drawn. 

Or by neceflity conftrain'd, they live 

Dependent upon man 3 thofe in his fields, 

Thefe at his crib, and fome beneath his roof. 

They prove too often at how dear a rate 

• 
He fells •protedion. — Witnefs at his foot 

The fpaniel dying, for fome venial fault. 

Under difleciion of the knotted fcourge— 

Witnefs the patient ox, with llripes and yells 

Driv'n to the flanghter, goaded, as he runs. 

To madnefs ; while the favage at his heels 

Laughs at the frantic fufT'rer^s fury, fpent 

Upon the guiltlefs paffenger o*erthrown. 

He, too, is witnefs, nobleft of the train 

That wait on man, the flight-performing horfe : 

With unfnfpeding readinefs he takes 

His murd'rer on his back, and, pulh'd all daji. 

With bleeding fides and flanks that heave for life. 

To the far-diftaot goal, arrives and dies. 

So little mercy (liows who needs fo much \ 

Does law, fo jealous in the caufe of man, 

Denounce no doona on the delinquent ? — None» 

He lives, and o'er his brimming beaker boafta 

(As if barbarity were high defert) 
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Th* ingloriotis feat, and, clamorooa Id praiiSe 
Of the poor brute, feems wifely to fuppofe 
The honours of hia matchlefs korfe his own I 
But many a crime, deem*d innocent on- eartb. 
Is regifter'd in heav*n ; and thefe, no doabt, 
Have each their record, with, a curfe aniiex*d. 
Man may difmifs compaffion from his heart. 
But God will never. When be charg*d the J«w 
T alfifl his foe's down-fallen beafi to rife; 
And when the bu(h-exploring boy, that feiz'd 
The young, to let the parent bird go free; 
Frov*d he not plainly that his meaner worki 
Are yet his care, and have an int'refi: all. 
All, in the univerfal Father*s love ? 
On Noah, and in him on all mankind, 
The charter was conferred, by which we hold • 
The flefh of animals in fee, and claim 
O er all we feed on powV of life and death. 
But read the inftrument, and mark it well : 
Th* oppreifion of a tyrannous control 
Can find no warrant there. Feed then, aiad yield 
Thanks for thy food. Carnivorous, throug|i fio>' 
Feed on the ilaio, but fpare the living brute! 
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Tb^ Qovemor oi all. hioiielf to all 
So boankiM, ia wbofe aiteative ear 
The uDfle4g*d iiaven and tbp Hod's whelp 
Plead not in vaio fpr pily oo tbe paaga 
Of huDger. unaQudg'd, haa iotjerpos'd. 
Not ieldooi^ k» avenging arm, to fmite 
Tb* iDJurioas trampler upon natura*& law^ 
That claims forbearance even for a hrate. 
He hatesL the hardnefa of a Balaam's heart i 
And, prophet as he was, he might not firik^ 
The blamelela anknal, without rebuke, 
On which he rode. Her opportune offence 
Sav'd him, or th* unrelenting feer had died. 
He fees that humui equity i& flack 
To interfere, though in fo jufl a caufe^ 
And makes the tafk his own. Infpiring dumb 
And helplefs vidims with a fenfe fo keen 
Of inj'ry, with fuch knowledge of their flrength. 
And fuch fagacity to take revenge. 
That oft the bead has feero*d tQ judge the man* 
An ancient, not a legendary tale, 
By one of found intelligence rehears*d, 
(If fuch who plead for Providence may feenr 
In modern eyes) iball make the do^ne cleac-w.. 
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Where England,ftretch'd towards the fettingfun, 
Narrow and long, o*6rlooks the weftem wave, 
Dwelt young Mifagathus 5 a fcorner be 
Of God and goodnefs, atheift in oftent, 
Vicious in aft, in temper fa vage fierce. 
He journey*d ; and. his chance was as he went 
To join a traveller, of far difFVent note — 
Evander, fam*d for piety, for years 
Deferving honour, but for wifdom more. 
Fame had not left the venerable man 
A Granger to the manners of the youth, 
Whofe face, too, was familiar to his view. 
Their way was on the margin of the land. 
O'er the green fummit of the rocks, whofe bafc 
Beats back the roaring furge, fcarce heard fo high. 
The charity that warm'd his heart was mov'd 
At fight of the man-monfter. With a fmile 
Gentle, and affable, and full of grace. 
As fearful of offending whom he wifh'd 
Much to perfuade, he plied his ear with truths 
Not harflily thunder'd forth or rudely prefs*d, 
But, like his purpofc, gracious, kind, and fweet. 
" And doft thou dream," th* impenetrable maa 
Kxclaim'd, ^* that me the lullabies of ag^ 
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" And fantafies of dotards, fuch as thou, 

" Can cheat, or move a moment's fear in me ? 

** Mark now the proof I give thee, that the brave 

" Need no fuch aids as fuperftition lends 

" To ftcel their hearts again ft the dread of death." 

He fpoke, and to the precipice at hand 

Pufh'd with a madman's fury. Fancy fhrinks. 

And the blood thrills and curdles, at the thought 

Of fuch a gulph as he deiign*d his grave. 

But, though the felon on his back eould dare 

The dreadful leap, more rational, his fteed 

Declined the death, and wheeling fwiftly round, 

Or e er his hoof had prefs'd the crumbling verge. 

Baffled his rider, fav'd againft his will I 

The frenzy of the brain may be redrefs'd 

By med*cine well applied, but without grace 

The heart's infanity admits no cure. 

Enrag'd the more, by what might have reform'd 

His horrible intent, again he fought 

Deflrudion, with a zeal to be defiroy'd. 

With founding whip, and rowels died in blood. 

But ftill in vain. The Providence, that meant 

A longer date to the far nobler beaft, 

Spar'd yet again th' ignobler, for his fske. 
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And uovr, bis prowefs pro?'d» dad bis ^B^ere 

Incurable obduracj evinc'd. 

His rage grew oool; add, pleas*d pcrbaps i' baVs 

eam'd 
So cheaply the renown of that attempt. 
With looks of fome cotnpUcedce ht refunt*d 
His road, deriding much the blank amaiEe 
Of good Evander, fiiU where be was left 
Fixt motionlefs, and petrified with dread. 
So on they far d. Difcourfe on other themes 
Enfuing, ieem'd t' obliterate the paft ; 
And, tamer far for fo much fury fhown, 
(As is the courfe of ra(h and fiery men) 
The rude companion fmil'd, as if transformed. 
But 'twas a tranfient calm. A fiorm was near. 
An unfufpe£ted llorm. His hour was come. 
The impious challenger of Pow*r divine 
Was now to learn that Heav'n, though flow to wraths 
Is never with impunity defied. 
His horfe, as he had caught his ma(ier*s mood^ 
Snorting, and llarting into fudden rage. 
Unbidden, and not now to be controFd, 
Rufh^d to the cliff, and, having reach'd it, ftood. 
At once the (hock unfeated bim : be flew 
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Sheer o*er tiie ccaggj baitier ; and, immers'd 
Deep io the flood, foaod, wken he fought it not^ 
The death he had deferv'd-^and died alone I 
So Gcd wroaght double juflice ; made the fool 
The Tidim of his own tremendous chcnce, 
And taught a brute the waj to fafe revenge. 

I would not enter on my lifl of friends 
(The* grac*d with poli(h*d manners. and fine fenfe. 
Yet wanting fenfibility) the man 
Who needlefsly fets foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent ilep may cru(h the fnail 
That crawls at ev'ning in the pablic path } 
But he that has humanity, forewarned. 
Will tread afide, and let the reptile live. 
The creefMng vermin, loatbfome to the iight. 
And charg*d perhaps with venom, that intrudes, 
A vilitor unwelcome, into fcenes 
Sacred to neatnefs and repofe— *th' alcove. 
The chamber, or refeftory — may die : 
A neceflary a6t incurs no blame. 
Not fo when, hejd within their proper bounds. 
And guiltlefs of offence, they range the air. 
Or take theit paflime in the ipacious field : 
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There they are privileged ; and he that hunts 
Or harms them there is guilty of a wjong, 
Difturbs th* economy of nature's realm. 
Who, when ihe form'd, de(ign*d them an abode. 
The fum is this. — If man*s convenience, health, 
Or fafety, interfere, his rights and claims 
Are paramount, and muft extinguifh their*s. 
Elfe they are all — the mcaneft things that are— 
As free to live, and to enjoy that life. 
As God was free to form them at the firfl, 
Who, in his fov* reign wifdom, made them all. 
Ye, therefore, who love mercy, teach your fons 
To love it too. The fpring-time of our years 
Is foon diihonour'd and defii'd in mod 
By budding ills, that aik a pmdent hand 
To check them. But, alas ! none fooner ihoots, 
If unreArain'd, into luxuriant growth. 
Than cruelty, moft dev'lidi of them all. 
Mercy to him that ihows it, is the rule 
And righteous limitation of its a£t. 
By which Heav*o moves in pard'ning guilty man; 
And he that ihows none, being ripe in years, 
And confcious of the outrage he commits. 
Shall feek it, and not find it, in his turn. 
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Diffinguiifa'd much by reafoD, and flill more 
By our capacity of grace divine. 
From creatures that exid but for our fake. 
Which, having ferv'd us, perifh, we arc held 
Accouutable ; and God, fome future day. 
Will reckon with us roundly for th' ahufe 
Of what he deems no mean or trivial tru(l. 
Superior as we are, they yet depend 
Not more on human lielp than we on their s. 
Their ftrength, or fpeed, or vigilance, were giv*n 
Id aid of our defeds. In fome are found 
Such teachable and apprehenfive parts. 
That man's attainments in his own concerns, 
Match'd with th* expertnefs of the brute's in their^ 
Are oft-times vanquifli'd and thrown far behind. 
Seme ihow that nice fagacity of fmel^ 
And read with fuch difcernment, in the port 
And figure of the man, his fecret aim. 
That eft we owe our fafety to a ikill 
We could not teach, and muQ, defpair to learn. 
But learn we might, if not too proud to (loop 
To quadrupede inilrudors, many a good 
And ufeful quality, and virtue too^ 
Rarely exempli£ed among ourfelves. 
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Attachment never to be wean'd, or changed 
By any change of fortune : proof alike 
Againft unlcindnefs, abfence, and negled ; 
Fidelity, that neither bribe nor threat 
Can move or warp; and gratitude for fmall 
And trivia) favours, lafHng as the lifb. 
And glifl*ning even in the dying eye. 

Man praifes man. Defert in arts or arms 
Wins public honoorj and ten thoufand fit 
Patiently prefent at a facred fong, 
Comroemoration-rbad ; content to heiar 
(Oh wonderful tS^d: of mudc's pow'r I) 
MejQiah's eulogy for Handel's fake I 
But lefs, methinks, than facrilege might ferve— 
(For, was it tefs? what heathen would have dar*d • 
To flrip Jove's flatue of his oaken wreath^ 
And hang it up in honour of a man ?) 
Much lefs might ferve^ when all that we defign 
If but to gratify an itching car, 
And give the day to a mufician's praife* 
Bemember Handel 1 Who, that was not bora 
Deaf as the dead to harmony, forgets, 
Or can^ the more than Homer of his age ? 



100& TI. THB -WTNTKR WAXR AT MOOIT. 22$^ 

Yes— we remember him 5 and, while we praife 

A talent fo divine^ remember too 

That His tOQ& hoty boak from whom it cdtno 

Was never meant, was never U8*d before, 

To buckram out the memory of a man. 

Bat hufli ! — the raufe perhaps is too fevcrci 

And, with a gravity beyond the fii/Q 

And meafure of th' c^ence, rebukes a deed 

Lefs impious than abfurd, and owing more 

To want of judgfnent than to wrong defigo. 

So in the chapel of old £ly Houfe, 

When wand'ringCharles,who meant to be the third. 

Had fled from William, and the news w^s freih. 

The iimple clerk, but loyal, did announce. 

And eke did rear right merrily, two fiavei, 

Sung to the praife and glory of KingCSsorge ! 

— ^Man praifes man^ and Ganick's menfry next^ 

When time hath foo^ewhat nnuellowM it, and mad« 

The idol of our worship while he Hv'd 

The god of our idolatry once more, 

Shall have its altar; and the world fltall go 

in pilgrimage to bow before lus flirine. 

The threatre, too fmall, ihall fuffocate 

its fqueez'd contents, and more Ihan it admits 

a 2 
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Shall figh at their exclufion, and return 

Ungratified. For there fome noble lord 

Shall fluff his nioulders with king Richard's bunch, 

Or wrap himfelf in Haralet*s inky cloak. 

And ftrut, and ftorm, and ftraddle, flamp, and Hare, 

To ihow the world how Garrick did not ad — 

For Garrick was a worfhipper himfelf; 

He drew the liturgy, and fram'd the rites 

And folemn ceremonial of the day, 

And caird the world to worfhip on the banks 

Of Avon, fam'd in fong. Ah, pleafant proof 

That piety has Hill in human hearts 

Some place, a fpark or two not yet extin6t. 

The mulb'ry-tree was hung with blooming wreaths; 

« 

The mulbVy-tree flood centre of the dance ; 
The mulb'ry-tree was hymn*d with dulcet airs; 
And frbm his touchwood trunk the mulb'ry-trec 
Supplied fuch relics as devotion holds 
Still facred, and preferves with pious care. 
So *twas an hallow'd tirne : decorum r^ign'd, 
And mirth without offence. No few returned, 
Doubtlefs, much edified, and all refrefli'd. 
— Man praifes man. The rabble, all alive, 
From tippling-benches, cellars, flails, and flyes. 
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Svrarm in the fbreets* The ftatefman of the daj, 
A pompous and flow-moving pageant^ comes. 
Some ihout him» and fome hang upon his car. 
To gaze in 's eyes, and blefs him. Maidens wava 
Their 'kerchiefs, and old women weep for joy: 
While others, not fo fatisfied, unhorfe 
The gilded equipage, and^ turning loofe 
His (leeds, ufurp a place they well deferve. 
Why? what has charmed them? Hath he fay'd the 

Hate ? 
No. Doth he purpofe its falvation ? No. 
Enchanting novelty, that moon at full. 
That finds out evVy crevice of the head 
That is not found and perfe^, hath in their*s 
Wrought this dillurbance. But the wane is near. 
And his own cattle mud fuffice him foon. 
.; Thus idly do we wade the breath of praife. 
And dedicate a tribute, in its ufe 
And jud diredion iacred, to a thing 
Doom'd to the dud, or lodg d already there I 
£ncomium in old time was poet*s work; 
But, poets having lavidily long (ince 
Exhauded all materials of the art, 
Tjie talk now falls into the public band ^ 
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And I, contented with an humble theme. 
Have poar*d mj ftream of panegyric down 
The vale of nature^ where it creeps, and windi 
Among her lovely works with a fecure 
And unambitious courfe, refleding clear,. 
If not the virtues, yet the worth, of brutes. 
And I am recompens'd, and deem the toils> 
Of poetry not loft, if verfe of mine 
May ftand between an animal and woe. 
And teach one tyrant pity for his drudge. 

The groans of nature in thisf nether world, 
Which Heav'n has heard for ages, have an en4 
Foretold by prophets, and by poets fung, 
Whofe fire was kindled at the prophets lamp. 
The time of reft, the promised fabbath, comes. 
Six thoufand years of forrow have well-nigh 
Fulfiird their tardy and difaftrous courfe 
Over a'finful worlds and what remains 
Of tills tempeftuous ftate of human things 
Is merely as the working of a fea 
Before a calm, that rocks itfelf to reft : 
For He, whofe car the winds are, and the clouA 
The duft that waits upon his fultry march, 
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When fin hath mov'd Urn, and bia wrath is hot^ 
Shall yift earth in merqr; ihaU defcend. 
Propitious^ in his chariot pav*d with love; 
And what hisibrois have biased and deiac*d 
For man's revolt ihall with a fboilp repair. 

Sweet is the harp of prophecy; too fweet 
Not to be wroDg*d by a mere mortal touch : 
Nor can the wonden it records be fung 
To meaner mufic, and not fuffer lorff, 
But> when a poet^ or when one like nie> 
Happy to rove among poetic flow'i^Sy 
Though poor in (kill to rear thexp^ lights at laft 
On fome fair theme, fome theme divinely fair. 
Such is the impulfe and the fpur he feels 
To give it praife proportion*d to its worth. 
That not t* atiempt it^ arduous as be deems 
The labour, were a taik more arduous dill. 

Oh fcenes furpaOing fable,, and yet true. 
Scenes of accompli (h'd blifs ! which who can fee. 
Though but in diflant profpedt, and not feel 
His foul refre{b*d with foret^fle of the joy ? 
Bivers of gladnefs water all the earth. 
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And clothe all climes with beauty; the reproach 

Of barrennefg is paft. * The fruitful field 

Laughs with abundauce } and the land, once leao. 

Or fertile only in its own difgrace. 

Exults to fee its thiftly curfe rcpeal'd. 

The .various feafons woven into one, 

And that one feafon an eternal fpring. 

The garden fears no blight, and needs no fence, 

For there is none to covet, all are full. 

The lion, and the libbard, and the bear 

Graze with the fearlefs flocks ; all bafk at noon 

Together, or all gambol in the ihade 

Of tlie fame grove, and drink one common fiream. 

Antipathies are none. No foe to man 

Lurks in the ferpent now : the mother fees. 

And fmiles to fee, her infant's playful hand 

Stretch'd forth to dally with the crefted worm. 

To flroke his azure neck, or to receive 

The lambent homage of his arrowy tongue. 

All creatures worfhip man, and all mankind 

One Lord, one Father. Error has no place : 

That creeping peftilence is driv'n away; 

The breath of heav*n has cbas'd it. In the heart 

No paffion touches a difcordant firing. 



BOOK yU THE WlNTBK WALK AT NOON. 233 

Bat all 19 bannoDy and lov^. Difeafe 
-Is not : the pdrd and nncontani'nate blood 
Holdg its due coarfe, nor fean the frofl of age. 
One fong employs all nationfl ; and all cry^ 
" Worthy the Lamb, for be was flain for us t" 
The dwellers in the vales and on the rocks 
Shout to each other, and the mountain tops 
From diflant mountains catch the frying joy; 
Till, nation after nation taught the firain. 
Earth rolls the rapturous hofanna round. 
Behold the meafure of the promife filFd } 
See Salem built, the labour of a God I 
Bright as a fun the facred city ihines ; 
All kingdoms and all princes of the earth 
Flock to that light 5 the glory of all lands 
Flows into her; unbounded is her joy. 
And endlefs her increafe* Thy rams are there, 
^Nebaioth, and the flocks of Kedar there; 
The looms of Ormus, and the mines of Ind, 
And Saba*8 fpicy groves, pay tribute there. 
Praife is in all her gates : upon her walls, 

* Nebaicth and Kedar, the fons of lihmael, and progenitors of 
the Arabs, in the prophetic fcripture here alluded to, may be rea- 
fonably conlidered as reprefentativcs of the Gentiles.at large. 
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And in her ftreetab apd in ber fpadm0 eentU, 
Is heard MfMiim. Eaton Java th«ie 
KnceU with the native of the ^Hrtbefl weft j 
And iSthiopia fpreads abroad the hand. 
And vorfiiips. Her report has travdl'd forth 
Into all laadfl* Fxom ev'rj dioie they oomB 
To fee thy beauty and to fliaie thy jqy> 
O Sion t an aflembly fuch as earth 
Saw never, fuch as heav*n ftoopi down lo fee. 

Thus heav'n-ward all things tend« For all weif 
once 
Perfe6t, and all muft be at length refior*d« 
So God has greatly^ purpos'd 5 who would el£e 
In his diflionour'd works htmlHf endure 
Difhonour, #and be wroog*d without redrefs. 
Hafte, then, and wheel away a fhatter'd world. 
Ye How-revolving feafons 1 we would fee 
(A fight to which our eyes are flrangers yet) 
A world that does not dread and hate his laws. 
And fufier for its crime; would learn how £iir 
The creature is that God pronounces good^ 
How pleafant in itfelf what pleafes him. 
Here cv'ry drop of honey hides a fling; ' 
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VonBs wbd tbemfdves into onr fw«ete(l flow*r»> 
And €v*ii the jo^r tluit haplj ibme poor heart 
Derives from hear*D, pure as the fountain is. 
Is fttlUed in the flreaoi^ taking a taint 
Fpom touch of buiaan lips, at beft impure; 
Oh Imt a work} in principle as chafte 
As this is giofs and (el&tk \ over which 
Cuiilom and prejudice ihali bear no fway, 
That govern all things here, ihould'ring afide 
The meek and niodeft truth, and forcing her 
To feek a refuge from the tongue of flrife 
In nooks obfcure, far from the ways of men :— • 
Where violence ihall never lift the fword. 
Nor cunning jnftify the proud man's wrong, 
Leaving the poor no remedy but tears :-* 
Where he that fills an office ihall efteem 
Th* occafion it prefents of doing good 
More than the perquifite:*— where law (hall fpeak 
Seldom, and never bnt as wiidom prompts 
And equity f not jealous more to guard 
A worthlefs form, than to decide aright :— 
Where feChion fiiall not faodify abufe. 
Nor &nooSh good-breeding (fupplemental grace) 
With lean perforaiance ape the work of love I 
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Come then« and, added to thy many crowns, 
B^ceive yet one, the crown of all the earth, 
Thou who alone art worthy ! It was thine 
By ancient covenant, ere nature's birth } 
And thou halt made it thine by purchafe finoe, 
And overpaid its value with thy Hood. 
Thy faints procli^im thee king ; and in their hearts 
Thy title is engraven with a pen 
Dipt in the fountain of eternal love. 
Thy faints proclaim thee king ; and thy delay 
Gives courage to their foes, who, could they fee 
The dawn of thy laft advent, long-defir'd. 
Would creep into the bowels of the hills, 
And flee for fafety to tlie failing rocks. 
The very fpirit of the World is tir'd 
Of its own taunting queftion, aik*d fo long, 
** Where is the promife of your Lord's approach?" 
The infidel has ihot his bolts away. 
Till, his exhaulicd quiver yielding none. 
He gleans the blunted ihafts that have recoiFd, 
And aims them at the fhield of truth again. 
The veil is rent, rent too by priedly hands, 
That hides divinity from mortal eyes j 
And all the myfteries to faith proposed. 
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Infulted and tradur'd, are caft afidc. 

As ufelefs, to the moles and to the bats. 

They now arc deem'd the faithful, and arc pmis'dy 

Who, conftant only in rejefting thee, 

Deny thy Godhead with a martyr's zeal, 

And qtiit their office for their error's fake. 

Blindi and in love with darknefs \ yet cv'n thcfe 

Worthy, compared with fycophants, who knee 

Thy name adoring, and then preach thee man 1 

So fares thy church. But how thy church may fare 

The world takes little thought. Who will may 

preach. 
And what they will. All paftors are alike 
To wandering flieep, refolv*d to follow none. 
Two gods divide them all — Pleafure and Gain : 
For thefe they live, they facrifice to thefe> 
And in their fervice wage perpetual war 
iVith confcience and with thee. Luft in their hearts, ^ 
And mifchief in their hands, they roam the earth 
To prey upon each other 5 ilubbom, fierce. 
High-minded, foaming out their own difgrace. 
Thy prophets fpeak of fudh $ and, noting down 
The featured of the laft degenerate times, 
Exhibit evVy lineament of thefe. 
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Come then, and« added to thy many cvowns> 
Beceive yet ane» at nuikiit at the reft. 
Due to thy laft and moft effeftaal woilc. 
Thy word fulfiU'd, the conqueft of a worMI 

He is the happy man, whofe iiie ey'n now 
Sho^s Ibmewhat of that happier life to conse; 
Who» doooi'd to an obfcurc but tranquil date. 
Is pleased indk it, and, were he free to choofe^ 
Would make his fate his chdce ^ whom peace, the 

fruit 
Of virtue, and whom virtue, fruit of &ith. 
Prepare for hai^iuers $ bel^k him one 
Content indeed to fojoum while he mulk 
Below the flues, tot having there his home. 
The world o'eilooks him in her bufy fearch 
Of obje^, more ilkiAious in her view 5 
And, occupied as eameftly as fhe. 
Though more fuUimdy, he o'erlooks the world. 
She fcoms his pleafures, for (he knows them not; 
He feeks not her*s, for he has proved them vain. 
He cannot flcim the ground like,fummer birds 
Furfuing gilded tiaes; and fuch he deems 
Her honours, her emoluments, her joya. 
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Therefore in contetnplatioti is his blift, 
Wbofe powV is fucb, that whom iftie lifts from earth 
She makes familiar with a heav'n unfeen> 
And ihows him glories yet to be reveal'd. 
Not flothful he, though feeming uoemploy'd. 
And oenfar*d oft as ufelefs. Stilleft Cbeatiis 
Oft water faireft meadows^ and the bird 
That flutters leaft is longefi on the wing. 
Aik him, indeed, what trophies he has rlis'd^ 
Or what atchievements of immortal fkme 
He parpofesy and he (hall anfwer— None. 
His warfare is within. There imfatigu'd 
His fervent fpirit labours. There he fights^ 
And there obtains frefh triumj^s o^er htrnfelf^ 
And never withering wreaths^ compared ¥7«th which 
The laurels that a Caefar reaps are weeds. 
Perhaps the felf-approving haughty world. 
That as ihe fweeps him with her whi^ng fiiki 
Scarce deigns to notice him, or, if ihe fee. 
Deems him a cypher in the works of God, 
Beceives advantage from his noifelefs hours. 
Of which ihe little dreams. Perhaps (he owes 
Her funihine and'her rain, her blooming fpriog 
And plenteous harveft, to the pray*r he makes, 
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When, liaac like, the folitary faint 
Walks forth to mediute at even tide. 
And think on her, who thinks not for herfelf. 
Forgive him, then, thou busier in concerns 
Of little worth, an idler in the beft. 
If, anthor of no mifchief and fome good, 
He feeks his proper happinefs by means 
That may advance, but cannot hinder, thine. 
Nor, though he tread the fecret path of life. 
Engage no notice, and enjoy much eafe, 
Account him an incumbrance on the flate. 
Receiving benefits, and rendVing none. 
His fphere though humble, if that humble fpherc 
Shine with hb fair example, and though fmall 
His influence, if that influence all be fpent 
In foothing forrow and in quenching flrife. 
In aiding helplefs indigence, in works 
From which at leaft a grateful few derive 
Some tafle of comfort in a world of wc^ 
Then let the fupercilious great confefs 
He ferves his country, recompenfes well 
The ilate, beneath the fliadow of whofe vine 
He fits fecure, and in the fcale of life 
Holds no ignoble, though a (lighted, place. 
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The maa^ whofe virtues are more felt than feen, 
Muft drop indeed the hope of public prai&; 
But he may boaft what few that win it can — 
That, if his country ftand not by his ikill. 
At leafl his follies have not wrought her fall. 
Polite refinement ofiers him in vain 
Her golden tube^ through which a fenfual world 
Draws grofs impurity, and likes it well, 
The neat conveyance hiding all th' offence. 
Not that he peeviflily rejeds a mode 
fiecaufe that world adopts it. If it bear 
The ftamp and clear impreffion of good fenfe. 
And be not cofUy more than of true worth, 
He puts it on, and, for decorum fake. 
Can wear it e'en as gracefully as fhe. 
She judges of refinement by the eye, 
He by the teft of confcience, and a heart 
Not foon deceiv*d -, aware that what is bafe 
No polifh can make flerllng) and that vice. 
Though well perfum*d and elegantly drefs'd. 
Like an unburied carcafe tricked with flow*rs. 
Is but a garniflx'd nuifance, fitter far 
For cleanly riddance than for fair attire. 
So life glides fmoothly and by fiiealth awa/^ 
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More golden than that age of fabled gold 
Renown'd in ancient fong 5 not vcx*d \rifh care 
Or i!ain*d with guilt, beneficent, approv'd 
Of God and man, and peaceful in its end. 
So glide my life away ! and fo at laft. 
My fhare of duties decently fulfilled, 
May fome difeafe, not tardy to perform 
Its deftin'd office, yet with gentle ftroke, 
Difmils me, weary, to a fafe retreat 
Beneath the turf that I have often trod. 
It (hall not grieve me, then, that once, when call'd 
To dr^fs a Sofa with the flow'rs of verfe, 
I play'd awhile, obedient to the fair. 
With that light tafkj but foon, to pleafe her more, 
Whom flow'rs alone I knew would little pleafe, ^ 
Let fall th' unfini{b*d wreath, and rov'd for fruit j 
Rov'd far, and gathered much: fome harfh, 'tis true, 
Pick*d from the thorns and briers of reproof. 
But wholefome, well-digefted^ grateful fome 
To palates that can tafle immortal truth ; 
Infipid elfe, and fure to' be defpis'd. 
But all is in his hand whofe praife I feek. 
In vain the poet lings, and the world hears, 
If he regard not, though divine the theme. 
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Tis not in artful meafures, in the chime 
And idle tinkling of a minflrcFs lyre> 
To charm his ear, whofe eye is on the heart ; 
Whofe frown can difappoint the proudeft drain, 
Whofe approbation — profper even mine. 
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Df AR JosBFH-^ve and twenty years ago— « 
Alas, how time efcapes ! — 'tis even fo — 
With frequent intercourfe, and always fweet^ 
And always friendly, we were wont to cheat 
A tedious hour — ^and now we never meet I 
As fome grave gentleman in Terence fays, . 
(Twas therefore much the fame in ancient days) 
Grood lack, we know not what to-morrow brings-*-* 
Strange fluduation of all human things ! 
True. Changes will befall, and friends may part. 
But diftance only cannot change the heart : 
And, were I call'd to prove th' aflertion true. 
One proof fhoold ferve— -a reference to you. 
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Whence comes it then^ that in the wane of life, 
Though nothing have occarr*d to kindle firife. 
We find the friends we fancied we had won. 
Though numerous once, reduc*d to few or none ? 
Can gold grow worthlefs that has flood the touch? 
No^gold they feem'd, but they were never fach. 

Horatio*8 fervant once, with bow and cringe, 
Swinging the parlour-door upon its hinge. 
Dreading a negative, and overaw*d 
Left he fhould trefpafs, begg'd to go abroad. 
Go, fellow! — whither? — turning fhort about — 
Nay — ftay at home — ^youVe always going out 
*Tis but a ftep, fir, juft at the ftreet's end. — 
For what ? — An pleafe you, fir, to fee a friend. 
A friend ! Horatio cry*d, and feem*d to ftart— 
Yea marry (halt thou, and with all my heart. — 
And fetch my cloak : for, though the night be ravr, 
ril fee him too — the firft I ever faw. 

I knew the man, and knew his nature mild. 
And was his plaything often when a child $ 
But fomewhat at that moment pinch'd him dofe, 
Elfe he was feldom bitter or morofe. 
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Perhaps, his confidence juft then betray'd. 

His grief might prompt him with the fpeech he 

made> 
Perhaps 'twas mere good-humour gave it birth, 
The harmlefs play of pleafantry and mirth. 
Howe*er it was, his language, in my mind, 

Befpoke at lead a roan that knew mankind. 

« 

Bat, not to moralize too much, and drain 
To prove an evil of which all complain, 
(I hate long arguments, verbofely fpun) 
One ftory more, dear Hill, and I have done. 
Once on a time an emp ror, a wife man — 

No matter where, in China or Japan — 

* 

Decreed that whofocver fhould offend 
Againd the well-known duties of a friend,^ 
Convided once, fhould ever after wear 
But half a coat, and fhow his bofom bare. 
The punifliment importing this, no doubt. 
That all was naught within, and all found out* 

Oh, happy Britain I we have not to fear 
Such hard and arbitrary meafure here; 
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£lfe, could a law like that which I relate 
Once hare the fandion of oar triple fiate. 
Some few that I have known in days of old. 
Would ran moft dreadful rifk of catching cold; 
While yon, my friend, whatever wind fhould bbw, 
Might traverfe England fafdy to and fro. 
An honeft man, clofe-button'd to the chin. 
Broad-doth without, and a warm heart within. 
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TIROCINIUM, 



It is not from his form^ in which we trace 

Strength join'd with beauty, dignity with grace, 

That man, the mafter of this globe, derives 

His right of empire over all that lives. 

That form, indeed, th* aifociate of a mind 

Vaft in its pow*rs, ethereal in its kind. 

That form, the labour of almighty ikill, 

Fram'd for the fervice of a free-born will, 

Aflerts precedence, and befpeaks control. 

But borrows all its grandeur from the foul. 

Here is the date, the fplendour, and the throne. 

An intelle^ual kingdom, all her own. 

For her the mem'ry fills her ample page 

With truths pour'd down from cv*ry didant age ^ 

For her amailes an unbounded iiore. 

The wifdom of great nations, now no more : 

1 
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Though laden, not incumbered with her fpoil; 
Laborious, yet unconfcious of her toil ; 
When copioufly fupplied, then moft enlarg'dj 
Still to be fed, and not to be furcharg*d. 
For her the fancy, roving unconfin*d. 
The prefent mufe of ev'ry pen five mind. 
Works magic wonders," add^ a brighter hat 
To nature*s fcenes than nature ever knew. 
At her command winds rife and waters roar, 
Again (he lays them flumbVing on the (hore -, 
With flow'r and fruit the wildernefs fupplies, 
Or bids the rocks in ruder pomp arife. 
For her the judgment, umpire in the ftrife 
That grace and nature have to wage through life, 
Quick-iighted arbiter of good and ill. 
Appointed fage preceptor to the will, 
Condemns, approves, and with a faithful voice 
Guides the decifion of a doubtful choice. 

Why did the fiat of a God give birth 
To yon fair fun and his attendant earth ? 
And, when defcending he refigns the ikies. 
Why takes the gentler moon her turn to rift, 
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Whom ocean feels through all his countlcfs waves. 
And owns her pow'r on evVy iliore he laves ? 
Why do the feafons ftill enrich the year, 
Frui^I and young as in their fird career ? 
Spring hangs her infant bloIToms on the trees ; 
Rock'd in the cradle of the weftern breeze ; 
Summer in hafle the thriving charge receives 
Beneath the ihade of her expanded leaves, 
Till autumn's fiercer heats and plenteous dews 
Dye them at lad in all their glowing hues.— 
Twere wild profusion all, and bootlefs wafte, 
PowV mifemploy'd, munificence raifplac*d. 
Had not its author dignified the plan, 
And crown*d it with the majefty of man. 
Thus form'd, thus plac'd, intelligent, and taught, 
Look where he will, the wonders God has wrought. 
The wildeft fcorner of his Maker's laws 
Finds in a fober moment time to paufe, 
To prefs th* important queftion on his heart, 
" Why formed at all, and wherefore as thou art ?" 
If man be what he feems— -this hour a flave. 
The next mere duft and afhcs in the grave ; 
Endu'd with reafon only to defcry 
His crimes and follies with an aching eye ; 
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With paffions, jaft tiiat be ma^ proire> vith pain, 
The force he fpende againiib their fuiy vain ; 
And if, foon after having burnt, hy turns. 
With ev'ry iuft with which frail nature bums, 
His being end where death diflblves the bopd. 
The tomb take all, and ail be blank beycmd — 
Then he, of all that nature has brought forth, 
Stands fdf-impeach'd the creature of leaii worth, 
And, ufelefs whik he litres, and when he dies. 
Brings into doubt tjie wildom of the ikies. 

Truths that thelearn*d purfue with eager thot^ 
Are not important always as dear bought, . 
Proving at lad, though told in pompous £irain5, 
A cfaildiih wade of philofophic pains 3 
But truths on which depend our main concern. 
That *tis our ihame and misVy not to learn, 
Shine by the fide of ev'ry path we tread 
With fuch a luftre, he that runs may read. 
'Tis true that, if to trifle life away 
Down to the fun-fct of their latefl: day, 
Then periih on futurity's wide ihore 
Like fleeting exhalations^ found no more, 
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Were dV thulf Btfai^n re<)«iir'd of human kmd^ 
And all the |^i^ fmr- ^Mxty dtefi^n'd, 
What noDc odu!^ iifev'^ioiliee'al} aright juUfy blamd. 
And naan woQldli^tfad btrt for his IVfeker's ihame. 
Bnt reafotf health, and' natni^e wdl petui^d. 
At once the 4rtBfXnrvg mind h di&bus'd. 
If all we find pefftOkig earth, i^af, air, 
llefled his attfi&ute^ ^bo placed them there/ 
Fulfil the fmpeife, and appisa^r defigh^d 
Proofe of the ilidlilom of th- all-leeing mind, 
'Tis plain tbecfeatore, whom he ehofe t*invcft 
With kinglhip and dominion o*er the reft, 
Heceiv'd his nobler nature, and was made 
Fit for the pow'r in which he (lands arraj'd. 
That firft or lad, liei«after if not here. 
He too might make his anther's wifdom clear, 
Praife him on earth, or> obdinately dumb. 
Suffer his juftice 5n a world to come. 
This once belic/d, *twere logic mifapplied 
To prove a confequence by none denied. 
That we are bound to cad the minds of youth 
Betimes into the mould of heav nly truth, 
That, taught of God, they may indeed be wife. 
Nor, ignorandy wandering, mifs the ikies^ 
yoL. xi« S 
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In early da js the coDfcieooe jta9 iO' moi^ 
A quicknefs, which in later life is lofl: 
Preferv^d from guUt by ialutary fcara» 
Or, guilty, £x>n selentiog. into tears. 
Too carelefs ofteo, as oqp yean proceed. 
What friends we fort wifeh, or what books we react 
Our parents yet exert a pfudent care 
To feed our infant minds witii proper faref 
And wifely fiore the nuit'ry by degrees 
With wholefome learning, yet ac^r*d witkeaib. 
Neatly fecuf d from being Ibil'd or tora . 
Beneath a pane of thin tranikicent hom> 
A book (to pleafe us at a tender ago 
'Tis cali'd a book, though but a iiogle page) 
Prcfents the pray V the Saviour deigned, to teach, 
Which children ufe, and p^ribns>— when th«f 

preach. . 
Lifping our fy Uables, we fcramble next 
Through moral narrative, or facred text ;. 
And learn with woi^er how this world began» • 
Who made, who marr'd, and who baa ranfom'd^ 

man. 
Points which, unlefs the fcrrpture made them plain* 
The wifed heads might agitate in \ain. 



Ch'tSstou, whom, born^ faoc/s eager wing 
Back tq the feafbo of H&*8 hap^y fpring^ 
I pleased remember, aaadr while memory jet 
Holds faft her office here, can^ De*er forget ^' 
logeoimis dTeatner, in whofe weH-told tale 
Sweet fidioii'and fwee^ truth alike prevail ^ 
Whofe hum'roos vdn'rftrong fenfe^and fimple fiyle;. 
Maj teach the gsxyeA, make the graveil fmile ; 
Witty^, and well employ *dv and, like thy Lordy 
Speaking itt parables Ms flighted* word ^ 
I name liiee not, left fo defpis^d a name 
Should move ai fneer at thy defbrved fame f 
Tet ev*n in* tranficory ltfe*s late day, 
That mitigles all my browo^witbfbbergrayr 
Revere the man^ whofe pilgkim marks the road,> 
And guides the progrefs^of^the foul to God; 
'Twcre wsll withmod^ if books, that could engage" 
Their ch^hood^ pleas*d»theni-at a riper agei 
The man,, approinng what had charmed the boy^- 
Would die at lafi in-comfbrt; peace, and joy; 
And not with curfes on.his hearty who dole 
The gem of truth from his unguarded fouU 
The fbmp of artlefs piet}^ imprefs'd 
By kind tuition on his yielding breaft>« 

S 2 
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Hie jonlli now beaodted, «]d7<^t poet and cnr. 
Regards wit& foor%tliougb onee rccex«*ditoititam( 
And, i^aip'd into tlie laibjifrmth o£ lna» 
That babblvrt, csB'd pfaiMc^iwrl, dtMft, 
BlafphemeA Ini treed^ aa fonnded oo ai pba 
Replete. wkh d routes/ unlR^orHix of a man* 
"ipoudi but bis tta1itire'ii» it» akliiiBg pant^ 
AHert tiie saitve evH ef his beart> i 
Hisf pndejfefetlts tbechii'g^}) aHhoogh Uie proof* 
Rife in his fovebedd^ srriil ft4(» Nnk enough i 
Point to the ciir^ deffStfte a Savioar'srortxla . 
As God*ft estpctdiefit; tb vetrifivd his. lofa*. 
The young apo&tte,&ikeQa ai th«i mwv 
And hates it wllb the malioe 9iA Jew* .. 

How weak thebaitieur of mere naf are prov^s^ 
Opposed agaisft Che ftkadire^ natuz^ loveal 
While, felf-betrax d> atid wilMljt uniot^Ui 
She l^ngK to jiield) no ftftoAer vrd»d thaa woiu 
Try now Ihe merits of tMs bl^ eau^bange 
Of modfeil truth ibr witrkecosntric range. 
Tioie.^ashedos^ asbfebegan> ibe dftf 
With decent doty, not aiham*d Co prtiy j 

* See :; dhrf)p, ch. xxvi. ver. 19* 
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A pledge be gwft for n sqm^^hH fnti i 

Nor could he dare prefuinptiioaily difpleafe 

^ P0i/r, i:oofe6*d fe teltiy op jm km^Sm * 

But v^w iarcwM all legendary ta)e» — 

Ib^ <bld^9 fly, pbjiiofepby pfY^y^ib I 

Pray*r to tbe W4i»da» and cautmi to tibe va^^; 

Keligipn makea the tree by natme flaires 1 

Priefts have iiiveolied^ aod tJt^e world ^AmWd 

What knaviA priefts pimudgfite a» i^i^rd $ 

*TU1 reaiiiH)* OOMT pp i<»Qgier «yeraw*d, 

Kefumes her pow*rs« and fpurm the eli^fy fra^d; 

And» ixxuvKva-ieii^B d*|gi&ag real day. 

The qieteor of tlMfr ^(|4l di9 a\yay ! 

Such rhapibdies our flirewd difcerpu^ youth 

Le^^ro i<Qm expert loniweva nAer tritf hi 

Whofe ocAy care^ might 4ni(h pr ^me to fpeak, 

l9 not to fiod mrhat tibegr profeCs lo leek. 

And t^Q8« weil4utor'4 ooJy. phile f»e iln»re 

A mothfir*a leftures add a nm^'a ean^lB 

And taught at fchools much mytbologic fluff*. 

But found reHgioB ipar i&gly.e&oagh } 

* The gkjtbpr beg» leave to cxplaHi..d — Seaiible that, without 
fttch knowledge, ncUher tl)f ii0<;^!;pt ^ts.nor hUi|»riajip qra ]»e 
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Oarearlfootkei^tnitb, difgrac'd, 
Soon iofe tkelr credit, and are all e£fac*d* 

Wodd yon your fon &oald be a Tot or donoe, 
LafcivioQs, head^rong $ or all thefe at once ) 
That, in good ttfne» the ftripliog's finifhVi ta^ 
For looTe expenle and £iihionat>le wafle 
Should prove yoor ruin and h» own at kft; 
Train htai in public with a mob of boys, 
Childifli in mischief only and in noiiTei 
£lfe of a manniih growth, and five in tea 
In infidelity and lewdnefs men. 
There ihall fae learn, ere fixteen winters old. 
That authors are moft ufefol pawn*d 49r fold $ 
That pedantry is all that iciM>ol8 impart, 
But taverns teach the knowledge of the heart} 
Tliere waiter Dick, with Bacdianaiian lays, 
Shall win his lieart, and have bis drunken praifeii 
His counfellor and bofom-friend ihall prove. 
And fome ftreet-pacing harlot his firft love* 

tafted, or indeed underflMNl, be does not mean to ceofure ^. 
pains that are taken to inftru^t a Xchool-boy in the religion of the 
heathen, but merely that neglcA of Chriftian cultvire which leaves 
him ihnxnefuHy ignonint of his owa. 



Schools^ nnlefidlicipHneweredoubijrftiong, 
Detidn their adi^foeBt charge teo long $ 
Tbemanagetneiit of tkos of -eighteea 
1$ difficult, dhek puoiibineiit obA^ne. 
The iloot tall captaiD, whofe fuperiorifoe 
The mlDof heroes <vtew ^wHh envious 9ye8, 
'^comes'th^r pattern, upon whom they £x 
Their whole attention, and ape all his tricks. 
His pride, ih§t Asoms t* obey or to fubnut^ 
With them ifi'>coiiragey liis eiVont'Ty wit. 
His wild eftcarlionsy window-breakitig feats, 
RobbVy df gardens, quarrels 4n the ilreetB, 
His hair-breadth *^pes, nnd all hisdaring fchemes, 
Tranfport them, and are made their favorite themes. 
In little bc^ms fuck achievements ihike 
A kindred fpark $ they bifrn to do the like* 
Thas, «half accomplift'd ere he yet begin 
To (how the peeping down upon his chin $ 
And, as maturity of years comes on. 
Made jull th* adept that you defign^d your fon 5 
T* fcnftire the perfeverance of hts courfe, 
^nd give yont tnoi^ous projcd all its force, 
^end him to college. If he there be tam'dn ' 

<)r in one article of' vice cedaim*d, i 



Wh^re n6 KgM of md niHie^ b AnNrn 
Or look*4 far tiow> Ifae fat^ ondt lie lik Dtrli# 
Some fneaking Virtiie }ark$ in biin# iHy^oiibt^ 
Where neither iU«Qipet«' icbmnft* tior dfiid^^ 

Nor gamUisg pt»8icei^ c»d fiod tt o&t» 
Such youtlw of ^ffitt. ariid thfit ipkit iOo* 
Ye nufs^iks of our bo7»» ve &^ to yoti I 
TboQgb fir«mi'<(M]ifQlve8 the niifebief ttKre jprooeeA, 
For public (chooh *tf8 p^Uc feilf feedfi. 
The 4«ves of^j^tfto^ «ad ^figbli^M m^e, 
With pfi^-hprle oefifi^ncf w^ k^^ ^ht^ r^i 
CroQk<(4 or •ib*a:ight^ tbi'QiiisJb i;Ui^ 
Tfue to Ibe jiiigUng of <Hur Iiq^^i^b 'M^- 
To follow fo^iih preoe^f$»ti^ 0^ v4ok 
With bot?h our eye9> k ^6er I'haii %o tfaiufc : 
And fuch .aa ;9ge 93 opr's b^tiA^ bo t^^^tiCe, * 
Except pf ^jQ^n aod eif fidrnp^on^c^nffB^ 
£lfe» fure^ nQlorbl>9 l^d «b4 pr opf fp plaia 
Woi^ t^fiQ oQf ft^i isto » il'j&F tr«l0. 
1 blame not tkfik Wtd M^itb wj^at •€«« they eav 
O'erwat^h tb^ ni|ifi.*r«m8 aodUfHT'dlf ioiaa; 
Or, if I blame, *\w'Qvif Ibat .tb^ d^r^ 
Promife a work ^mins^ ih^y im& ^pair. 



Hare jr«^ ^^ fyjy^ inteodauts of the Vf ^pter 

Ad ubi^i^r^ui preface aod cootf ol — . 

EliOia s e/e, that, when Gehazi dray'd, 

Wcni with j|i9^, ^(} iaw aH ,tbe j^rap he plajVi ? 

Yes — ^ye are corA^I^us ; po^ <» all tt^ ihelvcs 

Your poftiW 0oke upoo, hav^.firiick yqurielFes. • 

Or, if by nature foher, yn had theOf 

Boys as ye were, the gravity of wiok'. 

Ye ia)«w ^\:l^% by coafiaat prxxnis addxefs^d 

To ears and eyes, the vices of the reft. 

But ye cqB<i)v« at, wh^ ye oanoQt 4cure> 

And evils, nqt ti^ he tXkdijLfi, et^dpre. ^ 

I^ft pi9wV c»firtef{» but; without ibcoefi* 

Should fQafse tb^ little ye retain «ftill ileis^ 

Ye oDce wev« jodly fam*^ for hringipg forth 

Undoubted ^holarftip and f^vauo worth # 

And in the ^i^ameot of fame fiiU fhipoB 

A iglory» bright a« that of all the fign«. 

Of poets laif *d by yoa» aod ftstefmen, and divines 

Peace to tbe^ all 1 ibofe brilliant times are fled> - 

And no fucb Hghtf. are ktodliog w their lOtead* 

Our flr^qgs ft^e» k»dccd t biU with fUch rsiys 

As fet the wii fright fipt io a blasei • 
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And feem, if jadg'd by tlusir expr^^loo^s 
i>eeper in none than in dieir forgeon^s books. 



Sisy, tank, (fisr/ education made Aefong, 
No tnnfe can befitate imt linger long) 
What caofes move ns, knowing, at vre muft. 
That thefe memig t^ i e s aB £iil their traft. 
To fend ear fbns to 'feont and feamper i^ere, 
Whfle coits and puppies <cQft us fo mac^i xsre f 

Be it« weakness, h deferves feme praife^ 
We love the play-place of dwr eaily -days— 
The fcencis totx:hing, and the heart is ftone 
That feels not at that 'fight, and feels at none. 
The wall on which we tried oor graving iktll. 
The very name weearv*d, fubfifting ^fi^ 
The bendi on in^hich we fat whHe deep employed, 
Tho* mangled, hack'di and hewMjtiot yet defiroy*d: 
The little ones, unbatton*d, glowing hot. 
Playing oar games, and'on the very fpot j 
As hiappy as we once, to kn6el and draw 
Th'echalky ring, and knuckle down at taw^ 
To pitch the ball into the grounded hat^i 
Or drive it devious with a dextrous pat-->* 



The pleating fyc&acU at onee excites 
Such recolledioa of our own delights^ 
That, viewing it, we fcem alnioft t* obtain 
Oar innocent fweet Asple years again. 
This fond attachment to the well-known place. 
Whence firft we darted into life's long race. 
Maintains its hold with fnch nnfailiog fway, 
W<e fed it e'en in age, and at our lateft ddy. 
Hark I how the fire of chks, whofe future (hare 
Of dadSc food begins to be his care^ 
AVith his own Hkenefs placed on either knee. 
Indulges all a father's hearttfelt glee ; 
And tells them, as he flrokes their (ilver locks. 
That they oaoft ftion learn Lathi, and to box; 
Then, turning, he regales his lift*ning wife 
With all th' adventures of his early life 5 
His fkill in coachmanfhip, at)d driving chaife. 
In bilking tavarii bills, or fpouting piays 3 
'What ihifts he us'd, dete6ted in a fcrape. 
How he was flogg'd, or had the luck t' efcape; 
W^hat funis' he lod at play, and how he fold 
Watch, feals,'dnd all* — till all his pranks are told. 
netEacing thos his/roiks, ftis a name 
That palliates deeds of folly and of ihame) 



He gives the local l^en M iM fm^$ 
Refolves that vheie be. playd his fans Aill ptftf » 
And de^kiea Jtheir bright geni«8 te ^ fliowo 
Jufl in the foeoe vhere lie Mfpkfi faif ovo. 
The meek and baOifia bof wiU fooo be taught 
To be as boki and forward as heongbt i 
The n&de wiU ioefle tbnovlgb Mvtb eafe eooof^ 
Great fcboois fuk belt the ftuvdj find Che vongiL 
Ah, happf de%Qatioo, fondeMt ehoiee» 
Th' event is fuce -, e«pe& it, and rqoioe 1 
Soon iee your wiAi f^M^'d in diber chiUU- 
The pert made perter, and the taose made irild. 

The grea^ uideed« bjr tMes, acbesi birdh, 
Excus'd th* incufnbcaiiQB of more felid 'varth» 
Are beil xUfpoa'd of where with aioft focoeft 
Thejr may acgqire that confident addf^ 
Tliore ha^s of profiafe and lewd cipenle. 
That fcoro of aU ddsgfats but ithofe^f fee£% 
Which, Chough in ptai^ pkbeaana we ^soodeiaoy 
With fo jn^^h reaioa all exf>od; Aioaa tbeiOi 
But families of Ida illufirioii^ im^ 
Whofe chief diflin&ioo iHbfsk ipptleis aame> 



Whofehdn^lMviioilbitt^ifloaeytliririset^ 

Itfoft ihtiie 1^ tartte deftftj or Udoe fi« fifl«- 

Wlist dwam tiKy of^ tfeic trHh f<» liftle car^ 

They riik their faofiei^ thmf 4&ar6A tt^fOPt, ih«ve ? 

They itoiatn of liidie Gh«fte»^€ar WilHam graM:*d 

With wig proiist, do««Hdcn^g to bis^tvaifllj 

They fe^ th* attentive €fiiimd» bk taHents^drtiw, 

They hear hiia fytah-^be ovaete of hvt»t ' ' 

The fatherr who 4e6go« hii ^to a priefk^ 

Dreams hio^ cpiibopally Aith^^t leaft -, 

AiAr Dv&ile the (ylayfal jodkey ^couni tbofooii^ 

Brilkly^ adridfr vtpcn^ tbopsrlaar broOttt^ 

In fancy fees hidi more ibperbly ride 

In coach wi«h puvple lioAA, and miires oa it§ &ie. 

Events improbable and tlfange a» tbeCe^ - 

Whkh only a parettial eye forefo^ 

A pubitG f<:bool (halt . bring to pftTs ^kh MAl ' 

But how? reddest fbdk vimoe i» that air 

JkM Qtuft create an appetite ibr pray*F ? 

And will it breathe into him all the zeal 

That tiaitdidateft for foch a prbe fliould ittip 

T<^ take the lead and be the foremoOi fiiii 

In alt troe ^orth and literary ikill? 






** Ah, bliiid to bright futantf, nntinig&t 
The knowledgeof ^K worid^and duUof tbtogUI 
Chwcb-ladders ase nol alwi^s oiounted be& 
^ By ksrned clerk* and LatxniAs pn^feft'd. 
*' Th' exaked prize demandB «n upward look,. 
'' Not to be foiuid by periog oo a book. 
<< Small ftiU in LadD^ and fiiU le& in Gra^^ 
'^ Is more than ade%aale taaH I feek^ . 
** Let eniditioa graoe him or not grace^ 
^ I give the bauble but the feoond plaoe^ 
*' Hia wealth, Uxot, hoDOors, aU that I intend; 
" Sobfift and centre in one point— « friend ! 
** A friend, whate*er he fiudies or negleft9> 
<* Shatt ^e him confequence, heal all delieds* 
*' His ioteKourfe wkh peers, and ions of peers-* 
** There dawn» the fpfendonr of his fatu^e years; 
*' In that bright qiiiarter hia propitious ikies 
** Shall blttih betimesy and there bis glory rife* 
^ Your Lardflufi and Ymir Grace! whafe fchoolcan 

'< teach 
" A rhetoric e(|ual to thofe paria of fpeech ? 
*^ What need of Homer*s verfe or Tully*8 profe,. 
** Sweet inlerjedions ! if be learn but thofe \ 



^ Let revVend cbarls his ignoianoe rebuke^ 

** Who fiarve upon a dog*8-ear d Pentateuch, 

** The parfoQ kaowsenoi^h who koowaaduke.*'— 

Bgregious parpoie ! worthily bejjgm 

In barbVous profiituiion of your fon> 

Preis*d on Ais, part by means that would difgtaco 

A fcriv'ner's derk or footman out of pkce. 

And endiogf if ait laft its end be gaia'd. 

In facrilegej in God*s own houtfe pr(^an*d ! 

It may fucceed ; and,, if his fins ihould call 

For more than common puniihment» it ihall i 

The wretdi ihall rile, and be the thing on eartb 

Lead qualified in honour, learning, worth. 

To occupy a iacred, awful poft> 

In which the beft and worthier tremble moil*. 

The royal htiers are a thing of courfe — 

A king, that would, might recommend his horfe; 

And deans, no doubt, and chapters, with one Y(»ce> 

As bound in duty, would confirm the cboice«. 

Behold your bifliop b well he plays his part — 

Chridian in name, and infidel in heart, 

Ghoftly in office, earthly in his plan, 

A ilave at court, elfewhere a lady's man i 
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Dumb m t ftii^tdf; ^hd, a» a prfeft^ 
A piece of mere dicn^lL^tktmttire dt "bcft ; 
To Hrc eftrsmg'd item God" life ttttai fcope, 
And his end Aire, irtdthoctt one gHknprft of hope! 
Bat, fair altfaoogb and fea€bl6 it ft^istt, 
Bepeiuf not rtmdi tipoa y(^t goldbu' dteatti ; 
For Providence, that fecms cbncernM t* exempt 
The ballow'd' bench from abfolute Coatcropt, * 
In fpite of all tic urriggl6r« intoplatee. 
Still keeps a feat or two- for wortfi and graee; 
And therefore *rt§, that, tiiongh tbe fight be rar^ 
We fometime? fee a Lowth or Bagbt tiiere. 
Beiides, fthooUMtn4ihipi arci not always found, 
Thongh fair in promlJef, permanent and found; 
The moft difintVefted and virtuous idinds. 
In early years conne6fed, time unbinds; 
Netr-fftuations give a diffVent caft 
Of habit, fntlifiation, temper, tafie j 
And he, that fecm'd our counterpart at firft, 
Soon fcows the flrdng fimflitude rcvers'd. 
Young heads^are giddy, and young Bearts are warm; 
And make miftakev 6)r ttianhood to reform. 
Boys are at beft but pretty badb otibfown, 
Whofeicent andhues are rather gue&*d thankoowni 
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Each dreams that each is juft what he appeal^ 
Bat learns his error in maturer years. 
When diipofitioD, like a fail unfarFd, 
Shows all its rents and patches to the world. 
If, therefore, ev*n when honeil in defign, 
A hojifh fiiendihip may fo foon decline^ 
'Twere wifer fare t' infpire a little heart 
With juft abhorrence of fo mean a part. 
Than fet your fon to work at a vile trade 
For wages fo utdikely to be paid. 

Our pu1>lic hives of puerile refort. 
That are of chief and mofi approved report. 
To fttch bafe hopes, in many a fordid ibul. 
Owe their repute in part, but not the whole. 
A principle, whofe proud preteniions pafs 
UnqueftionM, though the jewel be but glafr^ 
That with a world, not often over-nice. 
Banks as a virtue, and is yet a vice ; 
Or rather a grofs compound, jufUy tried. 
Of envy, hatred, jealoufy, and pride- 
Contributes mod perhaps € enhance their fame; 
An emulation is its fpecious name. 

VOL. II. T , 
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Boys^ once op .£xe with that cootfintiouB zeal. 
Feci all the rage that female rivals feci -, 
The prize of beauty in a woman's eyes 
Not brighter than iq their's the icbolor's prize. 
The fpirit of that cooipetition buri^ 
With all varieties of ill by turns -, 
Each vainly magni^es his own fuccef&y 
Refents his fellow*s> wiibes it were Icik, 
Exults in his mifcarria^e if he fail» 
Deems his reward too great if he prevail, . 
And labours to furpafs hira day and night, 
Lefs for improvement than to tickle fpite. 
The fpur is powerful, and 1 grant its forces 
It pricks the genius forward in its courfe. 
Allows fbort time for play, and none for ilotb> 
And, felt ^like by each, advances both : 
But judge, where fo much evil intervenes^ 
The end, though plaufible, not worth the means. 
Weigh, for a moment, claflical defert 
Againd an heart deprav'd and temper hurt; 
Hurt, too, perhaps for life j for early wrong. 
Done to the nobler part, ajSeds it long> 
And you are (launch indeed in learning's caufe. 
If you can crown a difcipline, that draws 
Such mifchiefs after it, with much applaufe. 
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:fonQ;*d far ini^teft, mi end«ir*d 
By fdAOi v'uswtt riius cenfaif*d and caAiier*d ; 
And emolfltioo^ as engeDd*iing bate, 
Dooai*d to a bo leTs ignominious fale ; 
The props of fucli proud feminaiies fall^ 
The Jachin and the Boaz of them all. 
Great fchools receded, then, as thofe that fivdl 
. Beyond a lize that can be managed urell. 
Shall royal inAitutions mi(s the bays. 
And foaali academies win all -the praife ? 
Force not my drif^ beyond its juft intent^ 
I praife a fchool as P<^e a government } 
So take my judgment in his language drefs'd-^ 
" Whate cr is bcfl adminifter'd is bcft." 
Few^ boys are bom with talents that excel. 
But all are capable of Hving well 5 
Then afk not, Whether limited or large ? 
Bot, Watdh they ftriAly, or negled their charge? 
If anxious only that their boys may Itam, 
While morals languilh> a defpis^d concern, 
The great and fmall deferve one common blame 
Different in fize, but in tStB. the fame. 
Much zeal in virtue's canfe all teachers boaA, 
Though motives of mere lucre fway the moft; 

T2 
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Therefore in towns and cities they abound, 
For there the game they feek is eafieft found -, 
Though there, in fpite of all that care can do. 
Traps to catch youth are moft abundant too. 
If ihrewd, and of a well-conftruded brain. 
Keen in purfoit, and vig'rous to retain. 
Your fon come forth a prodigy of ikill $ 
As, vherefoever taught, fo form*d, he will ; 
The pedagogue, with felf-complacent air. 
Claims more than half the praife as his due ihare. 
But, if, with all his genius, he betray. 
Not more intelligent than loofe and gay. 
Such vicious habits as difgrace his name. 
Threaten his health, his fortune, and his fame; 
Though want of due relhaint alone have bred 
The fymptoms that you fee with fo much dread; 
Unenvy'd there, he may fuftain alone 
The whole reproach— the fault was all his own I 

Oh 'tis a fight to be with joy perus*d, 
By all whom fentiment has not abus'd^ 
New-fangled fentiment, the boaHe^l grace 
Of tbbfe who never feel in the right places 
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A fight furpafk'd bj none that we can fhow. 
Though Veftris on one leg ftill ihioe below > 
A father bleft with an ingenuous fon-— 
Father^ and friend^ and tutor, all in one* 
How! — turn again to tales long (ince forgot, 
iEfop, and Phaedrus, and the reft ? — Why not ? . 
He will not bluih that has a father's heart. 
To take in childifh plays a childiih part; 
But bends his flurdy back to aoy toy 
That youth takes pleafure in, to pleafe his boy : 
Then why refign into a Granger's hand 
A taik as much within your own command, 
That God and nature, and your intVefl too, 
Seem with one voice to delegate to yoai 
Why hire a lodging in a houfe unknown 
For one whofe tend'refl thoughts all hover round 

your own ? 
This fecond weaning, needlefs as it is. 
How does it lac*rate both your heart and his t 
Th' indented flick, that lofes day by day 
Notch after notch, till all are fmooth'd away. 
Bears witnefs, long ere his difmiffion come. 
With what intenfe defire he wants his home. 



I 

V 
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But, though? the joy^ be hopes betiealfr yovtt idU 

Bid faiY enough to «ai^ei^ hi the prao^ 

Harmlefs, snd fiife, aod nat*rsl« m they af^i 

A difapp(»iitniefit walite hiai evem ther^ :f 

Arriv*dj he feels da unexpected <lbange> 

He blathes^liiiDgs his hdad, is-ihy aixl d>sf)^^ 

No longer takes, as ouce^ wiUi fearieft eale> 

His fav'rite ftand between bis fatbei^a knees^ 

But feeks the eotiier of fodse diftism^ feat> 

And eyes the door, ^d watehes a retteSi^ 

And, leaft familiar where be fbould be iiiofi>;^ 

Feels all bis bappieft pritileg^s loft. 

Alas, poor boy f— -the natural efie^ 

Of love by abfcnde chilFd into refpea?. 

Say, what accoEn|>]ifhmefit<s, at fbbooil* a«cft^f*d^ 

Brin^ he, to fwee€en fruits fo ut^defir^d f 

Thou well deferv'ft an alienated fotf> 

Unlefs thy coafcbus heavt aek^owJedgeuy^ioilef 

None that, in thy dotfieftie fuug reoefs. 

He had not made his own with BK>re ttddfeff, 

Though fome perhaps that (hock thy feeliiig tciti^,. 

And better never leai^a'd, or leA behind. 

Add toO| that, thus eftrangU, thoo casi'd obtai» 

By no kind arts his conMence again ^ 



m 

That here begins with molt that long complaint 
Of filial franknefs loft^, and love grown faint^ 
Which, oft negleAed, in life's waning jears 
A parent pours into regatdlefs ears. 

Like eaterpillars, dangling under trees 
By -Qender threads, and fwinging in the breeze. 
Which filthily bewray and fore difgrace 
The boughs in which are bred th* unfeemly race^ 
While ev'ry worm indaiVrioudy weaves 
And winds his web about the rivellM leaves; 
So numVons are the follies that annoy 
The mind and heart of every fprightly bpy ; 
Imaginations noxious and perverfe. 
Which admonition can alone dlfperfe. 
Th* encroaching nuifance afks a faithful handj» 
Patient, afiedionate, of high command. 
To check the procreation of a breed 
Sure to exhaoft the plant on which they fed, 
Tis not enough that Greek or Roman page. 
At flated hours, his freakifh thoughts engage^ 
Ev'n in his paflimes he requires a friend 
To wara> and teach him iafely to unbend,. 
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0*er all his pleafuies geotly to prefide,. 

Watch his emotions, and control their tide -, 

And, levying thus, and with an eafy fway« 

A tax of profit from his very play, 

T* impreis a value, not to be eras*d, 

On momenta fqaander*d elfe, and nmning all to 

walie. 
And feems it nothing in a father's eye 
Thait unimproved thofe many moments fly ? 
And is he well content his fon ihould find 
No nourifhment to feed his growing mind 
But conjugated verbs and nouns declined ? 
For fuch is all the mental food purvey'd 
By public hacknies in the fchooling trade ^ 
Who feed a puplFs intelle6t with Aore 
Of fyntax, truly, but with little more 5 
Difmifs their cares when they difmifs their flock- 
Machines themfelves, and governed by a clock. 
Perhaps a father, blefl with any brains. 
Would deem it no abufe, or wafle of pains, 
T improve this diet, at no great ezpenfe. 
With fav*ry truth and wholefome common fepfcj 
To lead his fon, for profpeds of delight. 
To fome not fteep, though philofophic, height, 



Tbeoce to exklbit to his woad'riog eyes 

Yon circling worlds, their diftance, and their fize. 

The mocws of Jove» and Satorn's belted ball» 

And the harmoniona order of them all ; 

To (how him, in an infed or a flowV, 

Such microfcopic proof of fkill and pow*r. 

As, hid from ages pafl, God now difjdays 

To combat atheifls with in modern days; 

To fpread the earth before him,, and commend. 

With defignatioD of the finger*s eod* 

Its various parts to his attentive note. 

Thus bringing home to him the moft remote; 

To teach his hesrt to glow with gen'rous flame, 

Caught from the deeds of men of ancient fame ; 

And, more than all, with commendation due 

To fet fome living wwthy in his view, 

Whofe fair example may at once infpire 

A wi(h to copy what he muH admire. 

Such knowledge, gain'd betimes, and which ap« 

pears, 
Though folid, not too weighty for his years, 
Sweet in itfelf, and not forbidding fport. 
When, health demands it, of athletic fort. 
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Would make ium^^-iwhat forae lovdy boyt have 

been. 
And mort than one, perhaps, that I have feen-^ 
An evidence and reprefaenikm both 
Of the mere iichool4x)y'a lean and tardy gro^rtb* 

Art then a man profefionally tied. 
With all thy facaltiefl elfewhere applied. 
Too bufy to intend a meaner care 
Than how t' envich thyfelf, and next thine heir; 
Or art thou (as, thoagh rich, perhaps thon art) 
But poor in knowledge, having none t* impart $-— 
Behold that figure, neat, though plainly clad ) 
His fprightly mingled with a (bade of fad ; 
Not of a nimble tongue, tfaoogb now and then 
Heard to articulate like other men; 
No jefter, and yet lively in difconrfe. 
His phrafe well chc^n, clear, and full of force ; 
And his addrefs, if not quite French in eafe» 
Not £ngli(h Hiff, but frank, and formed to pleaie; 
Low in the world, becaufe be fcoms its arts > 
A man of letters, manners, morals, parts; 
Unpatroniz'd, and therefore little known ; 
Wife for himfelf and his few fiiends alone— 



J» fcmi Iby well-appoBirted proxy fee, 
Arm'd for a work too d^ctilt for thecs^ 
Prepar'd by ta£e, by liestnktg, aftd tifoe mufHh, 
To form thy £ba» to^ ftrike his g«Ai«i» forth j 
Beneatli thy roof, beneath thin^ eye, to prot^ 
The force of difcipliiie when back*d by love j 
To double aH thy pleafure itt thy chrld^ 
His mind inform'd, his morals unde&rd.- 
8afcf tttder fath a iving, the boy ftall il^W 
No fpots contracted among grooms belo^^ 
Nor taint his fpeech with meanneifes, ^tdgprdi ' 
By footraai!» Tom for witfy and te^t/d* 
There, in his convmerce wkb the )iv*neK$ h<rd*^ 
Lurks the contagidn chieiy to be foaf 'd ; 
For, fince (fo fafbion di^tes^all^ who dhktat- 
An higher fhaft a mere plebeian fame. 
Find it expedient, come whit naifchief may. 
To entertain d thief or two in pay, 
(And they that can afford tV expet^fo of mei^^. 
Some half a dozen, and fome half a^^re) 
Great caufe occurs to fare him from a bandi 
So fure to fpoil hip, and fo near at hand f 
A point fecur'd, if once he be fapplted 
With fome fuch Mentor always at bis fide» 
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Are facb men rare ? perhaps they would abound 
Were occapation eafier to be found. 
Were edncationi dfe fo fure to fail. 
Conduced on a managieable fcale. 
And fchoob, that have out-liv'd all juft tftum, 
£xchang*d for the fecure domefiic fcheme. — 
But, having found him, be thou duke or earl. 
Show thoQ haft fenfe enough to prize the pearl,. 
And, a^ thou would'ft th* advancement of thine heir 
In all good faculties beneath hi» care, 
^ Refped, as is but rational and jpft, 
A man deem'd worthy of ib dear a tmft^ 
Defpis*d by thee, what more can he expert 
From youthful folly than the fame negled ? 
A flat and fatal negative obtains. 
That inftant, upon all his future pains; 
His leflbns tire, his mild rebukes ofiend. 
And all th* inftrudions of thy fon's bed friend 
Are a ftream choak*d, or trickling to no end. 
Doom him not then to^folitary meals; 
But recoiled that he has fenfe and feels; 
And that, pofleflbr of a foul refin*d. 
An upright hearty and cultivikted mind^ 
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His poft not inean> his talents not unluiowa> 
He deems it bard to vegetate alone. 
And; if admitted at thy board he fit» 
Account him no jufl mark for idle wit ; 
CMSend not him^ whom modefty retrains 
From repartee, with jokes that he difdains; 
Mooh lefs transfix his feelings with an oath ; 
Nor frown, nnlefs he vanifh with the doth.— » 
And, trad me, his utilify may reach 
To more than he is hir*d or bound to teach; 
Much traih unutter*d, and fome ills undone. 
Through revVence of the cenfor of thy fon. 

But, if thy table be indeed unclean. 
Foul with excefs, and with difcourfe obfcene. 
And thou a wretch, whom, following her old plan. 
The wpdd accounts an honourable man, 
Becaufe forfooth thy courage has been tried 
And fiood the teiii, perhaps on the wrong tide ; 
Though thou hadft never grace enough to prove 
That any thing but vice could win thy love;-*-> 
Or had thou a polite, card -playing wife, 
Chain'd to the routs that ihe frequents for life; 
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Wbopjalt mbiem kdmAefbcpm to ^aate, 
Flies,wiog*d with jojr^to fomeooadi-cronpdod door; 
And thrice io ev'Tj wioter duoogt thine ovrii 
With half the chariots aod iedeas in tovn, 
Thjfelf mcaovhile e*ca ihifting^ at thoa nuif 'ft; 
Not regj ibber thongh, not wery chaBe ^^ 
Or if ditae hoaie, though leis fnperb thy rank. 
If net « fatie of pieafore, a mere blank, 
Aod thon at heft, and in thy IbbVeftmood, 
A trifler vidn, and ttnpty of all good $-* 
Thoogh nerey for thjrfelf thoa canft have none. 
Hear natore plead, {bom toercj to thy fon. 
'Sav'd from hit home, where ev*ry day biiogt forth 
^ome mifchief £ital to hit futare worth, 
Hod hta a better in a cGAant fpot, 
VTithin (brae piont fiaftor't humble oot, 
Where vile eiamf^, (yonrt I chiefiy mean. 
The moft iedaciog and the oft neft (een) 
May net er more be fbmp*d ctpoo bis breaft. 
Nor yet perhaps incurably imprdtd:— • 
Whene eatly reft raaket early rifiog fore, ' 
Difeafe or comes not, or finds eafy caie, 
Prexreoted much by diet neat and plain -, 
Or, if it enter^ ibon ftarv*d out again :^ — 



Where all lb! attontiao of bis faitbfal bofi> 
Difcreetljr limited to two at naoft^ 
May raife fucb iruits 9s £iall reward bis caret 
And noi at laft evaporate in air :— <- 
Where, MWoefn aiding Aody, and bismiad 
Serene, aod to bis duties much iocUu*dj 
Not occupied ia daydrcamS; -as at borne. 
Of pleafures pa4» or/oliies yet to come, 
His virtuous toil may terminate at lail 
In fettled habit and decided tafte.-— 
But whom do I adrife? the fafliioo-led, 
Tb* incorrigibly wrong, the deaf^ the dead I 
Whom care and cool deliberation fuit 
Not better much than fpcdacles a brute 1 
Who, if their fons Cf^oke flight toiiion ihere. 
Deem it of no great moment whofe, or where; 
Too proud t* adopt the thoughts of one unknown. 
And much too gay t* have any of their own. 
But, coaragei man 1 methought the mufe replied. 
Mankind are various, and the world is wide : 
The oOricb, fillieft of the feathered kind, 
Apd form*d of God without a parentis nnnd. 
Commits her eggs, incautious, to the 4uft, 
Forgetful that the foot may crufli the truii ; 
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And, while «n puUib tooriTries ihej ttlj. 
Not knowingy aod too oft not carin^y wfay* 
Irrational in wint tlief tiius prefer. 
No few, that would feem wife, refemble her. 
But all are not alike. Thy warning voice 
May here and there pi^ent erroneous choice $ 
And fome fSeihapSi whb, bufy as diey are. 
Yet make 4heir progeny their deareft care, 
(Whofe' hearts will adie, oace't^ld what ills may 

reach 
Their o^dpHng, left upon fo wild a beach) 
Will need n6 flrefi of argument t* enforce 
Th' expedience of a lefs adventVouscoorfet 
The reil will Hight thy^ounfd, or condemn ; 
But tAey have human feelings^— turn to tAetn* 

To you, then, tenants of life's middle ftate» 
Securely placed between the fmall and grisat, . . 
"Whofe .cbara&er, yet undebf^tidhk], jetaios 
Two thirds of all the virtue that remains, . 
Who, wife youriielves, d^rejoor ^nsihonld leam 
Your wifdom and your waysr^-to you I turn. ^ 
Look round you on a world pi^Qrfely blind;. . 
See what 4:ontempt is faU-n on human kind; , 



'^ee . wealth idhu&d, sm^ ii^oitks xmCjpWd, 
"Gipatijtilitty offices, aM trufts di%rac*d, 
JjOKig ]ifies'0f Bpctt^ry, renqwo'd of old« 
Their Doble gualkksail ^ueocVd a^d cq^j 
^See Bed!am*s cloletted and hs^id-cu^d qharge 
«Surpa£s*d in frenzy hy Xbc mad at large; 
^See great conaoaanders making war a trade, 
,-^reat lawyers, lawyers without, flqdy oiade; 
K^hnrcbment in wboCe eileem their bled employ 
.Is odiotis, and tbeir wages all their joy, 
Who, far.«noiigh from. furpiihing their (helves 
'Withgofpelku^e^ tq^n in&d^ls themfetyes 5 
See .woooanbood defpis!d, and niaohopd.iham^d 
Wii;h, infamy too naufeous to be nam^d^ 
} Fops at. all corners, I^4y-Uke in mii^n, 
Ciyit^jfdlows, Opel t,4$re they are feen, 
EUe^ooarfe and rude in manners, and their tongue 
Op fire with curfes, and with nonfenfe hung, 
JSow fluih*d with drqnk'n^fs^ op>v with v%>n?doin 

pale. 
Their breath a i^mple of lail night*fi r^^ ; 
See vplaoteers in all the tijeft arts. 
Men j¥ell epdow*d, of hopourable parts^ 

VOL. II. U 



ago TItOCltllUM: OE, A 

Defign'd by nature wife, but felf-made fools ; — 
All thefe, and more like thefc,were bred at fcbools? 
And> if it chance^ as fometimes chance it will, 
That, though fchool -bred, the boy be virtuous ftill j 
Such rare exceptions, (hining in the dark. 
Prove, rather than impeach, thcjuft remark: 
As here and there a twinkling ffeir defcried 
Serves but to fhow how black is all belide. 
Now look on him, whofe very voice in tone 
Juft echoes thine, whofe features are thine own^ 
And flroke his poTifli*d cheek of pureft red. 
And lay thine hand upon his flaxen head. 
And fay — My boy, th' unwelcome hour is come. 
When thou, tranfplanted from thy genial home. 
Mud find a colder foil and bleaker air. 
And truft for fafety to a ftranger's care -, 
What charafter, what turn thou wilt aflume 
From conftant converfe with I knownot vvhoriiV 
Who there will court thy friendllnpj with "^Ytat 

view*. 

And,' artlcfs as thou art, whom thou wilf chdofe j " 
Though much depends on what thy choice fliail be, 
k all chance tncdley, and unknowa to AieV-^ 
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Can*ft tkotty the tear jud tcembliog on thy lid«. 
And while the dreadful rifque forefeen forbidsj . 
i^ree, too^ and uader no conilrainiDg foroe^ 
Unlefs the fway of cuflom warp thy courfe^ 
Lay fach a flake upon the lofing fide> 
Merely to gratify fo blind a guide ? 
Thou can*fl not I Nature, pulling at thine heart. 
Condemns th* unfatherly, th' imprudent part. 
Thou would'ft not, deaf to Nature's tendVeft pLea, 
Turn him ^diift upon a rolling fea. 
Nor fay. Go t^it/jer, confciovts that there lay 
A brood of afps^ or quickfands in his way 5 ' 
Then, ooly governed by the felf-fame rule 
Of natVal pity, fend him not to fchool. 
No — guard him better. Is he not thine own, 
Thyfelf in miniature, thy fleih, thy bone? . 
And hop'ft thou not ('tis evVy father's hope) 
That, iince thy ilrength muft with thy years dope. 
And thou wilt need fome comfort to aiTuag^ 
Health's laft farewell, a ftaff of thine old age. 
That then, iti recempeafe of all thy cares. 
Thy child ihall (how refped to thy gray hairs, 
BeMend thee, of aU other friends bereft, « 
And give thy life its only cordial left ? 
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A#*i« iSabh h(3fW mwA tfaDgj^ jitrtervctt^ 
Te cttMp^ft tlmt fodd tnd^ <bi«e&ll tlie.me»i.8. 
His bean, &b# paifive, yieMs to thy command^-^ 
Secnie It tbinf^, it| key is io fehiqe hand. 
If thoa defeft thy charge, alld throw it wid*, . 
Nor heed what goelts there enter and abid^,,. 
Oomprlaifn not if attachments lewd and bafe 
Supplant thee in it^ and ufurp thy piflK:e. 
Sot, if tfifon guard its fbcred chambers fure 
Frotn vicious inmates and detig^ts impure^ 
Either his |;ratitude ihall hold hioi £aft. 
And keep hioi wami and filial to the laft; 
Or, if he prove unkind (as who can fay 
But, being roan, and therefOTe frail, be ^)?y?) 
One ccttdfort yet (hall cheer thine aged heart-— 
However he ffight thee, thou hall done thy part. 

Oh barbVons I would'ft thou with a Gothic hand 
Pull down the fchools — whatl«-^aU the fdioois 

rthMand; 
Or throw them up to liv>y«nags and grooois, 
Or turn them ijufto fliops and itu^don rooms > 
A captious queftidn, fir, (and your^s is one) 
Deferves an anifwer fimihip, or none. 
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Would'ft thou, pofleffor of a flock, employ 
(Appriz*d that he is fuch) a carelefs boy. 
And feed him well, and give him handfome pay, 
Merely to deep, and let them run aflray } 
Survey our fchools and colleges, and fee 
A fight not much unlike my fimile. 
From education, as the leading caufe, 
The public charader its colour draws ; 
Thence the prevailing manners take their cafl. 
Extravagant or fober, loofe or chafte. 
And, though i would not advertife them yet, 
Nor write on each — TAis Bui/ding to be Let, 
(Jnlefs the world were all prepared t* embrace 
A plan' well worthy to fupply their place) 
Yet, backward as they are, and long have been. 
To cultivate and keep the morals clean, 
(Forgive the crime) I wiih them, I confefs, 
Or better managed, or encourag'd left. 
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Ye Dympjbs 1 if e*er your eyes were red 
With tears o'er haplefs favVites flied, 

O ihare Maria*s grief ! 
Her fav'rite, even in Ins cage, 
(What will not hunger's crupl rage ?) 

Affaffin'd by a thief. 

Where Rbenas flrays his vines among. 
The egg was laid from which he fprung. 

And though by nature mute. 
Or only with a whiille bled, 
WeU-taught, he all the founds exprefs'd 

Of flagelet or flute. 
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ThehoooanoftmfbomffAl 

Were brighter tban tJiueileekeft inofe j^ 

Ht8 bolbiu^f iiie.h^ ^v 
With which Aurora decks the ikies,. 
When piping winds ihaU fooa »il6; 

Td fil'eep up 411 die de%«. 

Above^ belbw^ in aU the houfe, r^^r 
Pire foe, alike to bird and moufe^ 

No cat had leave to dwell -^ 
And Boll j'l cage fupported flood. 
On props of fmootheft-ihaven woodi 

Large^boslt and latticd w^lL 



Well-lattiVd^bttt the grat€, alas I 
Not rough with wire of fiect or bi^is,. 

For Bully's plumage lake> 
Bat fmooth with wands from Ou&*s fide. 
With which, when neatly peei'd a»d-dri^>. 

The fwalns their bkfkttit make^ 

Night veil'd the pole. AU feem*d CecMtt., 
When led by m^tiSt fif^rp atid furc,. 
Subfiftence to providte^. 
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Abcaftforth.fiffifedotttiwrfttyrtt; ^^^ -"' ^ 
And badgei^c6ftidr'<thi^.' i 



He, entVing at the fltrtfj^ dbbr/ 
lu ample area 'gra ei^tb^ ; 

And fbmething ii» the wind 
CoDJeaur'd,^ foiflfiig i^butfd aad toandi ' 
Better than all the tiobks fie fot^d,. ^ ' 

Food, chieflf^, for thtf ttiind. 



} . 
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Jijft then, by adrerft fetti ittiptt^&y 
A dream dilhirb-d poor Bdly's re&'^ 

In deep he ^eni*d to view 
A rat, feft-cliiiging to the cage„ 
And, fcreafliiBg at the fad prefage,. 

Awoke and found it true; 

For, aided both by ear and (cent, 
Eight to his mark the n:K)n(ler went — 

Ahi Mufb f forbear to fpeak 
Mnute the horrors that enfued I ^ 
His tfceth t^rere flrong, thie cage was wood^— 

Bfe kft poor BuU/s Wat 

3 • 



He left it— but he (hoold have ta'en 
That beak, whence ifiqed maoy a fbraiit 

Of fuch mellifluous tone, 
^ght have repaid him well, I wote. 
For filenciog fo fweet a throaty 

Fafl fet within his own* 

Maria weep»— the Mufes mourn- 
So, when by Bacchanalians torn, 

On Thracian Hebrus* fide 
The tree^nchanter Orpheus fell > 
His head alone remained to tell 

The cruel death he died. 



THE ROSE, 

The rofehad been wafh*d, juf); waih*d in a ihower. 
Which Mary to Anna convey'd. 

The plentiful moifture incumbered the flower. 
And weighed down its beautiful head. 



The cup was all fiird^ and the leaves were all wet. 
And it feem*d to a fandful view, * 

To weep for the bads it had left with regret^ 
On the fiouriihiDg bulh where it grew. 

I haftilj feiz*d it^ unit as it was. 
For a noiegay, fo dripping and drown*dv 

And fwinging it rudely, too ruddy, alas ( 
I fnapp*d it, it fell to the ground. 

And fach, I exclaim'd, is the pitilefs part 
Some a€t by the delicate mind, 

Regardlefs of wringing and breaking a heart 
^Already to forrow refign*d. 

This elegant rofe, had I ihaken it lefs. 
Might have bloom*d with its owner awhile. 

And the tear that is w]p*d with a little addrefs,. 
May be follow'd perhaps by a fmile. 
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Maria ! I have cv*rj» good 

For thee vnib*d mmky a iimie. 
Both fad, and is a dusritii mcoi,. 

But neyer yet in rbjme^ 

To wiik tboe fiiireris no deed^ 

More prudent^ or more fprigbtlf^ 
Or more iogeiiioDS> or moic frocd 

From temper-flaws uiiftgjblly. 

What favour, then> not yet poffefftd. 

Can I for thee re^re, 
In wedded lore ^ready bleft» 

To thy whole heart's dcfire f 

None here is happy but In part j 

Full blifs is blifs divine- 
There dwells fome wifli in cvVy heart. 

And, doubtlefs, one in thine. 



That wiOi, on {omeUkrfvkam>^, 
Whi9L fate (ball t>ngb% gild, . ^ 

(Tis blamdefs, be It what k ^ay) 
I wiOi it all folfil^i > ^ ^; . > t, ^ 
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ODE TO APOLLO. 

* 
Oir AN lNk-6LA<9S ALlttOSn»1lIft0t 1« TOIt «l»17» 

Patron of all thttCe luddefs bwns. 

That, to the wrong fide kaniog. 
Indite much metre with /much pains. 

And little or no meaning. 

Ah why, iince oceans, i^i% 'Armms, 

That water all the natk>n8, 
Paj tribute to ^thy i^oridua heams^ 

In conllant exhalation^ 

Why, (looping from the noon of day. 

Too covetous of drink, 
Apollo, haft thou ilol*n away 

A poet*s drop of i^k ? 
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Upborne into the viewlefs air. 

It floats a vapour now, 
Impeird tbcouf^ regions denfe and rare. 

By all the winds that blow, 

Ordain'di perhaps, ere fummer flies. 
Combined with millions more. 

To form an iris in the flues. 
Though black and foul before. 

lUnflrious drop f and happy then 

Beyond the happiefl lot. 
Of all that ever pafs*d my pen. 

So foon to be forgot I 

l%(sbus, if foch be thy defign. 

To place it in thy bow. 
Give wit, that what is left may fliioe 

With equal grace below* 
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CATHARINA. 

ADDRESSED TO MISS STAPLETON. 

She came — flie is gone — we have met— 

And meet perhaps never again 5 
The fun of that moment is fet, 

And feems to have rifen in vain. 
Catharina has fled like a dream — 

(So vaniihes pleafure, alas!) 
But has left a regret and efteem 

That will not fo fuddenly pafs. 

The laft evening-ramble we made, ' 

Catharina, Maria, and I, 
Our progrefs was often delay'd 

By the nightingale warbling nigh. 
We paus*d under man j a tree. 

And much (he was charm'd with a tone 
Lefs fwect to Maria and me. 

Who bad witncfs'd fo lately her own. 



Mj Dmnben that daj ihe bad fvmg, 

And gave them a grace fo divine, 
Af onlj her mvfical toogue 

Coidd iofbfe into nvmbers ef msBe, 
The longer I heard, l^efieemM 

The work of my faocj the raore^ 
And e*en to mjfelf never (eem*d 

So toQefol a jK)et before. 

ThoDgh the pleaiiires of London ^eaujeed 

In number the daja.<^ the ^^r, 
Catharina, did nothing impede. 

Would feel herielf happier here.; 
For the clofe- woven, etches of Ume^ 

On the banks of. our liver, I knosr. 
Are fweeter to her manj timet 

Than all that the ci^ can ,ikaw» 

So it 19, when the niiad iaeodoed 
With a wett-judging tafle from Aove, 

Then, whether embel)iih'd or rude, 
lis nature alone that we love. 

The achievements of art maj-amufi^ 
Maj ev?o our iwonder excite. 



But grofesj Ii91»« and vallies, diffafe 
A lafling, d facred delight* 

Since then in Ibe rural recefs 

Catharina alone can rejoice, 
May it dill be her lot to poflefs 

The fcene of her fenfible choice 
To inhabit a man (ion remote 

From the cJatter of ftreet-pacing fieeds^r 
And by Philomel's annual note 

To meafure the Hfe tbat ihe leads. 

With her book, and her voice, and her lyre. 

To wing all het moments at home> 
And with fcenes that new rapture infpir* 

As oft as it fuits her to rpam, 
6he will have juft the life fhe prefer». 

With little to wifh or to fear. 
And ours will be pleafant as hers; 

Might we view her eojoying it hem* 
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THE MORALIZER CORRECTED. 

ji TALE. 

» i 

A HERMIT (or if 'ctance you Ij^Ld 

That title now too trite ajid oJ{})^ ,. .; ; 

A man, once young, who lived retirqd 

As hermit could havp.well defired, , ^^ 

His hours of ftudy clofed at lag| :^ 

And finifli'd his concife repaft. 

Stoppled his criif^, replaced his book >; 7 

Within its cuftpmaiy p<^ok> 

And, ftafF in han^, fet focth to fl^^ ; , ; . , 

The fobcr cordial of fweet air^ * » »i  -/ 

Like Ifaac, wit^^ a roiAd •applied . ' .; r .'. 

To ferious thought at evejpiog-tid^^ 

Autumnal rains had madp it chilly 

And from the Jje;es that (ri^ed hi& bi^ 

Shades flanting at the clofe of day 

Chill'd more his elfe delightful way. 

Didant a little mile be fpied 

A weltern bank's Hill funny fide. 



And Tight toward the favbur'd plate 
Proceeding witfifcis ninibreft p^ce, 
In hope to baik a little yet, 
Juft reached it when the fan was {ct. 

Your hermit, young ^nd jovial firs 1 
•Learns fomething from whate er occurs — 
And hence, he faid, my mind coraput^l 
The real worth of man's purfuits. 
His objedt chofen, w^ealth ot faiii^ 
Or other fublunary game. 
Imagination to his vi^w 
Prcfents it decked with cv'ry hue' 
That can feduce him n6t to fpa^e 
^ His pow'rs of bed exertion there, 
But youth, health, vigour, to expend 
On fo delirable an end. 
Ere long, approach life's evening (hades. 
The glow that fancy gave it fade^; 
And, earn'd too late, it wants the grace 
Which firll engag'd him in the chafe. 

True, anfwer'd an angelic guide. 
Attendant at the fenior's fide — 
But whether all the time it coft 
To urge the fruitlefs chafe be loft, 
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Mad be decided by the worth 
Of that which call'd his ardour forth. 
Trifles purfu*d, whate'cr th' event. 
Mud caufe him (hame or difcontent ; 
A vicious objed ilili is worfe, 
Succefsful there, he wins a curfe ; 
But he, whom e en in life's laft ilage 
Endeavours laudable engage. 
Is paid, at lead in peace of mind. 
And fenfe of having well de(ign*d > 
And if, ere he attain his end. 
His fun precipitate defcend, 
A brighter prize than that he meant 
Shall recompenfe his mere intent. 
No virtuous wiih can bear a date 
Either too early or too late. 



J 
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THE FAITHFUL FRIEND. 

Thb green -houfe is my Aammer-feat; 
My flirubs difphc'd ifrom that retreat 

Enjoy*d the open air 5 
Two goldfinches, whafe fprightiy fong 
Had been their mutual folace long, 

Liv*d happy prh'ners there. 

They fang, as blithe as finches fing 
That flutter loofe on golden wing. 

And frolic where they Jifti 
Strangers to liberty, 'tis trne. 
But that delight they never knew. 

And, therefore, never mifs*d« 

Bat nature works in evry bread; 
Inflind is never quite fupprefs'd ; 

And Dick felt fome defines, 
Whicfc, after many an effort vaia^ 
inflruded him at length to gain 

A paffi between his wires. 
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The open Mrindows feem^d to invite 
The freeman to a farewell flight } 

But Tom was Hill conSn'd; 
And Dick, although his way was clear^ 
Was much too gen'rou8 apd fincere 

To legve h^ friend, behind* 

For, fettling on his grated roof. 

He chirp d and yft*d him, giyipg F^ 

That he defir'd no mpre 5 
Nor would forfake his cage at laft. 
Till gently feizd, 1 Ihut him fdk, 

A prisoner as before. 

Oh ye, who never knew the joy* 
Of Fricndfhip, fatisfied with noife^ 

Fandango, ball and rout 1 
Bluih when I tell you how a bird 
A prifon, with a friend, preferred 

To liberty without. 
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PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATED. 

' A F A B L E. 

I SHALL not aflc Jean Jacques Roufle^u*, 

If birds confabulate or no : 

Tis clear Jhat tbey were always able 

To hold difcourfe, at leaft, in fable;,. . 

And ev*n the child, who knows no better. 

Than to interpret by the letter, 

A ftory of a cock and bull, 

Muft have a mod uncommon ikull. 

It chanc'd theQ, on a winter's day. 
But warm and bright, and calm as May, 
The birds, conceiving a defign 
To foreftall fweet St. Valentine, 
In many an orchard, copfe, and grove, 
AfTembled on affairs of love, 

* It was one of the whimfical fpeculatlons of this phllofopheh, 
that all fables which afcribe reafon and fpeech to animals ihouU 
be withheld from children, as being only vehicles of deception,. 
Byit what child was ever deceived by them, or can be, agalnfl the 
tvidence of his fenfcs ? 
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Aifd with much twitter and much chatter, 
Began to agitate the matter. 
At length a Balfinch« who oould bo^^ 
More years and wifdom than the rooft, 
Entreated, opening wide his beak^ 
A moment's liberty to fpeak 3 
And, filence publicly enjoined, 
Delivered briefly thus his mind. 

My friends I be cautious how ye treat 
The fubje^ upon which we meet 5 
I tor we (hall have winter yet. 

A Finch, whofe tongue knew no control. 
With golden wing and fatiri poll, 
A laft year's bird, who ne'er had tried 
What marriage means, thus pertVeplied. 

Methinks the gentleman, quoth Ihe, 
Oppofite in the apple-tree. 
By his good will, would keep us (ingle 
Till yonder heav'n and earth (hall mingle. 
Or (which is likelier to befall) 
Till death exterminate us all. 
1 marry without more ado. 
My dear Dick Redcap, what fay you ? 
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Bick heard, and tweedling, ogling, bridlingt 

Turning fhort round, llrutting and fidding^ 

Attefled, glad, bis mpprofoation 

Of an immediate conjugation. 

Their fentiments fo well exprcfa'd, 

Influenc d mightily the red, 

All pair'd, and each pair built a ncft. 

But though the birds were thus in haftc. 

The leaves came on not quite fo faft. 

And defliny, that fometimcs bears 

An afpe6t ftera on tnan*s affairs, 

Not altogether fmil'd on theirs. 

The wind, of late breath'd gently forth. 

Now ^lifted eaft and eaft by north 5 

Bare trees aiad (hr«bs but ill, you know. 

Could (lieltcr them from wind or fnow, 

Stepping into their nefts, they paddled, 

Themfelves were chilFd, their eggs were addled 5 

Soon cvVy father bird and mother 

Gr^w quarrelfome, and pccVd each other, 

Parted virithout the kafk regret, 

SKcept that they had ever met. 

And learn'd, in future, to be wifciv 

Than to neglcft a good advifer^ 
3 



' 't^irtijcri on. 

MifTes I the tale tH^ I i^late 
This leffoa feeitft'fo carry— ' 

Choofe not alone a proper matei^ 
But proper tifrte to marry. 



THE NEEDLESS ALARM. 

A TALK. 

There is a field through which I often pafs^ 
Thick overfpread with mofs and iilky grafs. 
Adjoining clofe to Kil wick's echoing wood> 
Where oft the bitch^fox hides her hdplefs brood, 
Referv'd to folace many a neighboring Yquirfe, 
That he may follow them through brake atidbfiari. 
Contufion hazarding of neck or fpinei 
Whic& rural gentlemen call fport divine« 



A narrow baook, by ruiby baoka <!onceal*d, 
luns io a bottom^ aad divides, tbe fieild; 
Oab tnteriperfe it» that bad oxK:e at head^ 
But now w^ar crefis of oven-wood ioSead |, 
And where the land flopes to its- wat*ry bpurfl« 
Wide yawns a gulph befide a ragged' thofn^ 
Bricks liqe the fides, but ihiv«];U long ago^.' 
And horrid bran^bles. intertwine below; 
A hollow fcoop^d, I judge in ancient tiaie> 
For baking earth, or burning rock to lixne. 

Not yet the hawthorn bore her berriestred^ 
With which the fieldfare, wintVy guefi, i« fed ;. 
Nor autumn yet had bru(b*d from ev ry fpr^y^ 
With her chill hand, the mellow leaves away; 
But corn was hous*d, and beans were in the fiaol^ 
Now, therefore, iflued forth the fpotted pack. 
With tails high mounted, ears hung low, and throats 
With a whole gamut fill'd of heav*nly notes, • 
For which, alas ! my deftiny fevere. 
Though ears fhe gave me two, gave me no ear* 

-The foD', acoompliihing his early march,. 
His lamp now planted on heav*a*S' topmoil arcb^ 
When, exercife and air my only aim. 
And heedlefs. whither^ to that field I cam% 
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Ere yet with rathlefs joy the happy hound 
Told hill and dale that Reynard*s track was found. 
Or with the high-rais'd horn's melodious dang 
All Kilwidc* and all Dingle-derry * rang. 

Sheep grazed the field -, fome with foft bofom 
prefs'd 
The herb as foft, while nibbling ftray d the reft; 
Nor noife was heard but of the hafty brook, 
Struggling, detained in many a petty nook. 
All feem'd fo peaceful, that from them conveyed 
To me, their peace by kind contagion fpread. 

But whfti the huntfman, with diflended cheek, 
*Gan make his inftrument of mufic fpeak. 
And from within the wood that craih was heard, 
Though not a hound from whom it burfl appear d, 
The fheep recumbent, and the (heep that grazed. 
All huddling into phalanx, flood and gaz'd, 
Admiring, terrified, the novel flrain, 
Then cours'd the field around, andcours'd it round 

again -, 
But, recolledting with a fudden thought. 
That Bight in circles urg*d advanced them nought, 

* Two woods beloogingto John Throckmorton, "Bfy 
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They gathered clofc around the old pit's brink. 
And thought again — but knew not what to think. 

The man to folitudc accuftom'd long, 
Perceives in evVy thing that lives^ a tongue } 
Not animals alone, but fhrubs and trees, 
Have fpeech for him, and underflood with eafc j 
After long drought, when rains abundant fall, 
He hears the herbs and flowVs rejoicing all ; 
Knows what the frefhnefs of their hue implies. 
How glad they catch the largenefs of the ikies i 
But, with precifion nicer flill, the mind 
He fcans of ev*ry loco-motive kind } 
Birds of all feather, beafts of evVy name. 
That ferve mankind, or fhun them, wild or tame; 
The looks and geftures of their griefs and fean 
Have, all, articolatton in Jais ears j 
He fpells them true by intuition's light. 
And needs no gloffary to fet him right 

This tr-uth premised was needful as a te&t. 
To win due credence to what follows next. 

Awhile they mus*d j furvcying ev'ry face. 
Thou hadd fuppos'd them of fuperior race ; 
Their periwigs of wool, and fears combined, 
IStamptd on each coantenance foch marks of aiad, 



That fage they fcem'd, as lawyers o'er a doabt^' 
Whkh, puzzling long, at laft tbcy puzzle out^ 
Or academic tutors, teaching youths, 
Sure ne'er to want thena, naatbematic truths j 
When thus a mutton, ftatelier than the reft, 
A«r»m, the ewes and welherrf, fad, addrcfs'd. 

Friends! we have liv'd too long. I never heard 
Sounds fuch as thefe, fo worthy to^ be fear'd. 
Could I believe, that winds for ages pent 
In earth's dark womb have found at laft a venti 
And from their prifon-houft? below arffe. 
With all thefe hideous howlifigs to the Ikl^, 
I could be much cotttpos'd, ribr fhotrld afppear 
For'fuch a canfe to ieel the flightcft fear. 
Yorfrfelves have fccn, what time the thunders roH'd 
All night, me refting quiet in the fold. 
Or heard we that tremendous bray alone, 
I could expound the melancholy tone ; 
IShould ^eem it by our old companion made. 
The afs ; for he, we know, has lately ftray'd. 
And being loft, perhaps, and wand'ring wide. 
Might be fuppos'd to clamour for a guide. 
But ah ! thofe dreadful yelb what foul can hear^ 
Jihat owns a carcale, asd not <juake ibr fc^r? . 



i'*' 



.^ 
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A$iikiffU^g-i vith bHafs ,the deemons are abrp^d^ 
I hold tU' tberofore, wUed acd mod fit. 
That, life, to fave^ we leap into the pit,' 

H)m anfwer^d th«i his loving mke and true. 
But more cjifcreet than he, a iGambfian ewe. 

H<kw^ kap into the pit ogr life tio fare? 
To fave our life leap all into* the grave ? 
For can we find it lef&?. Coptemplate firft 
The depth how awful I falling there, we burft 5 
Or fhould the brambles, interpos'd, our fall 
In part abate, that happinefs were fmall; 
For with a race like theirs no chance I fee 
Of peace or eafe tp creatures clad^s we. 
Meantime, noife kills not. Be it Dapple's bray. 
Or be it not, or be it whofe it may. 
And ruih tboie other founds^ that feem-by tongues 
Of daemons utter'd, from whatever lungs. 
Sounds are but founds,' mA ^iimife caufe appear. 
We have at lead commodious (landing here ; 
Come, fiend, con>e fury, gia»t,*riionftcr, bkift 
Prom earth or hell, we can but plunge at laft. 

While thus ihe (p^ke* I fainter heard the peals, 
For Reynard, clofe attendcfl- ai his heeb, 
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Bj panting dog, dr'd man, and fpatter'd horfe, 
Through mere good iurtane> took a difiTrent conric. 
The flock grew cahn again, and I, the road 
Following that led roe to my own abode* 
Much wondefd that the (illy (heep had found 
6ach caufe of terror in an empty fouod> 
So fweet to huntfnian> gentleman, and bound. 

tt OuR A L. 

• Beware of defp*rate fleps. The darke^ daf 
^Live till to-morrow) will have p.ais*d awdy« 



THE DOG AND THE WATER-LILY, 



NO 7 A S L E. 



Thb neon ^as (hady, and foft airs 
Swept Onfe's filent tide. 

When, fcap*d from literary careat, 
I wander*d on his fide. 
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My fpaniel^ pi^ticft of bis race. 

And high in pedigree, 
(Two n3rmphs *, adorned with evVy grace. 

That fpaniel found for me) 

Now wanton*d loA in flags and reeds. 

Now darting into fight 
Purfaed the fwallow o*er the noeads 

With fcaroe a (lower flight. 

It was the time when Oafe difplaj'd 

His lilies newly blown ; 
Their beauties I intent furvey'd. 

And one I wifli'd my own. 

With cane extended far I fought 

To fleer it clofe to land ; 
But flill the prize, tho' nearly caught, 

Efcaped my eager hand^ 

Beau mark'd my unfuccelsful pains 

With fixt confid*rate face, « 

And puzzling fat his puppy brains 

To comprehend the cafe. 

* Sir Robert Gunning's daughters^ 
▼OL. II. Y 
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But with a cbirrup dear and ftrong, 

Difperfing all his dream, 
I thence withdrew, and followed loDg 

The windings of the flream. 

My ramble fitiifh'd, I retarn'd. 

Brau trotting far before 
Tlie floating wreath again difcern*d^ 

And plunging left the fliore. 

I faw him with that lUj cropp*d 

Impatient fwim to meet 
"My quick approach, and foon he dropp*d 

The treafure at my feet. 

Charm*d with the fight, the world, I cried. 

Shall hear of this thy deed. 
My dog (hall mortify the pride 

Of man*s fuperior breed ; 

But, chief, royfelf I will enjoin. 

Awake at duty*s call. 
To fhow a love as prompt ais thinfe 

To Him who gives me all. 



YISIT TO A VAYOUftlTB flSl^O* lU 



VISIT TO A FAVOURITE Fl£L£). 



Thb popUrs are fdl'd, and ac^eu to the (hade, 
And the wbifpering foutid of the cool colonnade ; 
The winds play no longer, and fing in their leaves, 
Nor the Otafei on its furfece, their image receives. 

Twelve years had elap5*d iince I laft took a view 
Of my favourite field, and the place where they 

grew; 
When, behold, on their fides, in the grafs tfiey were 

laid. 
And I fate en the trees under which I had flray*d. 

The blackbird has fought out another retreat. 
Where the hazels afford him afcreen from the heat; 
And the fcene where his notes have oft charmed me 

before, 
^hall refound with his fjoiooth-'fiowifig £tty h9 

more. 

Y2 
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My fugitive years are all haftiDg away, 
And I muft myfelf lie as lowly as they, 
With a turf at my bread, and a flone at my head, 
£re another fuch grove rifes up in its dead. 

 

The change both my heart and my fkncj employs; 
I refled on the frailty of man and Jbis joys ; 
Short.liv*d as we are, yet our pleafures, we fee, 
Have a (Hll (horter date^ and die fooner than we. 



FBOM 

THE ANNUAL BILL OF MORTALITY, 

NORTHAMPTON. 

«— Placidiq; ibi demum morte quievit* f^irg' 

Then calm at length he breathed his foul away. 

^ Or moft delightful hour by man 
, *< £xperienc*d faexe below j 
'' The hour that terminates his fpan^ 
** His fdly and his woe. 
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'' Worlds fliouid not bribe me back to tread 

" Again life's dreary wafte j 
*' To fee my days again o*erfpread 

" With aU the gloomy paft. 

*' My home* henceforth, is in the Ikies, 

'* Earthy feas, and fun adieu; 
'' All heaven anfolded to my eyes, 

*' I have no fight for you," 

Thus fpake Afpatio, firm pofifefl 

Of faith's fupporting rod 3 
Then breath'd his foul into its reft> 

The bofom of his God. 

He was a man among the few 

Sincere on Virtue's fide. 
And all his drength from fcripture drew. 

To hourly ufe apply'd. 

That rule he priz'd, by that he feared. 

He bated, hop'd, and lov'd. 
Nor ever frown'd, or fad appear'dy 

But when his heart had rov'd. 



Vl9 4IIMUA1* feiliL OV lfQ«TAi;iTYr, 

For he was frail as Ihoa or I, 

And evil felt wit^iklp 
But when be felt li, heav*d a figli» 

And loath'd the thoqght of fia. 

Such li?'d AfpatiOf «Dd sit \m&, 
Call'd up from earth to heav'Uf 

The gulph of death triomphaat pa&*d^ 
By gales of blei&ng drivezu 

His joys be minB| each reader cries. 

When my lafl hour arnves : 
They (hall be yours, my verib replies, 

jSuch ONLY be your lives. 



THB 

DIVERTING HISTORY 

or 

JOHNGILPIN; 

SHOWING HOW HB WBIIT FARTRBR 7HAK HE 
INTENDED, AND CAME 8ATB HOME AGAIN. 



John Gilpin was a citizen 

Of credit and renown, 
A train-band captain eke was he 

Of famous London town. 

John Gilpin*s fpoufe faid to her dear— 
Though wedded we have been 

Thefe twice ten tedious years, yet we 
No holiday have feeh. 

To-morrow is our wedding-day, 

And we will then repair 
Unto the Bell at Edmonton 

All in a chaife and pair. 
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My fifler, and my fitter's child^ 
^yCdf, and children three. 

Will fill the chaifej fo you muft ride 
On hcrfeback after we. 

He foon replied — I do admire 

Of womanlundbttt one» 
And yoa are (be, my deareft dear» 

Therefore it (hall be done. 

I am a linen-draper bold, 
As all the world doth know, 

And my good friend the calender 
Will lend his horfe to go. 

Quoth Mrs. Gilpin— That^s well faid^ 
And, for that wine is dear, 

We will be fumifh'd with our own. 
Which is both bright and clear. 

John Gilpin kifs*d his loving wife^ 

O'eijoy'd was he to find 
That, though on pleafure (he was bent. 

She had a frugal mind* 
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The morning came, the cbaife was brought. 

But jet was not allowed 
To drive up to the door, left all 

Should fay that ibe was proud. 

So three doors off the cbaife was day'd^ 

Where they did all get in 5 
Six predous fouls» and all agog 

To dafh through thick and thin I 

Smack went the whip» round went the wheels. 

Were never folk fo glad, 
T|ie flones did rattle uoderneatb 

As if Cheapfide were mad. 

John Gilpin at bis horfe*s fide 

Seized fafl the flowing mane. 
And up he got, in hafle to ride^ 

But foon came down again $ 

For faddle-tree fcarce reached bad be, 
His journey to begin, • ' 

When, turning round his bead, be faw 
Three cuftomers conxe in. 
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So down hft Game $ for lo(s of time. 

Although it griev'd him fore. 
Yet lofs of pence, fall well he knew. 

Would trouble, him OMicfa more. 

Twas long before the cuftomert 

Were fuited to their mind. 
When Betty fcreaming* came down ftair»— 

<' The wine is left behind r 

Good lack i quoth he^^jet bring it me. 

My leathern belt likewife. 
In which I bear my trufty fword 
When I do exercife. 

Now miftreffl Gilpin (careful 6iul I) 

Had two ftone bottles found. 
To hold the liquor that flie lov'd. 

And keep it fafe and fouad. 

Each bottle had a curling ear. 
Through which the belt he drew. 

And hung a bottle on Mofa fide, 
To make his balance true. 
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7ben> over all, tiut he might be 

Equipped from top to toe. 
His long red cbak, welt< bpu&U and oeat^ 

He manfu]])( did throw. 

Now fee hino mounied oa«e agaiQ 

Upon his nimble fteed. 
Full ilowly, pacing o'er the floaea 

With caution and goocl heedF 

Bat, finding &on a fmoother road 

Beneath hk wellrflicHi fleet, 
The fnortiDg hea& began to tFot^ 

Which gaU*d him ia his feat. 

So, Fair and fof^jy John he crie4> 

But John he cried in vain ; 
That trot became a gallop fooo^ 

In fpite of curb and seiii. 

So, floopitig down, as needs he mnft 

Who cannot fit upright^ 
He grafp'd the noane with both his ismd^^ 

And eke with all his might. 

7 
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His horfe, who never in that fort 

Had handled been before, 
What thing upon his back had got 

Did wonder more and more. 

Awa J went Gilpin^ neek or nought > 

Away went hat and wig f— - 
He little dreamt, when he fet out. 

Of running fuch a rig I 

The wind did blow, the doak did fty^ 

Like ftreamer long and gay. 
Till, loop and button failing both. 

At lafl it flew away. 

Then might all people well difcero 

The bottles he had flung -, 
A bottle fwinging at each fide. 

As hath been (aid or fang. 

The dogs did bark, the children fcream*d. 

Up flew the windows all ; 
And ev'ry foul cried out— ^Wbll donel 

As loud as he could bawL • 
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Away went 6ilptQ«-wbo but he ? 

His fame foon fpread aroand— 
He carries weight 1 he rides a race I 

'Tis for a thoii faad po nnd ! 

And flill, as U&. as he drew near^ 

Twas wonderful to view 
How in a trice the tumpike-men 

Their gates wide open threw* 

And now, as he went bowing down 

His reeking head full low, 
The bottles twain behind his back 

Were ihatter*d at a blow. 

Down ran the wine itito the road. 

Molt piteous to be feen. 
Which made his horfe's flanks to ihaoke 

As thej had bafled been. 

But fHll he feem*d to carry weight. 

With leathern girdle brac*d; 
For all might fee the bottle-necks 

Still dangling at hia waift. 



Thus all through tn6ny Idiogtoft 

Thefe gambols be did pl»)r» 
And till he catne unto tiie Wafli 

Of Edmonton £o gay* 

And there be threw the wa& abovt 

On both fides of the way, 
Juft like unto a tmndHng mop. 

Or a wild goefo at play. 

At Edmen'ton liis loVing wift 

From the balcony fpied 
Her tender bufband, wond*rtng IbiK^ 

To fee bow he did ride« 

Stop, flop, John Gilpin 1 — Here's the boufe— - 

They all at once did cry; 
The dinner waHs| akid we are tir*d ; 

Said Gilpin— -So am 11 

But yel his horfe was not H Wblt 

Inclin'd to tarry there 5 
For why ? — his owner had a houfd 

Full ten miles off, at Wdre. 
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So like an arrow f^ift he ilewi 

Shot by an archer firong $ 
So did be fly — whidi brings me to 

The middle of my fong. 

Away went Gilpio> out of breath. 

And fore againfl his will, 
Till at his friend the calender's 

His horfe at lad Aodd flill> 

The calender, atnaz'd ttt fte 

His neighbour in fuch trirfi. 
Laid down his pi^^^iAew to the gatej 

And thus accoded him :-«- 

What news ? what ncw^ ? your tidings it\l 5 

Tell me you muft and ihill— 
Say why bare-headed you are comc^ 

Or why you come at all. 

Now Gilpin had a ^le^faht wit. 

And lov*d a timely joke 5 
And thus unto th^ ^It^n^er 

In merry guifc he fpoke :--*• 
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I came becaufe your borfe would come -, 

And, if I well forebode. 
My hat and wig will foon be here-^ 

They are upon the road. 

The calender, right glad to find 

His friend in merry pin» 
Beturn*d him not a tingle word. 

But to the houfe went in ; I 

Whence ftraight he canoe with hat and wig $ 

A wig that flow*d behind, 
A hat not much the wcN^fe for wear^ 

Each comely in its kind. 

He held them up, and, in his turn, 

Thus ihow'd his ready wit — 
My head is twice as big as your's, 

They therefore needs mud fit* 

But let me fcrape the dirt awsy 

That hangs upon your face | 
And flop and eat, for well you may 

Be in a hungry cafe. 
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Said John— -It is my wedding-day, 

And all the world would ftare 
If wife fhould dine at Edmonton 

And I (houM dine at Ware ! 

So, turning to bis horfe, be faid— * 

I am in hafte to dine 5 
Twas for your pleafure you came here, 

You ihall go back for mine. 

Ah, lucklefs fpeecb^ and bootlefs boaft I 

For which he paid full dear 3 
F^r, while he fpake, a braying afs 

ptd fing roofl loud and clear i 

Whereat his borfe did foort, as he 

Had heard a lion roar. 
And gallop'd off with all his might. 

As he had done before. 

« 

Away went Gilpin, and away 

Wont Gilpin's hat and wig ! 
He loft them fooner than at firft--^ 

forwhy>-thc7wei«toobigl 
vol.. ti. Z 



Now, miftrefs GUjpiti, ^h^ fte few 

Her hufband poiHtig down 
Into the country far away. 

She puird out hklf a crotrti j 

And thus unto the yotith (be fald 
That drove them to the Bell — 

This ihaU be yoUi's when ydu bribg'l3iack 
My huiband fafe atid wdl. 

The youth did ride, md fodn did ni^ 

John coming back amarffj 
Whom in a trice he tried to ftop, 

By catching at his rein ; 

But, not performing wh^t he tneatil. 
And gladly would have dotie, 

The frighted fieed he frigbted ndore, 
And made him fafler fan. 

Away went Gilpin, wnd awdy 

Went poft-boy at' bis heels 1^^ 

The poft-boy *s boffe riglit gkd to iflifs 

The lumbVing of tbc whccb. 
3 
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Six gentlemen upon the road, 

Thus feeing Gilpin fly. 
With pofl-boy fcamp'ring in the rear. 

They rais'd the hue and cry: — 

Stop thief! flop thief! — a highwayman! 

Not one of them was mutej 
And all and each that pafs'd that way 

Did join in the purfuit. 

And now the turnpike gates again 

Flew open in fhort fpace j 
The toll-men thinking, as before, 

That Gilpin rode a race. 

And fo he did-r-and won it too! — 

For he got firft to town; 
Nor llopp'd till where he had got up 

He did again get down. 

Now let us ling — -Long live the king. 

And Gilpin long live he; 
And, when he next doth ride abroad. 

May I be there to fee ! 

VOL. II. Z 



THE YEARLY DISTRESS, 

OR 
TITHING TIME AT STOCK IN ESSEX: 

Verses addreffed to a Country Clerg)'man complaining 
the difagreeablenefs of the day annually appointed for 
receiving the Dues at the Parfonage. 



Come, ponder well, for 'tis* no jell. 
To laugh it would be wrong, 

The troubles of a worthy prieft 
The burden of my fong. 

This prieft he merry is and' blithe 
Three quarters of the year. 

But ohl it cuts him like a fitbe 
When tithing time draws near. 

He then is full of fright and fears^ 
As one at point to die, ^ 

And long before the day appears 
He heaves up many a figfa. 
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For then the farmers come jog^ jog. 

Along the toirj road^ 
Each heai:jt,a8 heavy as a log^ 

To make their payments good. 

In footh^ the forrow of fach days 

Is not to be exprefs'd^ 
"When he that takes and he that pays 

Are both alike diflrefs'd. 

l<7ow all, unwelcome, at his gates 

The clumsy swains alight, 
^ith rueful faces and bald pates — 

He trembles at the fight. 

And weil he mayi for well he knows 

Each bumpkin of the clan, 
Inftead of paying what he owes. 

Will cheat him if be can. 

So in tjiey come^-^-each makes his leg. 

And flings his head before^ 
And looks as if he came to beg, 

And not to quit a fcore. 

Z 2 
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' And how d<>e8 mifs and xii^dam do, 

'The little boy and all?* 
' All tight and well. And how do you, 

- Good Mr. Wh^t-d'ye-call?* 

The dinner conies, and down they fit: 

Were e'er fuch hungry folk? 
There's little tallying, and no wit; 

It is'no time to joke. 

One wipes his tiofe upon his fieteve. 

One Ipits upon the floor, 
Yet, not to gi^e oflfence or grieve. 

Holds up the cloth before. 

The punch goes round, and they atte tluil 

And lumpifli ftill as ever; 
Like barrels with their bellies fiill. 

They only weigh the heavier. 

At length , the biify time begins : 

' Come, neighbours, we miift wag — * 

The money chinks, down drdp <9beir chins. 
Each lugging out his bag. 



One talks of mildew and of froft, 
And one of ftorros of hail, 

And one of pigs that he has loft 
By maggots at the tail. 

Quoth one/* A rarer man than you 

In pulpit none fliall hear: 
But yet, methinks, to tell you true^ 

You fell it plaguy dear/ 

Oh, why are farmers made fo coarfe. 

Or clergy made fo fine ! 
A kick that fcarce would move a horfe 

May kill a found divine. 

Then let the boobies ftay at home 5 
'Twould cofl him, I dare fay, 

Lefs trouble taking twice the fum. 
Without the clowns that pay. 



*> 



LINES ADDRESSED TO 

Dr. DARWIN, 

Author of " TfU Botanic Garden. 

Two Poets,* (poets, by report. 

Not oft fo well agree) 
Sweet Harmonift of Flora's court! 

Confpire to honour Thee. 

They beft can judge a poefs worth. 

Who oft themfelves have known 
The pangs of a poetic birth 

By labours of their own. 



We, therefore, pleas*d, extol thy fong. 

Though various yet complete. 
Rich in embelliihment as ftrong. 

And learn'd as it is fweet. 

No envy mingles with our praife. 
Though, could our hearts repine 

At any poet*s happier lays. 
They would — they muft at thine ! 

• Alluding to the poem by Mr. Haylcy, which accompa- 
nied this. 
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But we, in mutual bondago kmt 

Of friend (hip's clofell tie, . 
Can gaze on even -Darwin's \vit. 

With an unj^undiced eye^ 

And deem the Bard, .whoe'er h« bey. 

And howfoever known. 
Who -would not twine a wreath for Thee, 

Unworthy of his own. 



ON' 

Mrs. MONTAGUE'S 
F E A T H E R - H A N G I N G S. 

The Birds put off their ev'ry hue 
To drels a room for Montague. 

The Peacock fends his heav'nly dyes. 
His rainlows and his siairy eyes. 
The Pheafant, pJuraes, which round infold - 
His mantling neck with downy goldj 
The Cock his arch'd tail's azure fhow^ 
And, river-blanch'd, the Swan, his fnow. 
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All tribes befide of Indian nxti^. 
That glofiy fhine of vivid fisLvae, 
Where rifes, and when$ fets the day, 
Whateer they beaft of rich- and gay, 
Contribute to the gorgeous plan^ 
Proud to advance it all they can. 
This plumage neither daihing fho^'r 
Nor blails that ihake die dripping bow r 
Shall drench again or difcompofe^ 
But fcreen d from ev'ry ftorm that blows. 
It boafb a fplendour ever new. 
Safe with proteding Montague. 
To the fame patronefs refort. 
Secure of favour at her court, 
Strong Genius, from whofe forge of thought 
Forms rife, to quick perfection wrought, 
Which, though new-born, with vigour move, 
Like Pallas fpringing arm'd from Jove- 
Imagination fcatt nng round 
Wild rofes over furrow'd ground, 
Which Labour of his frown beguile. 
And teach Philofophy a fmile — 
Wit flaihing on Religion*s fide, 
Whofe fires to facred Truth applied^ 
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The gem^ though lununoufr before. 
Obtrude on human notice noore^ 
Like fun-beams on the golden height 
Of fome tall temple playing brij^— ' 
Well-tator'd Learning, from his books 
Bifniifs'd with grave, not haughty, looks. 
Their order on his ihelvesf exaA 
Not more harmonious or compad 
Than that to which he keeps confided 
The various treafures of his mind- 
All thefe to Montague's repair, 
Anabitious of a ihelter trhere. 
There Genius, Learning, Fancy, Wit, 
Their ruffled plumage cato refit, 
(For ftormy troubles loudcft roar 
Around their flight who higbcft foar) 
And in her eye, and by her aid. 
Shine fafe without a fear to fade* 

She thus maintains divi^kd fway 
With yon bright Regent of the day j 
The Plume and Poet both we know 
Their luftre to his infiuence owe. 
And Ihe the works of Phoebus aiding. 
Both Poet faves and Plume from fading. 



SONNET 

AlU>Rlft8E0 TO- 

HENRY GO W PER, Esa. 

On his emphatical and intereftiag delivery of the Defence 
of Warren Hastings, Efq.Jn the Houfe of Lords* 

CowPEH, wHofe filvcr voice, tafk'dfometimea hardi 
Legends prolix delivers in the ears- 
(Attentive when thon read*ft) of England « Peers> 
Let verfe at length yield thee thy juft reward. 

Thou waft not heard with drowfy difregard. 
Expending late on all that lengtli of plea 
Thy gen rous pow'rs, but filcnce honoured thee 
Mute as e'er gaz'd on Orator or Bard. 

Thou art not voice alone, but haft befide 
Both heart and head 3 and could*ft with muftc fweet 
Of attic phrafe and fenatorial tone. 

Like thy renown'd Forefathers, far and wide 
Thy fame diflufe, prais'd not for utterance meet 
Of others' fpeech, but magic of thy own. 



THE MORNING DREAM: 



'TwAs in.the glad feafon of fprihg,^ 

Aflecp at the dawn of the day, 
I dream*d what I cannot but ling, . 

So pleafant it feem'd as I lay. 
I dreaD:i*d that on ocean adoat. 

Far hence to the weftward I lail'd. 
While the billows high-lifted the boat. 

And the frcih-blowing breeze never feird. 

In the fleerage a woman I faw. 

Such at lead was the form, that ihe wore^ 
Whofe beauty imprefs'd me with awe. 

Ne'er taught me by woman before* 
She fat, and a ihield at her fide 

Shed light like a fun on the waves. 
And fmiling divinely, fhe cry'd — 

I go to make Freemen of Slaves.— 

Then railing her voice to a ftrain 
The fweeteft that car ever heard. 
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She fung of the flave*s broken chaia 
Wherever brr gJorjr appear d. 

Some clouds which had over us hung 
Fled, chased by her melody clear. 

And methought wlule ihe Liberty fm]g> 
'Twas Liberty only to kea^ . 

Thus fwiftly dividing the flood 

To a llave-cultur'd ifland we came. 
Where a Demon, her enemy, fboad— 

OpprefficMi his terrible name. 
In his hand, as ihe flgn of his fway, 

A fcourge hung with iafhes he bore. 
And flood looking. &Ott for his prey 

Fropi Africa's forrowful fhore. 

But foon as approaching the land 

That goddefs-Hke wgraao he viewed. 
The fcourge he let fall from hk haod> 

With blood of his fubje^b imbrued. 
I faw him both £cken and die. 

And the moment the monfter jexpir'd 
Heard fhouts that afcended the ikf 

From thouiandfi with laptiare infpir*d. 



SEAKLY filXL'OF MORTALITY. SiJ 

Awakingy haw coald I ^nt mufe 

At what fuch a d renin Ihonld betide ? 
But foon my ear cangfat the gkd news 

Which ferv'd my wea'k. thought for a giiide*^ 
That Britannia, renown'd o*cr the waves 

For the hatred Ihe ever has fhown 
To the black-fceptred ru-ers of flavcs, 

Refolves to harve none of her own. 



VERSES 

PRINTED AT THE BOTTOM OP THE 

YEARLY BILL OF MORTALITY 

OF THE TOWN OF NORTHAMPTON, 

Dec. 21, 1787. 

Pallida Mors»aequo pulfat pede pauperum tabernas 
Regumqu^ turres. 

Pale Deatti -with equal foot ftrikes wide the doer 
Of royal halls and hovels of the poor. 

While thirteen mootis faw fmootUy run 

The Nen's barge-laden wave, 
All these, life's rambling journey done. 

Have found their home— the grave. 
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Was man (frail always) made more fraii 

Than in foregoing ycars^ 
Did famine, or did plague prevail. 

That £b much death appears? 

No; thefe were vigorous as their fires. 
Nor plagjue nor famine came; 

This annual tribute Death requires, 
And never waves his claim. 

Like crowded foreft-trees we ftand. 
And forae are mark'd to fall 5 

The axe will fmite at God s command, 
And'foon ihall fmite us all. 

Green as the bay-tree, ever green, 

With its new foliage on. 
The gay, the thoughtlcfs have Ifeen:; 

I pafs*d — ^and they were gone. 

Read, ye that run, the awful truth 
With which I charge my page; 

A worm is in the bud of youth. 
And at the root of age. 
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No prcfent health can '^-'alth infare 

For yet an hour to come ; 
No med'cine, though it often cure. 

Can -always balk, the tomb. 

And oh ! that (humble as ray lot, - 

And fcorn'd as is my drain *) 
Thefe truths, though known, too much forgot, 

I may not teach in vain. 

So prays your Clerk, with all his heart; 

And, ere he quits the pen, 
Begs you for onceto t^ke his part. 

And anfwer all — Amen ! 



 John Cox,. Pariih Glerk of Northampton. 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE TEAR . 

— Placidiq ; ibi demum morte qaie^lt. ^f^* 

Then calm at length be breathM his foul away. 

" Oh moft delightfal hour by man 

" Experienced here below 3 
" The hour that terminates his fpan. 
His folly and his woe. 
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" Worlds (hould not bribe me back to tread 

•' Again life's dreary wafte 5 
*' To fee my days again o'erfpread 

" With all the gloomy paft. 



€t 



My home, henceforth, is in the ikies^ 
" Earthy feas, -and fun adieu ; 
*' All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 
** I have no fight for you." 



Thus fpake Afpatio, firm pofifed 
Of faith's fnpporiing rod} 

Then breath'd his foul into its red. 
The bofom of his God. 
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He was a man amoog the few 

Sincere on Virtue's fide. 
And all his Hrengtfa from fcriptore drew. 

To hourly ofe apply'd* 

That rule he priz*d> by that he fear d. 

He hated, hop*d^ and lQV*d> 
Nor ever frown'd, car fad appear'd. 

But when his heart had xoT*d. 

For he was frail as thou^or I, 

And evil felt within. 
But when he felt it, beav'd a iigh. 

And loath'd the thought of fin. 

Such liv'd Afpatio, and at laft, 

Call'd up from earth to heav*n, 
The gulph of death triumphant pafs'd, 

By gales of bleffing driven. 

His joys be mine, each reader cries. 

When my laft hour arrives : 
They (hall be yours, my verfe replies, 

Such ONLY be your lives. 

VOL. II. A a 



INSCRIPTION 



FOR TBI TOMB OF 



Mr. HAMILTON. 



pAUSt here^ and think: a monitoiy rhiooe 
Demands one moment of thy fleeting time. 

Confult Life*8 filent clocks thy bounding vein; 
Seems it to fay — ^Health, here, has long to reign ? 
Haft thou the vigour of thy youth? an eye 
That beams delight? an heart untaught t9 figh ? — 
Yet fear. Youth, ofttimes> healthful and at eafe^ 
Anticipates a day it never fees. 
And many a tomb, like Hamilton's, aloud 
Exclaims, *' Prepare thee for an early ihroud !** 



THE POPLAR-FIELD. 



The poplars are fell'd, farewell to the fhade 
And the whifpering found of the cool colonnade^ 
The winds play no longer and fing in the leaves^ 
Nor Oufe on his bofom their image receives. 

Twelve years have elaps'd fince I laft took a view 
Of my favourite field and the bank where they grewj 
And now in the grafs behold they are laid^ 
And the tree is my feat that once lent me a fhade. 

The blackbird has fled to another retreat. 
Where the hazels afford him a fcreen from the heat, 
And the fcene where his melody charm'd me before 
Befounds with his fweet-flowing ditty no more. 

My fugitive years are all hafting away, 
And I muft ere long lie as lowly as they. 
With a turf on my breail and a ftonc at my head^ 
Ere another fuch grove fhall a rife in its dead. 
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Tis a fight to engage me if any thing can. 
To mufe on the perifhing pleafures of man; 
Though bis life be a dream, h\& enjoynentf, I fee. 
Have a being lefg durable even than he. 



IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 



PoFULEJB cecidit gratiflima copia fi)v«9, 
Conticu^re fufurri, omnifque evanuit umbra. 
Nullae jam levibus fe mifcent frondibps aiir» 
Et nulla in fluvio ramorum ludit iipago. 

Hei mihi ! bis fenos dum In&d torqueor annos 
His cogor filvis fuetoque carere receffCi, 
Cum fero rediens iiratafque in gramine cemens 
Infedi arboribus fub quels errare folebam. 

Ah ubi nunc merulae cantus? Felicior iUum 
Silva tegit, durae nondum pernaifla bipenni; 
Scilicet exuftos coUes campofque patenlet 
Odit, et indignaos et non rediturus abivit. 
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Sed qui fuccifas ddeo foccid^ir et ipie, 
£t prills huic parilis qu^tn creverit altera fHht 
Flebor, et, exequiis parris donatas, habebd 
Defixum lapidem tomulique cubantis accrvum. 

Tain fubitb periifle videns tam digna manere 
Agnofco humanas fdrtes et triftia fata — 
Sit lic^t ipfe brevis, volucrique iimillixnus umbrae, 
ER hoinini brevior citiiifque obitura voluptas. 



EPITAPH ON A HARE. 

H£KB lies, whom hound did ne'er purfue. 

Nor fwifter greyhound follow, 
Whofe foot ue'er tainted morning dew. 

Nor e*er heard huntfman^s hallo*, 

Old Tinej, furliefi of bis kind. 
Who, nurs*d with tender care. 

And to domeflic bounds confined. 
Was dill a wild Jack-hai«. 
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Though duly from my hand he took 

His pittance evVy night, 
He did it ix^th a jealous look, 

And, when he could, would bite. 

Hif diet was of wheaten bread 
And milk, and oats, and ftraw^ 

Thi files, or lettuces inflead. 
With fand to fcour his maw. 

On twigs of hawthorn he regard. 

On pippins' ruffet peel. 
And, when his juicy falads falFd, 

Slic*d carrot pleased him well. 

A Turkey carpet was his lawn 
Whereon hs lov'd to bound. 

To Ikip and gambol like a fawn. 
And fwing his rump around. 

His frifking was at evening hobrs. 

For then he lotl his fear. 
But moft before. approaching ihowVs, 

i/r when a florm drew near. 
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Eight years and five rouDd-roHing moons 

He thus faw fleal away. 
Dosing out all his idle noons. 

And cv'iy night at play. 

I kept him for his humour* fake, 

For he would oft beguile 
My heart of thoughts tliat made it ache. 

And force me to a fmile. 

But now, beneath this walnut fhade 

He finds his long, laii home, 
And waits, in fhug concealment laid. 

Till gentler Pufs ihall come. 

w 

He, flill more aged> feels the &ocks 

From which no care can fave. 
And, partner once of Tiney*s box, 

Muft foon partake his grave. 



EPITAPHIUM ALTERAM. 



Hie etiam jacet 

Qai totam novenDium vixlt 

Pufs. 

Sifle paulifper 

Q.Qi praeteritums es 

Et tecam fie reputa-*- 

Hunc neque canis venatkus 

Nee plumbum mijffile 

Nee laqueos 

Nee imbres nimii 

Confecere 

Tamen mortuus efl— 

£t m^riar ego« 



No^B to lio€^ 6/ page lOg. ^ 

lif the year T774, being much indifpofed both in mind and 
body, incapable of diverting myfelf either whh company or 
books, and yet in a condition that made fame diverfion necef- 
fary, I was glad of any thing that would engage my attention 
without fatiguing it. The children of a neighbour of mine 
had a leveret given them for a plaything ; it was at that time 
about three months old. Underftanding better bow to teafe 
the poor creature than to feed it, and, soon becoming weary of 
tlieir charge, they readily confenced that then* father, who faw 
it pining and growing leaner every day, ihould offer it to my 
acceptance. I was willing enough to take the prifoner under 
«>y protedion, perceiving that, in the management of fuch an 
animal, and in the attempt to tame it^ I fiiould find juft that 
fort of employment which my cafe required. It was foon 
known among the neighbours that I was pleafed with the pre- 
lent ; and the confequence was, that in a fiiort time I had as 
many leverets offered to me as would have ffocked a paddock* 
I undertook the care of three, which it is neceffary that I ihould 
here diftinguiih by the names I gave them— Pufs, Tiney, and 
Befs. Notwkhftanding the two feminine appellatives, I muft 
inform you that they were all males. Immediately commenc- 
ing carpenter, I built them houfes to lleep in ; each had a fepa- 
tate apartment, fe contrived tliat their ordure would pafs 
throu^ the bottom of it ; an earthen pan placed under each 
received whatfbever feU, which being duly emptied and waihed, 
they were thus kept perfedly fweet and clean. In the day^ 
time they had the raoge of a hail, and-at night retired each to 
1^8 own bed, never intruding into that of another. 

Pnfs grew prefently familiar, would leap into my lap, raife 
kttmftlf opon his hinder feet, and bite tlie hair from my tem^ 
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pies. He would fuffer me to take him up and to carry, hiii» 
about in my arms^ and has move than once fallen fail aileep 
upon my knee. He was ill three days^ during which time I 
Burfed him, kept him apart from his fellows that they might 
not molefl him (for, like many other wild animals, they per- 
fecttte one of their own fpecies that is iick], and hy conilant 
care, and trying him with a variety of herbs, reftored him to 
perfe^ health. No creature could be more grateful than my 
patient after his recovery ; a featiment which he moft figni£- 
cantly expreHed by licking my hand, firft the back of it, then 
the palm, then ovtry finger feparately, then between all the 
fingers, as if anxious to leave no part of it unfalutedj a cere- 
mony which he never performed but once again upon a fimilar 
occafion. Finding him extremely tra£lable» I made it my 
cuftom to carry him always after breakfaft into the garden, 
where he hid himfelf generally under the leaves of a cucumber 
vine, fieeping or chewing the cud till evening} in the leaves 
alfo of that vine he found a favourite repaft. I had not long 
habituated him to this tafle of liberty, before he began to be 
impatient for the return of the time when he might enjoy.it. 
He would invite me to the garden by drumming upon my knee, 
and by a look of fuch exprefiion as it was not poffible to mif^ 
interpret. If this rhetoric did not immediately fucceed, he 
yvould take the ficirt of my coat between his teeth^ and pull at 
it with all his force. Thus Pufs might be faid to be perfediy 
tamed, the ihynefs of his nature was done away,, and, on the 
whole, it was vifible, by many fymptoms, which I* have not 
room to enumerate, that he was happier in human Tociety than 
when ihut up with his natural companions. 

Not (o Tiney $ upon him the kindeft treatment had not tJb^e 
leaft efFed. He too was fick, and in his ficknefs had an equal 
(hare of my aitention; but if, after his recovery, I took the 
liberty to ftroke him, he would grunt, llrikc with his fore htt, 
(pring forward, and bite. He was, however, very entertain- 
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ing in his way j even his furlinefs was matter of mirth, and in 
his play he preferved fuch an air of gravity, and performed his 
feats witli fuch a folemnity of manner, that in him too I had 
an agreeable companion. 

Befs, who died foon after he was full grown, and whofe 
death was occafioned by his being turned into his box, which 
had been waflied, while it was yet damp, was a hare of great 
humour and drollery* Pufs was tamed by gentle ufage ^ Tmey 
was not to be tamed at all ; and Befs had a courage and con- 
fidence that made him tame from the beginning. I always ad- 
mitted them into the parlour after fupper, when tbe carpet 
affording their feet a firm hold, they would frifk, and bounds 
and play a thoufand gambols, in which Befs, being remarkably 
ftrong and fearlefs, was always fuperior to the reft, and proved 
himfelf the Vcftris of the party. One evening the cat being in 
the room, had the hardincfs to pat Befs upon the cheek, an in- 
dignity which he refented by drumming upon her back with 
fuch violence, that the cat was happy to efcape from under his 
paws and hide herfelf. 

I defcribe thefe animals as having each a chara^er of his 
own* Such they were in fad, and their countenances vren fo 
expreflive of that charade r, that, when I looked only on the 
face of either, I immediately knew which it was. It is faid, 
that a fhepherd, however numerous his fiock, foon becomes fo 
familiar with their features, that he can, by that indication 
only, diftihguiih each from all the refl; and yet, to a common 
4>bferver, the difference is hardly perceptible. I doubt not that 
the fame difcrimination in the call of countenances would be 
difcoverabk in hares, and am perfuaded that among a thoufand 
of them no two could be found exadlly fimilar ; a circumflance 
little fufpe£ted by thofe who have not had opportunity to ob- 
fervc it. Thefe creatures have a singular fagacity in difcover. 
ing the minuteft alteration that is made in the place to which 
they are accuftomed, and inftantly apply their nofe to the cx« 
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•niiutioB of a new •tje£U A faaU kole Wuig knnt m t&e 
carpet^ it was mended with a palch« and that patch in a tm- 
ment underwent the ftri^eft icrntiBy. They feem, too, to ke 
▼ery much direded by the fmell in the choice of their faroitfitei : 
to Some perfons, though they faw them dsHly, they couM never 
he reconciled^ and would even feream when they attempted to 
touch them ; but a fluUer eoming in ci^aged tiwir affe^iom at 
once; his powdered coat had charms that were inefiftiUt. 
It is no wonder that iny indmate acquaintance widi thefe 
specimens of the kind has taught me to hold the fportiinan^s 
amuiement in abhorrence 3 he little knows what amiable crea- 
tures he perfetutes, of what gratitude they are capaUe, how 
cheerful they are in their fpirits, what enjoyment they have of 
life, and that imprefled as they (eem with a peculiar dread 
of many it is only becaufis man gives them peculiar caufe 
for it. 

That X may not be tedious, I m)l juft give a (hort fom* 
mary of thofe articles of diet that fuit them beft. 

I take it to be a general opinion that they graze, but it is aa 
erroneous one, at leaft grafs is not their ftaple; they feem 
rather to ufe it medicinally, feon qaitting it for leaves of aU 
flQoft any kind* Sow-thifUe, dent-de-lion, and lettuce, axe 
their favourite vegetables, efpecially the laft. I difcovered 
by accident, that fine white fand is in great eftimation 
with them; I fuppofe as a digeftive. It happened that I 
was cleaning a bird-cage while the hares were with me; J 
placed a pot filled ^th fuch fand upon the floor, which be- 
ing at once dire^d to by a ilrong inftinA, they devoured Tora- 
cioufly j fince that time I have generally taken care to fee them 
well fupplied with it. They account green com a ddicacy, 
both blade and ftalk, but the ear they fekiom eat : ftraw of any 
kind, efpecially wheat-ftraw, is another of their dainties 3 they 
will feed greedily upon eats, but if furntftcd with dean A raw 



36$ 

ntvet wast tliem ; k ferv«t them alib f>r a bed, znd, if Aakeii 
up daily, will be kept fweeC and dvy for a confiderable time. 
They do not indeed require aromatic herb8» but will eat a fmail 
quantity of tbem with gr^t reliih, and are particularly fond 
of the plant called muik 3 they feem to reiemble iheep in this, 
that, if their pafture be too fucculent, they are very fubjedl to 
the rot $ to prerent which, I always made bread their prin- 
cipal nourishment, and filling a pan with it cut into fmali ^ 
fquares, placed it every evening in their chambers, for they 
feed only at evening and in the night; daring the winter, when 
vegetables were not to be got, I mingled this mefs of bread 
with ihreds of carrot, adding to it the rind of apples cut ex- 
tremely thin ; for, though they are fond of the paring, the 
apple itfelf difguib them. Thefe, however, not being a fuf- 
£cient fubftitute for the juice of fummer herbs, they muft at 
this time be fupplied with water; but fo placed that they 
cannot overfet it into their beds. I muA not omit that occa- 
fionally they are much pleafed with twigs of hawthorn, and of 
the common briar, eat'ng even the very wood when it is of con- 
fiderable thicknefs. 

Befs, 1 have faid, died young ; Tiney lived to be nine years 
old, and died at laft, I have reafon to think, of fome hurt in 
his loins by a fall ; Pufs is ftill living, and has jttft completed 
his tenth year, difcovering no figns of deca/, nor even of age, 
except that he is grown more dlfcreet and lefs frolickfome than 
he was. I cannot conclude without obferving, that I have 
lately introduced a dog to his acquaintance, a fpaniel that had 
never feen a hare to a hare that had never feeo a ipanjel. I 
did it with great caution, but there was no real need of it. 
Pufs difcovered no token of fear, nor Marquis the leaft fymp- 
tom of hof^ility. There is therefore, it fhouid feem, no na- 
tural antipathy between dog and hare, bat the porfuit of the 
one occafioas the flight of the other, and the dog purfues 



